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INTRODUCTION. 


SI Ds Art e les beds lately pete bo 
French, with obſervations written by the tranſla-- 
tor, which have been very well receiv'd in Franee g it 
Mee ee 
moft curious to this verſion, and to make other new 
remarks in ſome places, where the Engliſh tranſlators - 
haye given another turn to the original. The iatro- 
duction to theſe obſervations is entirely the French au- 
_ thi6rs3” ſo irt moſt of the refleRtions. Tie hoped 


thoſe that are not taken Wen: bie will a6; d6 fragt 


bs be of leſs importance than thoſe that are. 


| A' great many people are miſtaken — - 
and tho“ they were made uſe of 'as a pretence to drive 
- the author from the court of Auguſtus, and cenfing 


bim to Tomos on the frontiers of the Getz and Sarma«- 
tz, yet they were not the true cauſe of his confingnent. 
They are very far from being ſo licentious as the writ- 
ings of ſeveral other poets, both Greek and Latin. How - 
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" eee rt apa e- eee ee 2:0 
creets eſpecially in ſome pieces. 
\— That which offended the Romans moſt in this wt. 
cannot touch us. It has always been mare dabgerous it 
Italy to converſe with women of bonour, and frequent 
their houſes, than tis n Thoeꝰ there is more nber. 
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| 13+ and what ia that country-ay_be an occaion of dex | 
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bauchery, would not at all be fo in ours. 
Notwithſtanding all VI 

Books of the Art of L e overſcrupulous per- 

| _ whoſe diſcretion. has too much of Ne in — 


tin OED gry a cif gl ods proc of 


they contain ſeveral things very particular ; but for the 


. e | 
„„ 8 
n * 7 e ar dars F 


| — ſontepigr ave of Catullus, Martial, and Au- 
 fonins of ſome ſatires: of Horace and Juvenal, apd ſever 


dated Jeſuts and otber religious perſons, ap eme 
for their piety us their exudition, have employed their 


Wewvibconfols, ſuch things. ſhould. be managed with 
adateſi e and thoſe of them ho have meddled with any 


ef the authors I have named have ſewn that. is . 


done ſo, by their ſucceeding ſo bappily in it. 5:4 


As for this treatiſe of the rt of Love, for which the 


author Nas alſo preſerib'd a Remedy, as it is liable to be 


I interpreted by thoſe whoſe pens poiſon every thing they 


touchy ſo it may bear a good conſtruction, we doch as 
know how to turn every thing to advantage. 
Fill yet ſay; this Art may be apply'd to thoſe that 
intend to marry. There is nothing ſure againſt decency 
io ah that. I agree, if you, ill have it ſo, that it extends 


been laid agaluſt theſe - 


concerning "Thi 1 


aw av? 


rakdther; pieces of ancient and modern authors, which 
ate ad and commented upon: and about which even, 


ſtudies.” Vet ho has condemnꝰd or complain d of them } 


ſo far as to direct one to the means to gain à miſtreſs, - 
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I dne vnn not lap fol heretofore in Italy, on account of 
the jealous humour of the Italiana, we. cannot, for the, - 
fame reaſon only, Jay it ought to be forbidden * 
country, any more than in ſexeral others, provi 

could be ſure the ladies modeſiy 2 be offended. 
before whom, youth ſhould be always carefal | not 16 Fae, 
ceed the bounde of the reſpeRt that's due. to wem. rt 

De as.it will, I have thought, of endeavouring, to apply,” 
all chat is faid theſe books of wanton. love, to thou, 
of loving the ſcicnces. The emblem is not diſagreeable,, 
neither is it impoſſible to explain all that Ovid bas. writs, 
ten here, npon the love of beauty, by that, of the art. 
What do we not ſometimes underſtand, by the loves ofa 
ſhepherd, and ſhepherdeſs?, By a. Joyer. of incomparable 
beauty, and his fair one paſſionately in love ? But keeffo 
to the fable, how often has the loves of Jupiter and ] : 
been moralized upon, as welt as thoſe of Apollo 
Daphne, Mars and Venus, Myrrba and Cynaras, and 
veral athers, the examples of which'are almoſt infi ae 
Vet theſe thidgs are ſeen, every day, all the world read 
and admire them 5 tho” the outlide 'of them is alittle 
ſtrong, and the literal feuſe more ſuſpected, than any of | 
the precepts Jaid down in Ovid's Art a Love are —_— 
tious. ** 

Bot to foften this thought a little; let us izntt ts Saes 
ſelves, that the poet is not only a gallant of the court'of 
Auguſtus, but a philoſopher of the Portic and Lyceum; 
who propoſes to us, as fo his diſciples, excellent rules to 
acquire the yirtues and ſciences, repreſented under the 
name of the muſes, or ladies of various beauty, who may 
de met with every where, eſpecially in great academies, 


is the ſchoots, in courts, in walks, and in l axe 
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his exile, under colour of which, the decree of the ſcuate 


INTRODUCTION 


| figur'd by cirques, theatres, galleries, porticoes, andthe 
aſſemblies 


temples of the Roman deities, where great 
were held. And when we have choſe that wiich pleaſes 
us deft, and is moſt agreeable to bur nature 3 let us en- 


deavour to gain ite good (graces, and enjoy it; that we 
may become more wiſe and more virtue. Thus we 


profitable. We need not then have any ſeruple upon us; 
becauſe there is nothing unchaſte in — 
Fuch things as are entirely zallant are not netzlected j at 


Teaft no farther than modeſty and decency requir* 
will, if I can, explain my thoughts in this matter, accor- 


ding as occafion may offer, as well here; as N 
which I bare compos d on purpoſe, 

ile Art. of Love. By this we ought to onderfiand 
how we muſt love, or hew we mblt preſerve. the obje& 
of our love, when we have once acquir'd it. Otherwiſe 
'twas uſeleſs to write an Art of Love. For love is form'd 
in the heart without art, and all are without art ſuſcep- 
tible of that paſſion · It generally ſurpriſes us, and we 
know not from whence it comes, tho we feel it very ſen· 


fibly. For this reaſon the poets ſo often endeavour to 


perſuade us that love is a potent god, who wounds every 
thing with his darts; and that there is no creature able 
to reſiſt him. We therefore need no art to teach us to 
love, nor even to love any thing reaſonably ; but tis of 
very great importance to each of us, that when we are 
inſpir d, the inſpiration ſhould be for a proper object, 
and a good end, ab I deſign to ſhew you. 

Ovid. This poet wrote theſe books a few years before 
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may dereive our imagination; and till be eaſy for u 
to make the reading of this treatiſt not only pleaſant, but 
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n. INTRODUCTION. 
fox his baniſhment was procured z tho? they certainly 2 


were not the cauſe of it z and indeed could not reaſona · 


bly be ſo, unleſs Ovid wrote them in favour of Atguſtue's 
grand-danghter, whom he viſited with a little too much 
familiarity, and did it to pleaſe her. For ſhe, no more 
than her mother, Agrippa's wife, was not ſo modeſt as 
perſons of quality and high condition onght to be, as 
well for their own glory, as for an example to ethers, + 

The two firſt books of the Art of Leve contain the 
precepts which the author lays down for young men to 
r 
teaches how they ought to make themſeſyes be 
beloy'd. The allegory is not uneaſily apply'd to the ſri- 


aces and the der repreſented as lovely woes, aſter | 


my way of imagining it, 
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N Copid's ſchool, who'er wou'd 


! EA 


Cupid indeed is obſtinate and-wild, --- - - -- By 
A ſtubborn God; eee 
Eaſy to govem in his tender age. . 


„ * 4 


. Like fierce Achilles in hie pupilage 5 - PLS Fe 


| That hero, born for conqueſt, trembling Hood DN 
Before the centaur, ang rege / d the roll. 


- 


As Chiron mollify'd his cruel mnœd. 5 15 3 


With art z and ht his Rs 
Thi f taug bis-warlize hands to wing | 
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© Fat Cupid and Ackilles, each oy 3 
And rage were fill'd ; and both were Goddeſs born. 


The bull reclaim'd, and yok'd, the burden draws hogs. 


| The horſe receives the bit within his jaws; * 
And ftubborn Love ſhall bend beneath my fray, IN 
Tho? ſtruggling oft be &rives to diſobey. | 
He makes his torch, he wounds me with kis « ado 
Aut vain his force, and vainer are his arts, h 
The more he burns my ſoul, or wounds my fight, '- 
The more he teaches to revenge the ſpite. 

I boaſt no aid the Delphian God affords, 

| Nor auſpice from the flight of chattering bird. 

Nor Clio, nor her fiſters.have 1 ſeen, . | 2 
As Hefiod ſaw them on the ſhady green 

| Experience makes my work a truth ſo try'd, 2 "1h. 

You may believe; and Veau#be my guide. 


* 


. Far hence ye veſfile Ve be bird your hair 1 - q 


And wives, who gowns below your ancles wear. 


 Th* unpuniſhable pleaſures of the kind; 
Which all alike, for er bey ting: | 
You, who in Cupid's rolls iofcribe your dame, 


I ing the brothels looſe and-unconfin'd, * 3 


$ 4 1 Firſt ſeek an object worthy of your flame; 


Then ſtrive with art your lady's mind to gain: 
And laft, provide your love may long remain, 
Dre 
' . Theſe are the rules and principles of love. 
Before your youth with marriage is oppreſt, 
Make choice of one who ſuits your humour bet 
And ſuch a damſel drops not from the ſky ; hy 
R „ 


* , 6 mM 


R * I 


„ «a / =" WW Y 


ww Aww oc .oz- 


WG OouDS>SwuODgAeAdg 


p „ 
= 
| | 
7 
4 


Or if autunina] beauties pleaſe thy fight, Ts. 
(An age that knows to give, and take delight a 75 85 


oO n of Love. 
' The Nate: 
Knows what the fiſh, and . 


The fowler and the buntſman know by name any hs 
Thecertals aunts; and harbour bf their game: | A, 


So muſt the lover beat the likelieft grounds; 
Th afſerablies where his quarry moft aboude. 


Theſe rules ſhall put him in the ready vy. 


As far as Perſeus, or as Paris went) 
For Rome alone affords e . 


A all the en e Mere more. + 


The face af heav's with fewer Rirs deere, | 


Nor ſhall my novice wander far aſtray: th oy 4 


Whether-thy love” is bent on blooming youth; - Nn 


Than beauties in the Roman ſphere are found. * 


On dawtting ſweetneſs, in-unartfy]. truth j; 


Here may fi thou find thy fall defires is both, 


MilKons of matrons of the graver fort, = 


In common prudence, will not balk the ſport... * * 88 5 
In ſurmet's beats thou need'ſt but only 10 5 1 


To Pompey's cool and ſhady portico; 1 
or Concdrd's fane ; or that proud edifice, 52 Ws 
Whoſe turrets near the baudy ſuburb riſfez 
Or to that other portico, where ftands. : 4 
The cruel father urging his commands, 
And fiſty daugliters wait the time of tet, | 
Fo plunge theif poniards in the . breaſt * 
Or Venue” temple ; where on annual nights" 

Fhey mourn Adonis with e rides. ſe 
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Or courts the juicy:joys-of riper growth ;- 72 i ” 
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TIS AY propel hr caters, ? 47 * oY 
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3 . der 
1 Nor ſhun the Jewiſh.walk, where the dj rows r. * 
| Werner ge yer cope ty 0 
Nor Iſis' temple z for thatdacred whore * 0 
Makes others what to; Jave ſhe as before. i. 5" vb 
1 And if the hall itſelf he nat hely'd, $94 FO il! nuf oa 
ies there the cauſepHloveda often eU · 117 * 
Wo” e e Sad $- yok yo teu ants 
From whence the noiſy, > Ef 124 L 
: hs oe WA TIE F. ee 
22 There yilz ace e ee 461 | ' 
Their eloquence is wonpladt in the fut: 14 
And vers, who had words a wil „., 2A 
Tauenus, from ber adjoiniog temple, nile, 
To ſee them-caught in their litigious wites, © 43 
JJ „ An. 
Returning clients, When e eee I bor ad 
| . above all, me e dee ie cer, * 
There's choice of quarry in that narrow dh: TOI 
There take thy band, and fttarply looking out, * 
3 - to thoufind a miſtreſt in the tout, © | 
1 Ter length of time, or for a fingte bout. 
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5 The theatrevare berries for the fair : 5 9 
Ie ants on te- Hl, thither they repair: 5 oy dee 
| - Like bees to hives, aam”rouſly they throag, a hp 


It may be ſaid, they to that place belofig.. * 

Tbither they fwarm, who have the public vaice 2. a 12 | 

There chooſe, if plenty not diſtradts thy chojce; . 
__ To ſee and to be ſeen, in heaps they run z en — 
Boe to undo, and ſome to be undone. 

From Romulus the riſe of plays began, are wp 5 
To klagew EO GRE. 
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HOU OE COUGH n 
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For joys of matrimonial rape deſign d. ha 


b r | 
Her abſent mother one invokes in vain } 4 


/ - 


Book I. eee ele N Ke 432 


. Who, his unmarried foldiers to ſupply, > 
Took care: the commonwealth hou mai + . 
| Like « iiiking, to get » ace. of flnes.... | 
His play«hovule, not of Parian a. } 4 


| Nor was it thread with purple fails for Made, 


mae ages way - \_ 
No ſcenes in proſpe@; no machining Gd. | 
On rows of homely turf they ſat to ſee, | Pa 
Crown'd with-the wreaths of every common tree. 

There, while they ſat in ruſtic majeſty, 
Each lover had his miſtreſs in his eye; 
And whom he ſaw moſt ſuiting to bis mind, 


4 
1 


Scarce could they wait the plaudit in their hafte ;. #7 


But ere the dances and the ſong were pat, 


b 


The monarch gave the ſignal from his thrane 2 
And, rifing, bade his merry men fall on. 

The martial crew, like ſoldiers ready preſt, 
Juſt at the word (the word too was the H / ' 


oy, 


With joyful cries each other animate z- /... 1 * 


s & * 
- - af 


Some chooſe, and ſome at hazard ſeize their mate. 
As doves from eagles, or from wolves the lambs, 


80 from their lawleſs lovers fly the dame. ; 
Their fear was one; but not one face of fear: 1 
dome read the lovely treſſes of their hairs | 1 


One ſtands amaz'd, not daring to complain; 


The nimbler truſt their feet, the low remain: 


But navght availing, all are captives led, 7 5 
„ ann | 
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1 oi. e 5 
She who too log befhed, or deny'd; = 
. 


The luſty lover made by ———— n 
And with ſuperier Rrength com eld her tog 
Tuben ſooth'd her thus e eee pn 
| Ceaſe weeping, not aMi& thy tender nnd 
7 For what thy father to thy mother was,. 

That faith to ther, that ſolemn vow Tpaſs! - 

Thus Rom e fo popularg-- 4 > © 
This was the way to thrive in-peace'and wat 
, INE and freſh-whores to bring : 

Who would not fight for ſuch a bee ding? 

Thus love in e ee EX TAN +, 7 
And theatres are ſtill the ſcene of love: - W 
* Nor ſhun the chariots and the courſer's ee; 1 

The Circus js no inconvenient place.” a Vi 
No need is there of talkint on the "SIX n 
een re ee eee 

But boldly next the fair your ſeat provide; . 
| Cloſe as you can to ber's4 and fide by Bae. FT 

Pleas d or unpleas d, no wattor 3 crouding fit BY 

Por ſo the laws of puplie ſhows-permit,. 1% x7 
Then find occafion to begin diſcourſe; | 
* - Inquire whoſe chariot this, and wboſs that bert: 
To whatſoever" fide the is inelin d. 

Suit all your inclinations to her mind: 

Lake what the files From mere your court begin 
4 5 And whom ſhe favours, wiſh that he may win, 

1 But when the ſtatues of the deities, 
Io chariots rell'd, appear before the prise; 
When Venus comes, with deep devotion N 

If duft be on her lap, or grains of ſand ; 

N * 8 with your officious band. 
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Light ſervice takes naht minds ; For ſome can tell! 8 | 


| Nor at the ſword- play leſs the lover thrives: 
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eee 7.5 
Touch ani thing of hers; and if her tram 7 

Sweep on the ground, iet it vat ſworp in va M45 
, But gently ke it up, and wipegt clean: ³˙⁊ 
Aud while you wipe it, with-obſerving eyes, 1 
Who knows hut vou may fee her naked thighs Þ . PRES 77 
Obſerve wha fits behind her; and beware, ado.” 
Leſt his incroaching4nee ſhould pred the fair. 


" | : 
18 


Of favours won, by Jaying .cuſhiony well: Rugs DIA 
Dy fanning” faces, ſome their fortune meets e 
And e * r 

Theſe overtures of love the Circus gives; at en 


For there the ſon of Venus fights his prize; | 25 9 
And deepeſt wounds are oft receiv'd from eyes. 1 * p 
One, while the eroud their.acclamations make, 
Or while he bets, and puts bis ring to ſtake, wy; 2 

Þ truck from far, and feels. the flying dart: 
And of the ſpeQucle is made a part. = . 
Cæſar wou'd repreſent a-nayal fight, n 

For his on honour, and for Rome s delight... 
e Wo 


And all the world was then contain'd.in owt: 


- What Roman heart but felt a foreign flame ? Ie, 
Once more qur-prince prepares to make 7% 8 85 
And the remafhing eaſt to Rome will add. In « 
Rejoice, ye Roman ſoldiers, in your urna, oy 92 
Your enfigns from the Parthians ſhall returns” 4 
And the lain Craſſi hall no longer mourn. 
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In this vaſt oon urſe, in this choice of game; * A 


Thus infant Hercules the ſnakes did preſs 3 


| rr 


43 Born'to-increaſe your titles as you grow. 


| FFT AERO ine Wheat © 

And bears bis father's tliunder in bis-bande " 

N 3 

in childhood all-of Czfar's nder ure men 
Celeſtial ſeeds ſhoot out before their day, . 


And thus bal ranquith in your father's richt: 


Tou have a father; and bis rights maintain. 
- Arm by your country's parent, and your own,.. 7/9! 
+", - Redeem your country, and reſtore his throne. * 
Tour enemies aſſert an impious cauſm be | 


To give a proſpꝰro rous emen ta your ine: 2 
5p Ono of you 5, 220 ne WR Te Wvie.. 


© My verſe ſhall bring you back in triumptihome; - 
Speak in my verſe, enhort to loud alarms 
oo agate youve, | 7 
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Prevent their years, and brook ne dull delay, 


And in his cradle did his fire confeſs. - = — 
Bacchus a boy; yet like à hero fought; Egg! Sh 


Thus you your father's troops ſhall-tead to fight; 


- 
— 


Theſe rudiments you to your lineage owez ' 


Brethren you had; revenge your brethren ſlain ;: 


OOH M40>0 


You fight, both for divine and human laws: © 
Already in their cauſe they are o'ercomez LEY 'T; 


4 Subject them too, by force of arts, to Rome. | | "6 
Great father Mars with greater n * | 


ee 


ee e Soon eee N 
eee * 5 T. 


* 122 


S wr o ee 3 
10 The Parthians, who already flying fight * 1 8 | 
| Already give an omen of their fight. tt. ay 


O when will come the day, by Heav'n 36 Gents ft wl,s'T 
* Whes thou, the beſt and faireſt uf mann , 
(9 Drawn by white horſes ſhalt in triumph ride, 625 
4 With conquer d ſlaves attending on thy ade n ba 


Slaves, that no longer can be ſaſe in flight, If. 
O glorious object, O ſurpriſing Rt; 
A O day of public joy too good to end in night $2585 
n On ſuch a day, if thou, and, next to the. 
£7 Some beauty Ats che ſpectcle tg e: * 
0 k ſhe inquire the named of conquer kinghe,. dn 168 - 
2 pe 4-42 -y0argl 
: Anſwer to all tou hung and if need be: 
| Of things unknown ſeem to ſpeak knowingly . ; 
5 ' This js Euphrates,.crown'd with reeds z and there you 
Flows the ſwift Tigris, with his fea-greew hair,. ** 
Invent bew names of things unknown Send. BY +4 
Call this. Armenia, that the Caſpian ore: M 
Call this a Mede, and that a Partbian youth.; 1 3 Nr 
Talk probably no matter for.the truth. . R 
In feaſts, a8 at our hows, new means abound; | ; 77 
More pleaſure there, than that of wine, is found. urg 
The Paphian Goddeſs, there ber ambaſh lays» 5 e. & Do! 
And love, betwixt the borns of Bacchus, plays 3 .. 
, [Defires.increale at ew ry Grilling draught z N a LE Ser 
Briſk vapours add new vigour to the 4x4 Pk 
There Cupid' 0 purple wings no flight affords, z 2 1 
But wet with wine, be ſlutters on the board, | - te 7 
He ſhakes his pinions, but be cannot moves... OE 
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eee in love... Ae Wy 
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» one rt of Loet Bock L. 
W heidi makes the 3 
e eee eee 850 , 
Exalts the poor, invigorates the weak; Faw 

Given latin e dds tory heck” 

Bold truth it ſpeaks; arid ſpoken, ares loa,” 
3 And bringe our old ficplicityagain,” i . 

Lure ſparkles in the cup, and fills it higher? 

Wine feeds the flames, and fuel ade to fire. | Seb, 

Dt chooſe uo miſtreſs in the denken fit; 
6 | Wine gad, e sen ha deviiies nod thelr ir. 

4 . Nor traſt thy judgment chen the tapers dance: 
But ſober, and by day, thy foit advance; | 
ee TRE Beatkeots three 5 dene 
And for the falreſd did the prize decree. = . 
Maht is a cheat, and all deformities = 5 . 

| Are hid, or feed in her dark diſgoiſe, e. 

* The ſun's fair Tight cactrerror will confeſs, | her hl 
In face, in ſhape, in jewel, and in dreſs... _ 

Why name bev'ty place where youttis mensa, 

"Tis loſs of time ; and a too fruitful ground. 

The Baan baths; where Mips att anchor ride, | 
32 e wider wh 
Nene eee og 3s 

The waters are leſs healthful than they thought, 
Or Dian's fane, which near the ſuburb lies; N 

Where priefts, for their promotion, fight « prige. 

| | That maiden Goddeſs ig love's mortal foe, = 
Aud much from ber his ſubjets undergo- _- 

8 Thus far the ſportful muſe, with myrtle bound, 

Has ſung where jovely laſſes may be found; i! * 
Vo let me fing, tow ſhe who wounds your mind;. 
bh. With art, may be to cure your wounds inclin'd. 
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Book 1. 0 rn aies * „ 

TVoung nobles, to my lame attention lend: bla £15 AY, - 1.8 

And all you yulgar of my cho attend. - + 90 N 4 
Fir the lv, al vomen may s. 55 275 


Attempt with conũdenee, the work is . ule 
The graſhopper ſhall firſt forbear to fing 1. 75 
In ſummer ſeaſon, or the birds in ſpring; , at E 


Than women enn refiſt vet dete n: 5 
ee de willy, who deen th never will 
| Ta ſecret pleaſure both the ſexes me | 
But women moſt, who moſt diſſemble love. "BE de 
were beſt for us, if they would arg declare? 1} 74d 
Avow their paſſion, and fubmit'to-prayer. 
The cow, bydowing, tells the bull ber flame: 
The neighing mare invites her ſtallion to the yams #344 
n i 4 5 | 
And more than women, can hid paſſion way. - e 
Biblia, we know, did firft her lovededlare; , 
And had recourſe to death lier depalry | 5 D 
Her brother ſhe, her father Myrrha ſougut; 
Ae n led act > adidghtrr ihidh” + 
Now from a tree the'ftills'her'od*rous teure; «4% 
Which yet the name of her who ſhed *em bears. 
In Idas ſhady vale a bull appear dd?! 
White as the ſnow, the faireſt of the herd ß; 
A beauty · ſpot of black there only roſe, 
Bet wixt his equal horns and ample brows: 
© The love and wiſh of all the Cretan cows. © © 
Nb eee eee e $9048 1 
And envy'd ev'ry leap he gave the herd. 1 0 
| eee eee wenn”: Nr 
e e * 


4 7 
25 


| 5 & eee e. 


A ſtory known; and knowiifor true; I tel 
Nor Crete, though lying ca the truth Soncenl. 

- She cut him graſa; (ſo much ca n love . 

She ſtroak'd, the fed him with her royal hand: 90 4 


I Was pleas'd in paſtutes with dhe herd to'roame 4 | , 
And Minos by the bull was overcome. an 


1 —— 
The monarch of thy heart-no jewel/knows, © + obs 
Nor in thy glaſs compoſe thy looks and eyes 5 

ho Secure from all thy charms thy lover lyes: e 


Thou art no heifer to alhure ls ver gs 

—_ Soon won aft thou quit thy-royal diadem * £3 

= AN ny”, SE 

Fos pleaſe, nofover ſeek to find ?:? . 
I᷑ not, at leaſt ſrck one of tuman kind. 5. N 
1 The etched queen he Cretan cor ut, "'f 
nu woods and wilde ber habitation makes: ! 


© She curſes ey'ry benuteous co ſhe ſees; © Wo ate 
kh, why doſt thou e wid e 
And think 'ſt, ungrateful orsature as thou art, 

With friiking auk wardly; to gain his heart. 105 
Bvhe aid 0 trig cmmund wit na. 
| To put her, andeſerying, 0 the hohe. e ws. 588 

Or feigns ſome holy rites of ſacrifice, se, 


| Then when the bloody prieſt has done his part, 
Pleas d, in ber hand ſhe holds the beating heart; 
| Kor frm x onauſtavnt can ue rei | e rs : 
+. Now ſhe wou'd be Europa——Io.now;. bee 10 
Pp (One bore» dull; and one was made x cow, 3 
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et truſ aby mirrour, whey it tells thee e a 


eee ee eee e 


© F< 


IO ne Eo. ee 


n * 
; is > Of . — n 
e + 98 W * < : 


2 Narr s nes © 
aw af; 8 1 BY 
Tet ſhe at laſt ber bent bie che 55 5 WY. 8114 
- And in a wooden cow the bull ſultajn'd., ß ++ 2 
Fill'd with bis feed, accomplilh'd her * en e ee 
Till, by his form, the fon betray'd the fre.) Mos $011. of * 

If Atreug? wife to inceſt had not ru, r ee 
(But ah, hom hard it is to love but opel) -- . l e 12323 


Wc." 


His courſers Phœbus bad not driv's ern 
To mum that ght, and interrupt the dax. hat] i ita N Wo 
Thy daughter, Niſus, pulb d thy,purple bar n 
. ones bs...” In 4. c "> 
At ſex and land Atrides ſav'd bis life: Nee iu beg. Fo 
Vet fell a prey to bis adult'rous wife.” | be.) r 
S 1 3 poke EY G 
When the lain offspring bore the father fault > + UK 80 15 
Thus Phoroix did a woman's love bewail:' 3 N65 . 4 
And thus.Hippolytus by Phadra fr. 
Theſe crimes revengeful matroon did commit 4 er 
Hotter their luſt, and ſhar per ia their wit. { 94 ol 
Doubt not from them an eaſy; victory: + 5 is Wy - 


- 


- Scarce of a thouſand. dames.will one deny;. + 7 02 2 


All women are gontent that men ſhou d woo: 8%) 5K 25 2 | 


She who complains, and ſhe who will not do, 15 2»3T- 


Reſt then ſecure, whate'er thy luck mar proc. rofl IHE 
Not to be hated for deelatiog love; | :- - © Nuts 8 
And yet how can'ſt thou-miſs, ſince wonankins- 1 e 
15 frail and vin and fill to change ihchmw-d ? 


Old huſbands, and ſtale gallants they deſpiſe; ” WO 


And'more another's, than · their own, they prize. "451 1 8 | - 4 
A larger crop adorns our neighbour's feld, 225 8 
More milk his is kine from ſwelling uüders yield. 8 
Firtt gain the maid 2 By bes ches ſalt be lb we ba; "0 


2 


22 * o 1 *s Art of Love. Book * 
How knows what to her office does belongs... Wo . 

Is in the ſecret, and can bold her tongve, . 4 
Bribe her with gifts, With promiſes, and e 0 77 
eee e, f fs 25 "AY 
The time and fit occaſion leave Whey” ons £5, E 
When ibe molt aptly can thy fult prefer. 5 N 
rue time for maids'to fire thiirlady's blood, ny fi 4 

u ben they find ber in & merry mood... © 0 115 IA; = 
| When all things at her with abt ptexfure moe 1 * 
Aer heart is open het, and free to let. x 1 
Then mirth and want one to lult betray, 78 of; 90 1 

And ſmooth the paſſage to the lover's Wwa ß. TIEN ts 1. 

/ © Troy Bod the Es, bes MPA ih anxious Care: 295 "'B 
no One merry ſit concluded al the war. 1 f 7 
It ſomg falr rival ven her jealous mind, e : . 
Offer thy ſervice to revenge in kind; TS Aint - 


* 
9 
*.4 


4 Late the dend. whit he combs bt bir . 
Ĩ0 raiſe the choler of thatinjur'd far: in; | 
And, ſigbing, make her miſtreſs underſtang, ' 7 x 
, oa anger! + AY 091 | 
| 5 | Then,/namivg thee; thy Kamble ſult prbfery * *" I, ee 
And ſwear thuv languiſhieſt und 25 
| {Then let her loſe no time, but puſh at all j 
For women {oon are:rais* aalen den n. 
3 | Give heir firft fury leiſure to relent, e PRES 
They melt like ice, and r * 
Tl enjoy the ale will ut thy dale. 
Tu a hard queſion, and a doubtful chance. MTS 
Ode maid corrupted; bauds the better fort: 
. Anvther for herſelf wou'd keep the ſport, 0 
Tu bus netz may be further'd or delay d. 
 / But; by wy. counſel, iet alone the eee 


* 
. 


WSS ee ans. es 9. 


Aud her good face her diligence commend : | - e: 


| Aug let the maid come after in ber place · n 
For s the beſt advice my in aFords.; 


Before th' attempt is made, make fure b 


Ide ſiſh once prick d avoids the bearded hook, 
But if the wench be thine, {he makes thy r 2 
Tell all he-knowr, and all due dears ber ar. 3 fl 6G x 


$0 ſhalt thou learn whene'er ſhe treads arr. 


80 ſhould the lover wait the lucky days 1 1 10 He 954 


Or when ſhe vie ws the public ſhows of 8 * 1. 48 5 
| Know all ty viſits ey are — N 1 


Tos l. 185 2 e * 
E'en tho the don d conſent to do the feat; uy 
The profit's little, and the,danger;great 1 - 1 $255 4. | 


1 will not lead thee through 2 rugged road +. 1852 5 | 2 = | 


But. where the way lies open, ſafe;, and broad, 622 49 
Yet if thou find't ber very mack thy friend ; 


qa 1%, 


Let the fair miffreſs hare thy firſt; embrace, 


But this I will. adviſe, and, mark my we 


. 2 1 * 
a - ” 

5 FF 
1 . 


» 


I needs thou with the damſel wilt . A ft 


For then the ſecret bettet win be kept; P. N uk 7 
And ſue can tell no tales when-onee ſhe's abt. ve 25] 
' Tis for the fowler q int reſt to be are, hin 37% 


The bird intapgled mon'd not feape the ſnare.” et * : 


And ſpoils the ſport of all the neighb'riog. brook. - 


And for thy ſake, her miſireſs. will betray; . 


Keep wel the counfel of thy faithful fpyz ©... 1 


All things tlie Rationd of their ſcaſons keep: $1. . 
And certain times there are to ſow and rea. 
Ploughmen and ſallors for the ſeaſon Ray, 

One to > plough land, and one to plough the wa: % 


4 \ 
- 
LS 


Then ſtop thy ſuit, it horts not thy ' | 
But think another hour ſhe may be thine. Hl . 
and when ſhe celebrates her birth at home, r 


5 
8 B 3 d 
4 . 
p Y * i 1 4 
) : 


; "The merchant comes upon th? appointed d, a 


| 2 be keeps her birth-day ;. yau muſt ſerid the chear ; 3, 


„ 


| 7 df OY; {4s 
| "Defer thy ke 22 pet not then. do les, LN | 


e e e r —M 


3 Fk take thy time; and wehen che ban ttz begly . f 


To break ai jewiſh Tabbath kik no "% a 
. een o pere at an?: 3 25 


Not ben the Rontans were In Allis lata.” vol; FINE 


| | In omens in her frowns are underſtood 1 cg, d d 


When ſhe's in numdut, evity day is good. _. rf 2 | 


8 "+. "But than her birth: day ſeldom comes works F i 


© When bribes and preſents muſt be ſent OY 
And that's a bloody'Gay, that cofts thy bal. +4 

Be Ranch ; yet parfimotiy will be van: A 8 
The craving'ſex will fill the lover drain: ASST | 


* 3 * . 
1 Le Ys 


» 


No ſkill can ſhiſt them off, bor art tetnbve;” WY > 


1 They will be begging when they know we loye. N ; 
Who ſhall before thy face ie wares dilplay, NaN. 
T0 chooſe for her mne craves thy kind advice . 


Then begze gain to bargain for the price: | 45 a 5 
But when ſhe has her purchaſe in her eye, lg 
She bugs thee'dofe; and kiffes thee to Ur. 
Tia what 1 want, and“ tis a pen'orth 100% OT 8 
In many years I will not trouble you. * 1 wy 
It vou complain Fo hape uo ready coin * 9 
No matter, tis but writing of 4 line 25 4 be 1 


A little bill not to de paid 3 at fight ; 88 
(Now curſe the time when! thou were taught to N 


» 


- And ſhe'll be born a hundred times a year, , 


With daily lies the drivs thee unto coſt; _ * 
1 That ear · ring dropt a ſtone, that ring i is lol. fi 7 3 
They often borrow what they never pay; y ? 
IF bd vou NF def, 4227 it e e "ok * 
\ s 


. 
— 


rarer ear ese 


4 | 


TY oe Aten . VR, jy 


Had I ten 3 tongues to tell Sh 
All wou d be weary'd ere I told a part. 
By letters, not by words, thy love begin . 


n 92 A 


I to ber heart thou aim'f to find the v 

Extremely fatter, and extremely pray. ON 2 pe 
Priam by pray'rs did Hedtor's body gain; 429 
Nor is an angry God invok'd in yain.”.. 5 of 
Wii pris git ker ea lng bitch. th Dos 


Tor e en the por in promiſe may be rich. Pen 2205 e 


Vain hopes awhile ber, appetite will ay he WEN 
?Tis a deceitful, but commodions Way. . nw HEE 

Who gives is mad; b mane v7 ne att 625 
'T'will come, and that's the cieapeſt way to x59 45 * * 


E'en barren lands fair promiſes aford 3 © * 
But the, lean harveſt cheats the flarving lord. YE. 


Buy not thy firſt enjoyment; left it prove PL FS e 


n Ja 


And ford the dang'rous paſſige with thy den 


7 
* 1 


— 
0 


Of bad example to thy future e t;ĩrĩ³!“ůI 1 2 
But get it gratis; avd ſhie Il give thee mere, eg 9 
For fear of loſing what ſhe gave before. ory we . 7 
The lefing gameſter ſhakes the box i in Val ak 6 


And bleeds, and lpſes on in hopes to gain. | wry 1 
Write then, and in thy letter, as 1 aid, 4 
Let ber with yy eee . 1 ___ wp. 


 Cydeppe by a letter was betray d, . e — 4 


Writ on an apple to tt” unwary mad. 
She read herſelf int a marriage vor; WA O# 11% 
| (And ewty chest inforethe Gods allow.) 
Learn eloquence, ye noble youth of Rome; K 
It will dot only at the bar oer m,: „ee e 
Sweet words the people and the ſenate move; 


= 6: das vr rural CNET Ie 


$5 83 e r | FEY 


1 

But in thy letter hide thy moving arts: 1 I 

..  Aﬀe&not'tobe tought a man of parts; n (LE . -F 
Nose but vain tools to ſimple women bee; ey! 8 þ 

A learned letter ot has made a breach. . * 0 F 
In a familiar ſtile your thoughts convey 3. OY 1 the 1 

And write ſuch things as preſent you "would ai» "ut $ w2 A 

_  Suck:words as from the heart may ſeeth to move + ay A 
Ti wit enough, to make her think you love. * 9 4 
ane ſends is back, and will not read; F 
Tet hope, in time, the bas'neſs may ſucceed. |. 6 
in dme the ſteer will to the yoke ſubmit ; - War , * B 
m dme the reſtifhork will. beer the bit. N 

N | Ken the hard plough- ſhare ufe will 5 Figs, L 
Aud ſtubborn ſteel in length of time decay. T 
Water is ſoft; and matble hard; and get N. 


We ſee foft water through hard marble _ 75 
Though late, yet Troy at length. in flames expir'd 5- 
And ten years more, Pene! pe had tr C0. 
-/. Perhaps thy lines ele dhe pres UE 8 
No matter ; there paint already gain d: 
For ſhe whageads, in time will anſwer too: 
Things muſt be left, by juſt degrees to grow. 
Perhaps ſhe writes, but anſwers, with Mn, 
And ſharply bids you not to write again: They 
” | | What ſhe requires, ſhe fears you oold acrard 6 
© The jilt wou'd not be taken at her word, : * 
Mean time, if the, be carried in her chair, 42 It ab? 
 Apyroach but do not eee 4) | 
= JED OC cot: by 5 
„  Or;ifaloud, then ſpeak,ambigooudy-.. -.. + _. Why: 1 
% arenen io the nan. 3 3 
N * 1 ſor that's we fr. n 


* 
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” 
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>. 
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% 


"Book I, * 8 e, x 19 8 
And ſometimes follow, ſometimes Nee b. a fr, 705 


ww” 

E But when the eroud permits; go fide by fi You br 

N Nor in the play - houſe let her fit alane ; * 155 * x 4 . 3 

, For ſhe's the play-bouſe, and the pla in one. Fad el a 

"a There thou max 't ogle,,or by 3 e Kaner pon 7 

2 Thy ſoit, and ſeem ta. touch her hand by Chance. . 1 

£ | Admire the dancer, who her liking gains, * | 4 Fe ro 60 

* And pity in the play the Tover's pains:” ok; * BeH 

* For ber fweet, fake the lofs of time deſpiſe 3 25 * GD * 

we sit while the fits, and when Ihe riſes rife, wh « Kot 3 

18 But dreſs dot like a fop; vor cul your — 1 * e 

* Nor with a pumice make your body bare. ; 4 Yall ev" BY 

75 Leave thoſe effemſnate and uſeleſs toys 5 5 Pyke Me 

© To eunichs, who can give no ſolid joys. Yes x #8; . 4 

15 Neglect becomes a man: . e 

* Uncurl'd, uncomb'd, the nymph his wiſhes et I 

3 The rough Hippolytus was Phadra” þ Care 3 | ove * 2 
And Venus thought the rude Adonis fir. . ol 
Be not too finical; but yet be clean; e be BN 

N And wear well-faſhion'd clothes like other men. 4; _ » i 
Let not your teeth be yellow, or be foul ; # Wat IE 

; Nor in wide ſhoes your feet too looſely 5 5 Foy of a 

% Of a black muzzle, and long beard beware, Foy 2 "up PEE. 

* And let a ſkilful barber cut your hair. OW * 

7 Your nails be pick'd from Blth, and even par dg r 0 

4 Nor let your nafty noftrils bud Lit heard, 75 1 

SE Cure your unſar xy breath gargle your thro oats” a = of 

* And free. your armpits n ; jar 9 

0 Drefs not, in ſhort, too little, or too ,b: 2 — 

5 And be not wholly French, nor. wholly Doch, . 

3 Now Bacchus calls me to his jolly rites; .. 7 770 Mp 

2 Who would not follow, when 2 al invites K 8 


. orie erke. | ©" Book T. 
Moira mop mp 15 RES.» 

und and indulgent to bis former fires. | e 

Fair Ariadue wander d on the ſhore, 25 

u and Theſeus loves no more: 25 r 
A | 
Her boſom naked, and her feet were bare: 

+ RG on the watery brink ſhe ſtood; / 

Her briny tears augment the briny fibod ; _ "Ws; 
She ſhriek d, and wept, and both became bi 
No poſture couꝰd that heavnly form diſgrace. 

| She beat het breaff : Thie 'traitor's gone, aid me, 
200 What ſhalt become of poor forſaken me? 
5 What ſhall become —ſhe bad not time for more, 
The ſounding cymbals rattled on the ſhlore. 
She bons for fear, the falls upon the ground ;, * 
No vital heat was in her body found. » | 
The Mimalionian dames about her ſtood; 
Aud ſcudding Satyrs ran before their God. 
= Silenus'on his aſs did next appear; __ NY. 

Aud held upon the mane (the God was clear 

| { he drunken Sire purſues 3, the dames retire 3 | 
lope Mate te pics dr Hes 
At laſt he topples over on the plain; 

-The Satyrs laugh; and bid him riſe again. 

| And now the Godof wine came diting on; | 

_ High on his chariot by fwift tigers drawn. 

* Her colþur, voice and ſenſt forſdol the fair z 
Tue oil ber trembling feet for flight prepare; ; 
| And thrice afftighted did her flight forbear. Lat * 
Fr eee we ee 
n e eee 


— 
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© Book], | Or: 19's 41 


His brawny arms 4 
(For Gods, whate'er they will; with eaſe can 40 0 Fig 


\ Shout at the fight, and fing the nuptial ſong, 
Now in full bowls ber ſorrow the may ſeep: mw 
The bridegroom's Iquor lays the" bride x". * 

And the fow'd nymph is ſeated by thy „ 


That wine may tot defratid thy genial h 


Then may your eyes confeſs your mutnal fires; 


= When ſhe to carving docs her hand advance; 1 


with bes A 1 e 4: 11 ene 


1 las ; 
05 we 6 trace cee find, N hr * 
Wich Heav'n I wilfendow thet ; and e 8 


ads 12.4 


Shall with propitious light be ſeeh „ 20 1 
And Fand an Teas the doubtful e rer I 
He Haid j at Wi6m his charidt leaping kigbtz 117 e 
Left the grim gere ſhou'd the nymph abe, N 4 
her wattehe threw; _ 10 


We 


And f'wiftly dore her hence! - th” attending throng." y 1251 


To rie 4 


But thou, when flowing cups in triumph 3 ip N > 6 3 


tnvoke the God, and all the mighty: pow? 7e, 2 7 A "Is 
Then in ambiguous words thy-fuit prefer t F * 0 hy ah ? a 
Which ſhe may know were all 4dareſt te her. 2 $4 n 
In liquid ptirple letters write ber name: 75 8 8 wo 
Which the may read, and reading find the name. ; . N 
(For eyes have tongues, ang players tell defires ] Si 4 2 
Whene'er ſhe drivks,' be firſt to tate the .cup.” her ” TM 
And where me laid her lips; tue bleffing ſup; = 5 13 2 


9 


Put out thy own, and touch it as by chance, 9925 : "oy +. 5 
Thy ſervice & her hufband' mot attend: 4 "A 787 5 
(A huſband is a- moſt convenient friend.) * way b+ 3 


Seat the fool cuckold in the higheſt! place; Gd). Kur 


1 3 ob 8 Sen | 


N Oy (00 5H 


eee or N in degree, . we 8 tubs K n. 
Let him be lord of all the company}... c 
2 what he ſays be ſeconded by. t 65 ns 65-0 I 
ru common to deceixe through friendſhip's e TE 
"But common though it be, Nis ſill to blame. 155 A. 
Thus factors frequently their truſt betray ; 'Y 5 105 4 
12 And to themſelves their maſters gains conrey.. wed it) aS AQ 
Dela to u certain pitch, and then give o'er; /, + - 
Thy tongue and feet thay ſtymble, drinking mare. | 15 | 
Of drunken quarrels | in her eee 0 ce f 
Wo pot-valour only ſerves to fright their. 
Fufytion jultl fell, by wine oppreffy. 5b OY mY 
Tor his rude riotat a wedding feat. "MM 11. 
Sing, if you bave 3 voice; and ſhew your parxts.. t 
3 dancing, if enduꝰd with dancing art. 42-26 .5% ; 


Do any thing within your. power. tapes :- ANT 6 IH 
Na, een affect a ſeeming druskenneſs ; hn ST 
ST Clip ev'ry word abd if by chance you. ſpeak - 5 
| Too home or if tog broad # jeſt you breaks . 15 
jus your excuſe the company will ain. + hy 
0 And lay the fault upon the force of vine. EVO 


True drunkenneſs is ſubjeQ to offend ; Aj in 
L&I, Hara Ya ah et hn. es gt 
"I. Then fafcly you way praiſe ber beauteaus face 3 
b Aud call bim happys who is in ber grace, , | 
2 Her buſband thinks bimſelf the man defign'ds 
35 |; But curſe the cuckold Is your ſecret wind. 15 jt 
| When all are riſcv, and prepare to go 8. > 98 
22 Mix with the croud, and tread upon ber toe. | a. 45 
Tui is the proper time to wake thy court! 1 5 
J W 


A 


, 


* 


Book I. oe. : 
Lay baſhfulneſs, that rutie virtue, by; {FO fs 


To manly confidence thy thoughts apply. | * Fo 0.25 7 i. 
On fortune's foretop timely ff thy pd: 1 
inte ? Y 


Now ſpeak and Tþeed, for Venus loves the e bold, Mya Fr 
No rules of rhetoric here I bee afford: : 


It will be witty of its own: accord Aura 2 * 
AR well the lover, tet thy ih dend ay ren 
In dying words, that repreſent thy wound; | nad 
Diſtruſt.not her belief; We witfbe dl! 
All women think they merit to bed. 74 5 1 5 
Sometimes x man begins to love fn jet; nit 
And after feels the torments he poet. 
For your own ſakes be pftiful: ye fair; "bn jo im en 
Por a feign'd paſſion may a true pygpare. 
| By flatteries we prevail on woman King; ted 7 
As hollow banks by ftreams are undermio'd. | 
Tell her, ker lace is fair, ber eyte are feet : . Te 0 
Her taper Hungers praiſe; and Title feet,” 
Suck praiſes &en the chaſte are pleas'd'to hear; 44 HAS 
Both-maids and matrons bold their beauty dear,” 


And ſtill they grievę that Venus was preferr d. 
Praiſe the proud peacock, aud he N b dof tA 
Be filent, and he pullb it in gn. 
Pleas'd is the caurſer in his rapid rage: 52 e 
Applaud his running, and be mends his pace: © K 
But largely promiſe, and devoutly ſwear z _ $54 A . 

nd, if need be, call ev r God to hear. by 

ove lits above, forgiving with a ſmile 


Only begin, and truft the tolling yordy q Fd 


Quce naked Pella, with Jove's queen appeir'd; © 9 5 ES 4 


Þ”  , Not that they des above like Bag dre, 


r R . | fr ts; 

* oer W 1 35 Book L. 
He ſwore to oy by the Stygian like: 7 Ja flee N. ni NAI 
Forſworn, he dares, not an example make; £ nn 12) 
Or-puniſh falſchood, for.his own dear ſake. - 
Tis for our int'reft that the Gods ſhould be: WG 4 
| Le ts believe em x I believe they fee; wide or ode 
Aid both reward and punih equally, rp 


Or kings below, ſupine upon their thrones: og nyt Lf 
Lead then your lives at preſent in their ſight ; ra. ! 
Be juſt in dealings, and defend the nicht; 12 
- By fraud betray not, nor oppreſs by ma-. 
But 'tis a venial Hin do cheat the fair; e ol 070 
Al men have livetty of A 
On cheating nymphs a t is,well deſign'd; 5 Nn 4 NN 
Tie à profane, and . eceitful Kind. N 94 £541 Cay ** ff 
Tie ſaid, that Egypt for mine years. was dry, 955400 
| Not te dd Bede not ieee in did bin Hp. e 14 
A fofeigner at length inform d the king, lr 
That ſlaughter'd gueſts would kipdly moiſture bring- 
The king rephy d, On thee the lot ſhall fall, ien © 5 
- Be thou my gueſt, the ſacrifice/far at. #7 
Thus Phalaris Perillus taught to r-, c lila 
And made him ſeaſon rn dis bralen o, 7 . 
A rightful doom, the laws of nature ry, e 2/5, 


fis the artificers of death hand die. 2 57 bee 
Tha juſtly women ſuffer by decent; n be 
+, Theis pradiee avihoriſes us to chest. tes! 


Beg ber, with tears, thy warm gefices to grants. ls 


3 e 


1 For tears will pierce a heart of adamant. AR ge" I 
WEE. If tears will not be ſqueez'd, then rub yobir ey. 1 1 


. 


. Book I. Ovid, Art of Love. ' oF: 
Kiſs, if you can; Reſiſtance if ſhe make, oh 

And will not give you kiſſes, let her take. 

H, fy; you naughty man, are words of courſe ; 

She ftrugg)es but to be ſubdu'd by force, 

Kiſs only ſoft, I charge you, and beware, 

| With your-hard briſtles not to bruſh'the fair, fb” 7 

TH He who has gain'd'a kiſs, and gains no more, + 

. Deſerves to loſe the bliſs he got before” = 

1 If once ſhe kiſs, her meaning is enpreſt; 

„ There wants but little puſhing for the 14 
A 


Which if thou doſt not gain, by Rrehgth or art, 4 | 
1 


The name of clown then ſuits with thy deſer! 
CA 'Tis downright dulneſs, and a ſhameful nd RO 
174 Perhaps ſhe ealls it force, but if the 'ſcape, 2 2.31 * 
n She will not thank you for th* omitted rape. W "x 
xi - The ſex is canning to conceal their fires 3 r | 
"6. They wou'd be fore'd eben to their own deſires. D 
124 They ſeem tꝰ accuſe you with a do- caſt fight, Ao 
Tak But in their fouls confeſs you did them right 3% «x 
* Who might be forc*d, and yet untouch'd depart, 
555 Tbank with their tongues, but curſe you wih the ben. 
* Fair Phoebe and her ſiſter did prefer, 


Ni To their dull mates, the noble raviſher. . 
* What Deidamia did, in days of yore, - Go 
The tale is old, but worth the telling o'er. *' © 


When Venus had the golden e gale, - 


+ And the juſt judge fair Helen had obtain'd:' © ww Av; bo 
1 When ſhe with triumph e Trop ran, bk oy 
rue Trojans Joyful while the Grecians griev'd: e 
— They vow'd revenge of violated laws 

FFF 7 4 


'» And leaving this, the nobler Pallas krow. 


| Lowry "x mh phony wa 2 847 


N ＋ 
* . * 
„ 


5 a e der 
e by 1 eee eee N t:2t 
Diſgui#d bis ſex, and lurk d amung the fair. 


| What means Kaeides to pin and o 1, 
With ſpear and {word in field thy e 1 


Why doſt thou in thy hand the diſtaff wield. r 

Or with that other draw the woolly tw ine. s 

- The ſame the fates for. HeRor's thread afſign? ; 

Brandiſh thy falchion in thy powerful hand,, 
| Which alone the-pond'rous lance command. 3 7 

Is the Ms by chance the royal. mad 14 
Was lodg'dund, by his ſeeming ſex betray'd,... . 0 

Clſaſe to her fide the youthful hero laid. e en, 

1 know not how his, courtſhip be beganz A 


\ 
f 
4 
4 
E 
d 
. 
St 
7 
A 
80 


But, to ber coft, ſhe found it was 2 mn. 
u thought ſhe fruggl'd, but withal tis thought 5 al 
Her wiſh was to be conquer d, when ſhe fought. . | 
Fo when diſclos d, and haſt'ning to the field, | 
He laid his diſtaff down, and took the ſhields 
With tears ber. humble ſuit ſhe did prefer, 
And thought to ftay the grateful raviher. 


And now tis nature what before was art, 
 *S$he firives by force; her lover to detain, — 
Aud wiſhes to be rayiſh'd ence again. PP 2 
This is the ſex 3. they will not firſt begio, a 
But when compell'd, are ꝑlea. d to ſuffer fin, 
Is there, who thinks that worgen firſt would wop+; ; 
Lay by thy ſelf-conceit, thou fooliſh beau. e FF? 
Begin, and fave their modeſty the hahe : 
ATi well for thee, — regcivs thy fame. 3a. 


! 4 " 


* 


Bock l 2 ort ke, 7? 8 


"Tis decent for x man to ſpeak his mind; «#54 | 
They but expect th occafion to de — | KD , 
Ak, that thou way 'N enjoy ; the waits for this N | 
And on thy tt advance depends ty bs. 

Fen Jove himſelf was fore'd to fue for love; * 5 2 1 
None of the nytnpbs did firft folicit Jove. . NN f 
But if you find your pray rs increaſe Yer pride, l U . 
Strike fall ayyhile, and wilt zdothier tide,” 


They fly when we purſue; but make delay, l Mee” | 
And when they fee you'llaken they will 9148 ” 
Sometimes it profits to conceal your ene 1 
Name not yourſelf her lover, but her friend. 2 


How many ſkittiſh girls have thus been er — 

He prov'd a lover, who a friend was thought. Ss e uy 4 

Sailors by ſun and wiad are ſwarthy made 3: f de” ET. 
A tann'd complexion beſt becomes their trade. a 3 
' 'Tis a diſgrace to ploughmen to be fair rugs . 8 — 

Bluff checks they have, and weather beaten beit. Sgt * "il 

Th' ambitious youth, who ſeeks an alive crown, - 55 ISS. 

Is ſun-burnt with dis daily toil, and ms. 2 aur 

But if the lover hopes to be in grace. mY 3 

Wan be his looks, and meagre. be bis face. : N 


* : 4 


e — 7 
: 


That colour from the fair, compaſſion draws 2” 
She thinks you fick, and thinks herfelf the cauſe.” 


Orion wander d in the wogds far lobe... -. 
Mis paleneſs did the nymphs. to pity more; . 2 > 4. 
His ghaſtly viſage argu'd hidden r 


Nor fail a nightecap, in full health, to wear; 
Neglect thy dreſs, and diſcompoſe thy hair. 
All things are decent, that in love avail.” Nn 
| Redd lotg by Bight, und +4 oY. „ 


9 n Ya zun boy 


1 With various crotchets fly'd, and hard to pleaſe, 


: 


3. r Bocl 1. 


Forſake your food, refuſe-your needful reſt ; - 
Be miſerable that you may be bleſt. 
Shall I complain, or ſhall 1 wark yoo wal}. 


A little and an empty name they boaft. 


Tin nat thy fled , * 


If he believe, thou may ſt a rival raiſe. 
*Tis true, Patroclus, by no luſt mild. 
Sought not to ain ti dear companion's bet 

Nor Pylades Hermione embrace cd; 

Ev'n Phœdra to Pirithous till was chaſte. 
But hope not thou, in this vile age, to find 
Thoſe rare examples of a faithful mind. 

Tue ſea ſhall ſooner with ſweet boney flow; 
Or, from the furzes, pears and apples grow. . | 


j We fin with guſt, we loye by fraud to gain; Wh 


And find a pleaſure in our fellow's pain. 
From rival foes you may the fair defend; 


But would you ward the blow, beware your friend. x 


Beware your brother; and your next of kin ; 

IE But rom yout boſom friend your care begin. 

nere bad I ended, put experience finds, 
Tbat ſundry woken are of ſundry minds; 722 


9 


They therefore inuſt be caught by various ways. 
All things are not produc'd in any ſoil; | 
This ground for wine is proper, that for oil. 
So tis in tnen, but more in women- kind: 


But wiſe men ſhift their ſails with ev ry wind; 
As chavgeful Proteus vary'd oft bis ſhape, 


nee forms and bigures "ſcape. * 


: 
: * 
. 


Faith, truth, and friendſhip, in the world are loſt : 


- „ yy 4 
LH 5 
- 8 #44 4 4 


f — 


Diff*rent in face, in manners, and in mind. t 1 


22 > 


— 


288 


4 < 


"Book I. 0 p' Art SPIES 


One rule will not for diffrent ages hold; 
_ The jades grow cunning, as they grow more 
| Then talk not baudy to the baſliful maid ; 


A running roam, a a ſtanding tree became, 
A roaring lion, or a bleating lamb. - 


Some fiſh with harpoons, ſome with darts are Mack, N 


Some drawn with nets, ſome hang upon the hook ; 


* 80 turn thyſelf; and, imitating them, 


Try ſeveral tricks, and change thy ſtratagem. 


ald, 


Broad words will make her innocence. afraid. NY 


Nor to an ign' rant girl of learning ſpeak; | 
She thinks you conjure, when you talk in G reek) . 


Aud hence tis often ſeen, the ſimple un 


Tode learn'd, ang into wild embraces run 5 
Part of my taſk is done, and part to doo 


But here tis time to reſt myſelf and os. 


7 


x 2 * * x. 
0 - 
* * - 5 


* 


5 The. End of the Pit BU. 


F 


Notxs on the Biel Book. 


7 


N Capi ſchool IT. be. The poet 155 lays 
down the propofition of his work, which he com- 
prehends in the two firſt verſes : Then invokes the af- 
7 of the Gods, and begins his narration. - - 
Seamen with ſailing arts their veſſels move. be 
pow hw» _ t "_ other — al; and 
te, in every thi to ſuccee well; 
he who Gund not X LA art of writing, 
even of making verſes, ought never to meddle with = 
leſs he will — himſelf to the danger of coming 
as it very often happens. 
Chiron. Ovid calls him Phillyrides, that is, the *4 
of Phillyra z for Chiron was the ſon of Phillyra, daugh- 
ter of Oceanus and Saturn, who made love to her in the 
ſhape of a horſe, according to Aratus, and Ovid 2 nl * 
or conqueſt born. This alludes to his killing Hec 
tor, as in the 22d book of Homer's Iliad. © . 
Receiv'd the rod. Achilles ſubmitted to the diſcipline 
of the centaur Chiron; and when he had committed a 
2 bis hands to the ferula, or rather rods, . 


for correct 

Ti. Cher "brings of bis malidiows hyre. Achilles, 
when he was a lad, was put to this centaur. to de edu- 
cated 3 and the tranſlator may well give us this wos of 
o s Fucrum cithars et Achillen.. - ö 


| Atque animos placida contudit arte out Ke. 
Like fierce Achilles in his pupillage, | 


Since we read in Statius, that Chiron bw Thetis, the 


other centaurs often complain” chilles, 
was ſo wild and _— nor" opera * 


Pp 


7 


And beth were Cel tee, Cupid was the fon tf 


Wee Us. Both were children. alike, | 


,-— =." nor Frf Bib: 


and both hard to govern, For indeed the pam̃ons of love 
ond glory are not eaſily overcome by reaſon, which ought 
tag to be miſtreſs; and is not given us, but to maintain 


\ 


mother dwelt; and cultivated a ſmall” farm belonging to 
them, Ovid names Clio only of all the nine in this place. 


' * 


vity; and never tb ſubmit to any other empire, but 
truth; which refides only in itſelf, and ought to 


\ — 
be obey d in all things. 


The bull reclaim'd and 5d. the burden 3 This 


| be ſays, | to ſhew us that love may alſo be tamed by habit. 


21 boaſt: no aid the Delphian god. affords. 4. 1s the La- 
- tl, non ego Pb. 
"The poets , as is well known, always invol'd this di- 
Bo ty ; but Ovid's manner is here particular; he addreſ- 
Venus to be propitious t to bim, the fubject relatiog to- 


X that goddeſs. | 


Nor auſpice from the Aight of chattering birdi. From 
whence the ancients drew their auguries. A which the 


SOIL; N 


4 


Me C nor ber fiftire bins e i 32 
4. Hel od Jaw them on the ſhady green. 


2 ib be wou'd have aid, 1 am not Heſiod, e 2s w_ | 
t his flocks in the vale of Aſera (that poet being a 


t erd ſaw the nine muſes, who ipſpir'd im to make 


erſes; The vale of Aſcra was at the foot of mount 
Helicon, where Dius and Lycomede, Heſiod's father and 


The fable tells ue, ſhe and her fifters were born of ſupi · 
ter's careſſes of Mnemoſyne, that is, memory. Fro 
_- whence tis eaſy to ſee the r l be | 

taken literally, when they write of love. 


' Yenus be my guide. It has been Wen that 


| vid invokes the goddeſs of love to aſſiſt g. a8 Lu- 
cretius does the ſame divinity” for his work of nature, as 
_ the e ERons _ OG - 


7s. 15 2 g 
: * i 


#* 13 


| | No'r x e the Ng Bos l. 4 
Far hente'ye veflals be, awho bind your hairs The avs 


1 " 
41 


thor for warns all virgins and chaſte perſons not 40 follows 


in all things, the precepts of this book... 


, In Cop“ rolls ln rds your d, 


Fal liel an eljai worthy of your ns. 


The poet here gies his advice as to three thinge: To feck | 


after an amiable object, to win it by reſpe&t and compla- 
cency, and not to lofe it after once gotten. Al this 4 
es very well with a young man, who looks out for; 
ovely virgin to marry her; and in an allegorical fenfe to 
philoſopher, in his ſearch after wiſdom,” and the 
which he defires to poſſeſs. And in this the divifion 
the two firft books confiſts, ' _ 7 5 


* 
Oo 


Before your youth with marriage is oppreſd; TH | 


is, while you are a freeman, unmarry'd, and not en 
to any other miſtreſs. The trueſt meaning that can 
given it, is, while you are young, and not yet tro 


with the infirmities of age, (for an old man in love id ndi- | 


culops,) chooſe where you pleaſe,  _.* 


In ſummer-beats thou need ft but only o e fe 


Je Pompey's. cool and Had portice. This was a 
ſhady walk which Pompey built for the people z and there 


were ſeveral in Rome of the ſame ſort ; but the moſt ads 


mirable one of all the Porticoes was the Corinthian, near 
the Flaminian Cirque; built by Cneius Octavius 3 *twas ſo 
call'd, becauſe twas ſupported by pillars of Corinthian 
braſe. There was another of the ſame name, in the field 


of Mars, built at a very great expence ; and enrich”d; ae» - 


cording to Pliny, with very fine paintings, drawn by the 
painter Antiphilus; one” of which repreſented the fable 
of Cadmus and Europa. ky 
They mourn Adonit with Afyrien rites. 'Twas the 
cuſtom among the Romans, to meet in the tem 
Venus to mourn, Adonis ;- of which the prophet kiel 


ſpeaks, Ezct. viii. 14. and infamous acts of leudueſs were 
there committed, if we may believe Juvenal in Bie fixth 
« Ovid means the temple of Venus, where that god» - 


m— 
* 


- 


- # © 


__ Nor 6 90 the Firſt Book. 
dabei w vorſhipp d at Rome with Ada, according to 
- the manner of the Aﬀſyrians,. 


Nor fbun the Fe wall, where 1 4¹⁰ drove, 
On ns Fenn where's but love. a 


2 6 There were great numbers of the ſews at Rome in "0 


fir vreign, who were allow'd, full liberty to: exerciſe ha 
| their ceremopies according to the law of Moſes. And the m; 
Roman ladies went often to ſee them out of curiofity, po 


Yo gave.occafion for aſſignations at their ſynagogues. 
s afterwards. reſtrain this licence, as Syuetonius 
| E and calſ d theſe ceremonies range /uperfiitions, 
orderinghthe pri eſts veſtmentsand ornaments to be burnt. He 


alſo diſpers' d the Jewiſh youth into PENA WS, and 

baniſh*d the reſt from Rome under pain perpetual fla- no 
_ Yery. As for the ceremonies. of the ſeyenth day, they 1 

were thoſe of the bebdath, or Saturday z,, which was ſo 11 
. 9 obſerx d. by the Jews, for a day of reſt, that 


would not ſuffer aui thing, that was hot of abſolute 
y, to be done on that day. If this verfion ſeerns 
to — a little hard on the ancient Jews, * does not at 
- * wrong the moderu. 
Ma les others what te — e bus bufores. That is, 
msd women were debauck*d-by Ifis's r as the was 
| by Jupiter under the game of lo. eee e, 
e ball felf is mot b.. i 
7 Een 8 cauſe of love is Mien ty * 2 


- The poet ſpeaks of the Forums, and. wonders 7 any 
one cou'd defile thoſe reverend places with their amours: 
But if the ſcandalous Chronicle of our time and bation 
does not lie, there are ſome ſuperb temples, and ſome 
2 halle of juſtice, that render @vid's report very,credible. 

Dt, above all, the play-houſe is the place. We do 
= not want Mr Collier's authority to juſtify the poet by the 
example of our on times. This is ſo notorious 's truth, 

that no regulations have been able to Ne the theatres 
n erben. r e INO 7 
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P 9 8 
Neersen tl F Books 
en the hand, 


Nor nods nor gu, which lovers an ,..ñ 
the = 2 ey to make ſove 


of being. overheard. 

But boldly next t 
men' are apt enough 
no advice, 


| inquire mbe/ 


: 
1 


the enfigne ty 
the defeat of raus, 


The enjigns frem the Parthians ſhall return,. wo 8 


. Rejoice, ye Roman ſoldiers, in your urn, J 
And the flain Crafſi all no Jonge: egen Fo 


| "when. he commanded the army in the eaſt. Ovid 551 > 9 
his young prince, to fatter his zrandfather, and to s 
1 . ? N x 9 — 1 * | . 25 1 8 2 


* ſaying in England, women and linen loc 


av daughter of Agenor king of Phoznicia, and, taking the 


* 


„ Nesse, , Ben . 
graces; but that did not ſave him aha 
_ the 


s that happened to him. afterwards. 


ut chooſe no miſtreſs tn thy drunken fit, 
Mor truſt thy judgment when the 2 dance. The 
Fs is an ill time to chooſe a miſtreſs i 7 We have a 
ze by candle- 
light. The yapours of wine often obſtru@, the fight, 
as a man is then in a bad condition to judge of beauty. 
ly day-light Paris judg'd the beautcous three when 
he was to decide which of them was the moſt. 
here price for beir 177 a prize. Th 
re priefis For f remotion fight 4 e 
W rt at of Diana Aricins can calrd Rim king, and 
often got that dignity by gaining the better to his op- 
ponent in fingle combat. 

A bull ,d Pafipbe, dau ter of the *. and 
wife to Minos king of Crete, is fabled to be enamour'd 
a bun; and Daedalus, the famous mechanic, aſſiſted 

to * her deteftable defires, by making a machine 
lte a cow; within which, Ovid telle us, ſhe was carefſed 
by her gallant. From this intrigue the Minotaur 
Dorn, half wan and half bull, who was jtclos'd 
; Jabyringh, and, by the ee of did by 


1 . re te, tho' hag; can the truth 3 The 
>retans; were always reckon'd. liars ; and 8t Paul, in 
Epiftte to Tit Titus, quotes a verſc of Epimenides on the 
fume BI. Cree ener mendacer, &c, We 
5 not ook nm text in ſuck 
aphce as this, . 
Ne would fbe be Enropa, Io now, This kriown fable 
is told us thüs : Jupiter falling io love- with Europa, 


. 
— 


Mape ofa bull, raviſh'd. her” in the Diatzan cave j and 
Minos and Rädamanthus, as we may read in the 

' Metamorphoſes. The fable of To is this ; ſhe is ſaid 
tio be the daughter of Inachus, debauched by Jupiter, 
WESSEY * a *. which * J * 


100 1 the cow ; and commanded Arges, Wo 
had a Hundred eyes, to watch her; but Mercury kilPa4 
ber keeper by Jupiter's order. Upon which Juno ſtruck 
lo with madneſs, and ſhe flung herſelf into the ſea 3 Which 
from her was called the lonian ; and ſwimming to. F.eypt, 
was there worſhipped by the name of This, having firſt re- 
ſumed her:ſhape, and married king Ofiris. 


If Atreus' wife to inceſt bad net ran. Atreus's wife! 8 
name was ropa, ſhe ſuffered herſelf to be EO by. 
her brother in-law Thyeftes,. 


Thy daughter, Nifus. Her name was us Scylla, and 1 
betray d her father, in favour of her gallant Minos. 


and the adulterer Agiftbeus, murder'd Agamemnon. 


Thus Phenix did a woman's love bewaitl: Phenix, 
the ſon of Amyntor, enjoy'd a woman whom his father 
od. His father was ſo enraged at him, that he impre- 
cated all the miſeries he could think of to light upon his. 


ther of Achilles, who committed to him * care of his 
ſon's education. 


Hippolytus by Phedra fell.  Hippolytus, the wa of 
Theſeus, was pull'd in pieces by borſes.. 

Mor when the Romars were at Allia Lain, That 
was a vety unfortunate day for the people of Rome, their 
army being cut in pieces by the Guls ngar the river Al- 
lia, the 15th of the calends of Auguſt, in the year of the . 
city 36. 

When bribes and preſents _ be font of courſe.” * 
the miſtreſsꝰs birth· day: theſe prefents were comm 
cakes; but we find that the ladies were not. ſatisfyd with 
cakes only, they wanted pendants for theirears; and the 


way to get ther.js much the 15 in the * world 
| now as in Ovid's days. 


few coquets who will loſe any thing for want of aſking: 


Reg humour i is o-livelily « bere by the + . 


— 


Tes fell a prey to his adult'rous wife: Clytemneſtra; ß 


| ſon 3 whoſe children dying, he withdrew 'to-Peleus, fa» | 


they borrow what they never intend to.reQore; and this | 
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her in the temple of Diana, and not daring to declare his 
 _- paſſion, he contriv'd a way to write to her, on a golden 


g 3 
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one would think be had lived in another reign than that 
of Avguſtus's. s. ons 


SG dipbe by a litter ut betray'd. - This was a besu- 
tiful youbg lady of the iſle of Delos, with whom Acon- 
tius, of the iſland of Ceas, falling in love, upon ſeeing 


apples the two verſes which are cited in Cydippe*s epiſtle ; : 
whet# is to be ſeen what happen'd afterwards, and on 20s; 
what account Cydippe was obliged to entertain Acontius Ser) 

as he deſired. , 80 1 5 eee for 
But dreſi not like a ſop, vor curl your hair, as t 
Nor "Y; a pumice make your 205 bare. For, jt enh 

| ſeems the beans were not ſo well received by the ladies 7 
in Ovid's time, as the men of wit and worth. Tempora the 
mu tantur. A fop now a-days makes his way as caſy as very 


' 


, 
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1 
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this expreſſion, which is Ovid's in the main. the Romans 


a man of merit did in his. 99 A 
' And free your armpits from the ram and goat. In 


bore with an idea that perhaps the delicacy of the mo- 
derns will be offended with The ſmell of a ram or goat 
is very rank, and from thoſe animals the proverb came, 
The ram liver under bis armpits, to expreſs a naſty ſmell. 


Wow Bacchus calls me to hi jolly rites, Wine is fa- 
 yourable to lovers, infpiring them at once with boldneſs 


und vigour. Fe | | = 98 . 
Fair Ariadne wander'd on the ſbore. The poet tells Gita 
what happen'd to Ariadne after Theſeus had forſaken her: upo 
Bacchus came, comforted and marry'd her. ſho 
.\ Silenus on bis aſi The nurfing father and fed - it, * 
Sogue of Bacchus, with whom (vid mages merry here. a 
The ſatyrs laugh Ovid calls them light ſatyrsz and wy 
the tranſlstot, a te w lines before, cudding ſatyri, from 80 | 
their ſpeed in running, Pliny, who tells us more than ; 
e belicve; ſays there was a race of them in the Taft In- tru! 


ies that had four feet, but that they ran only with two ; 


k ; { £ / f, N | v = : 


4 | 
9 "A " 
\ 


\ „%, ö FE ad. 4 
| | „ 


15 


Nor en the Fin Biel. 47 

that they had human faces like men; and that twas im- 

poſſible to catch them unleſs they were old or fick. 8t 
Jerom makes mention of a ſatyr that appeared to $t An- 
thony when he was going to vifit Paul the hermit. But 
the ſaint and the naturaliſt are in this caſe of equal au- 
thority, el „ 
Shout at-the fight, and ing the nupti al ſong. It was 
an ancient cuſtom to fing hymns of joy at weddings; - 
which hymns were called Epithalaminms, or Hymene- - 
ans; from a certain Athenian named Hymen, who, av 
Seryius reports, deliver d maids from a terrible trouble, 
for which they us'd to invoke him when they marry'd, 
as the God who cav'd them of the burden of their maid» - 
en heads, en, re e 90 . 
Thy ſervice &en the huſband muſt attend. This and 
the verſes that follow ſhew that Ovid did+.not mean 
very honeſtly, and the decree of the ſenate was obtain'd 
againſt him for this crime, as tis pretended, becanſe *twas . 
ſtrictiy forbidden by the Roman laws to corrupt marry'd 

women, to preyent the abuſes which might happen in 


bim what only belongs to himſelf | | 
Eurytion jujily fell: Eurythus or Eurytion was one 

of the Centaurs at Pirithous*s wedding, who got fo drunk 

that he attempted to 'raviſh Hippodamia the bride; but 


bring his wine up again with blood. 
' Lay baſhfulne/5, that ruſtic virtue, by. ' Modeſty is a 
vice, when it hinders us from doing any thing that ispro- 
fitable to us and the misfortune is, it generally cenits 
upon us e and when it ſhould not. Whenit 
ſhould, we commonly miſs it; and when we do not want 
it, tis impertinent, ey 3 f : 


Na rules of rhetoric here I need afford. "He talks of 


eafion for eloquence}; for love and fortune favour the 


* 3 which daily experience ſhews to be an eternal 


% 0 bs | „ 


ſucceſſian, and the injuring another man, in taking from g 


Theſeus knock d him down with a bowl, and made him 


madeſty, and ſays, if the lover baniſhes ig, he bas no o- f 


Inform'd the ling. agg king or Egypt, ſon of Ney -- 


48 Norzs on the Firſt Book. 
tune and Libya, whoſe ſtory is told at large by Herodo- 
tus, and in the 4th book of Seneea's natural queſtions z 
as is alfo that of Phalaris, tyrant of Sicily, and Perillus, 
who invented the brazen bull for that tyrant; an inven- 
tion to put poor wretehes'to a cruel death, and by a juſt 
Judgment of heaven the inventor was the firſt who made 
| trial of it. BETS | - ny 
Fair Phehbe. and her fifter, did prefer, 
 — Ti their dull mates the nobler raviſher. Phabe and 
Tara were two daughters of Leucippus, both famous for 
their beauty. Their father promis d them in marriage 
to Idas and Lynceys, but Caftor and Pollux ftole them 
away from him. Idas and Lynceus purſuing the raviſn- 
ers, Caſtor fell by the hand of Lynceus, and Lynceus 
was himſelf ſlain by Pollux: Idas running upon the lat» 
ter, to revenge the death of his companion, was ftruck 
to the ground by thunder at Pollux's feet. 


. _. Orion wander d in'the woeds for love. Orion fell in 

love with the nymph Lyrice, ſome name her Lynce, from 

a Lynx, a wild beaft ſo call'd, which is Merula's interpre+ 

tation. But tho* who this Lyrice was is not very well 

known, yet tis not likely that Orion ſhould be fo paſſion- 

ately enamgur*'d of. a, wild beaſt, and 'tis very probable 
be might be ſo charm'd with à beautiful damſel. 


' *Tis true Patreclus, Sc. Patroclus, ſon of Menæceus, 
and grand-ſon of Actor, who baving kill'd Clytonymus, 
ſon of Amphidamas, was baniſh'd his country, and came 
to Phthia, where he remain'd with Peleus, Achilles's fa- 
ther, his kinſman. By this means he contracted a ſtrict 
friend{hip with Achilles, and. accompany'd him to the 
TH roy, where he was kill' d. | 1 


' Nor Pylades Hermione embrac'd. Hermione, daugh- 
ter of Menelaus and Helen, who marry'd her covufin-ger- 
man Oreftes. Pylades was her buſband's- friend, and 
therefore he — offer to corrupt his wife. 


A things are not produc'd in any ſoil. | Thi ie onc 
| - ' of Ovid's happy ways of making uſe of common ſimiles; 


\ 
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| and this nd others are brought in here, to ſhew a lover 
muſt comport himſelf variouſly, er to the various 
bumours of women. | 


And as for fiſhes, ſome with darts are Arucl. Wie | 
gives us à various idea, and livelily expreſſes the author's 
thought, that women are to be caught ſeveral ways. 


But here tit time to reft myſelf and you. To caſt 


anchor; as one arriv*d- at a port, where tho' he is not to 


* ftay long, he intends to refreſh himſelf: for we cannot 
underſtand any thing more by it; fince, to continue the 


— he purſues his vero in the next book. 
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ow lo Pcs fag} now n 
And with repeated Tos fili the air» - © 
The prey is fall'n in my ſuccefsfut toils, 

My artful nets inctoſe the lovely ſpoils. 
My numbers now, ye ſmiling lovers, crown) 
And make your poet deathleſs in renown: 


With laſting fame my verſe ſhall be inrolt'd, : LOH at 


And I preferrꝰd to all the bards of old. 
Thus Paris from the warlike Spartans bore - 
Their raviſh'd bride, ® Idaꝰs diſtaut ſhore. 
Victorious Pelops thus in triumph drove 


The vanquiſh'd maid, and thus enjoy*d his love. | * i 


Stay, eager youth! your bark's but under fail; * 
The diſtant port requires a proſp'rous gale. 
*Tis not enough the yielding beauty's found, 
And with my aid your artful paffion crown'd ; 
The conqueſts our ſucceſsfu} conduct gain'd, | 
With art muſt be ſecur'd, by arts maintain d. 
The glory's more to guard, than win the prize; 
There all the toil a6 threatoing danger les. 


& 1 . 


. . Who with a bull, in lewd embraces join d: 


52 Ovid's Art of Love. Book IF. 
If ever, Cupid, now ſadulgent prove: vb 
O Venus ! aid, thou charming + pag of love ; 
Kind Erato, let thy auſpicious name 
| Infpire the work, and raiſe my * flame. $8. 
The labour's great! a method 1 defign | 
For love; and will the fetter'd God confine ; 
The God that roves the ſpacious world a Fund, 
In ev'ry clime, and diſtant region found; 
Acdive and light, bis wings . our guard, 
And to confine a deity is har. 
His gueſt from flight Mines bank's around, 
Yet he with wings a daring paſſage found. 
Thus Dædalus her offspring firſt confin'd: _ 


Her teeming womb the-horrid crime — | 

Big with a human bull, half man, half beat, 

Said he, juſt Minos, beſt of homan kind. 

Thy mercy let a proftrate exile find: , 
By fates compell'd my native ſhores to fly, 

Permit me, where I durſt not live, to die. 

Enlarge my ſon, if you netzlect myWars, 

And ſhew compaſſion to his blooming years: 

| Let not the youth a long confinement mourn, 

Oh free the ſon, or let bis fire return l | 

Thus he implor'd, but ftill implor'd in vain, | 

Nor could the freedom that he ſought obtain. 

_ Convinc'd at length; now, Dedalus, he cry'd, 
Here's ſubject tor thy art that's yet untry ec. 

Minos the earth commands, and guards the ſea, 

No paſs the land affords, the deep no way: 


Heav'n's only free, we'll Heav'n's auſpicious height. | 


rr 00 


Attempt to paſs, where kinder fates invite; 
| Favour, ye powers above, my daring flight! 
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Misfortunes oft prove t6 invention kind, N 
Inſtruct our wit, and aid the lab ting mind: * 
For who can credit men, in wild deſpair, - | 
Should force a paſſage through the yielding wy : ©. _- 
Feathers for wings defign'd the artift choſe, . ..- _ 9 | 

And bound with thread his forming pinions aha; * 1 
With temper'd wax the pointed end be wronghtt. 
And to perfection bis new labours brought. . 7 

The finiſh'd wings his ſmiling offspring views, 2. - 
Admires the work, not conſcions of their uſes oh 
To whom the father ſaid, Obſerve aright, 1 | 
Obſerve, my ſan, theſe inftruments of flight. | 
In vain the tyrant our eſcape retard, ENT 
The heav*ns he cannot, all but heav'n he dard + 3 
- Tho? earth and ſeas elude thy father's care, An 
Theſe wings ſhall waft us thro? the ſpacious air. 
Nor ſhall my ſon celeſtial figns ſurvey, 4 

Far from the radiant virgin take your way: 

Or where Bo-otes the child north commands, n 
And with his fauchion.dread Orion ſtande; 

I' go before, me ſtill retain in ſight, 28 

Where-eer I lead, ſecurely make your flight. 

For ſhould we upward ſoar too near the ſun, | 
Difſoly'd with beat, the liquid wax will run: e 
Or near the ſeas an humbler flight maintain 
Our plumes will ſuffer by the ſteaming main. 

A medium keep, the winds obſerve aright; 

The winds will aid your advantageous flight. 
He cantion'd thus, and thus inform'd. him long, 
As careful birds inſtru their tender young: 
[ The ſpreading wings then to his ſhoalders bound, 
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His body ta rais'd * from the . 3% 
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Prepar'd for flight, his aged arms embrace 


The tender youth, whilſt tears o'erflow his face. 
A hill there was, from whence the anxious pair - 


Eſſay d their wings, and forth they launch'd in air. 
No his expanded plumes the artiſt plics, = 
Regards his ſon, and leads along the ſkies; | 
Pleas'd with the novelty of flight, the boy . 
/» Bounds in the air, and upward ſprings with joy. 
The angler views them from the diſtant ſtrand, / : 
And quits the labours of his trembling hand. \ 
Samos they paſt, and Naxos in their flight, . 7 
And Delos, with Apollo's preſence bright. 
Now on their right Lebinthos ſhores they found, 


For fruitful lakes and ſhady groves renown'd. 


When the aſpiring bay forgot his fears, | 
* Raſh with hot youth and unexperienc'd years: 
Upwards he ſoar d, maintain'd a lofty ſtroke, 
Aud his directiag father's way forſook. 

The wax, of heat impatient, melted run, 

Nor could bis wings ſuſtain that blaze of ſun. 


5 From heav'n he views the fatal depths below, 


"Whilft killing fears prevent the diſtant _ 
His ſtruggling arms now no affiſtance find, 
Nor poiſe the body, nor receive the wind. 


Falling, his father he implores in vain, 


To aid bis flight, and finking limbs fuſtain z - 

His name invokes, *till the expiring ſound * 
Far in the floods with learus was drown'd. 

The parent mourns, a parent now no more, 


And ſeeks the abſent youth on ev'ry ſhore; 


Say, in what diſtant region of the ſkiet, 


Where's my lov'd ſon, my Icarus! he cries; Os ? 
Or faitbleſs clime the youthful wanderer flies 3 
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_ Then view'd bis pinions ſcatter'd o'er the tream, | 

The ſhore his bones receiv'd, the waves his name. 

Minos with walls attempted to detain | | | 

His flying gueſts, but did attempt in vain : 1 

Yet the wing' d God ſhall to our rules ſubmit. | 

And Cupid yield to more prevailing wit. 

 Theffalian arts in vain raſh lovers uſe, 

In vain with drugs the ſcornful maid abuſe ; 

The ſxillfull'ſt potions ineffectual prove, 

Uſeleſs are magic remedies in love: N 

Could charms prevail Circe had prov'd her art, 

And fond Medea fix'd her Jaſon's heart. 

Nor tempt with philters the diſdainful dame; | 

They rage inſpire, create a frantic flamez FEE. 

- Abſtain from guilt, all vicious arts remove, 

And make your paffion worthy of her love.. | þ 

Diſtruſt your empty form and boaſted face, I 

The nymph engage a thouſand nobler ways: 

To fix ber vanquiſh'd heart entirely thine, 

Accompliſh'd graces to your native join. 

Beauty's but frail, a-charm that ſoon decays, 

Its luſtre fades as rolling years increafe, 

And age ſtill triumph o'er the ruin'd face, 

This truth the fair but ſhort-liv'd | ily ſhows, +» 

And prickles that ſurvive the faded rote. Os 

Learn, lovely boy, be with inſtruction wiſe ! 

Beauty and youth mif-ſpent are paſt advice. 

Then cultivate thy mind with wit and fame, 

Thoſe laſting charms ſurvive the fun'ral flame. 
With arts and ſciences your breaſt improve, 

Of high import are languages in love: | 

The fam'd ClyMes was not fair nor young, 

But eloquent and charming with his tongue: 
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And yet for him contending beauties ſtrove, 


And ev'ry ſea · nymph ſought the hero's love. 

| Calypſo mourn'd when he forſook her ſhores, 

And with fond waves detain'd his haſty oars. 

Oft ſhe inquir'd of ruin'd Hion's fate, | Re 
Making him oft the wond'rous tale relate; 
Which with ſuch grace his florid tongue could frame, 
The ftory ſtill was new, though Rill the ſame. 

Now ſtanding on the ſhores, Again declare, 

Calypſo cry'd, your fam'd exploits iv war. 


He with a'wand, a ſlender wand he bore, 


. Delineates ev'ry action on the ſhore. 

Here's Troy, ſays he, then draws the walls in aud, 

- There Simois flows, here my battalions ſtand. 

A field there was, (and then deſcribes the field.) 
Where Dolon, with rewards deceiv'd, we kill'd. 

Juſt thus intrench'd imagine Rhefus lies, 

And here we make his warlike ſteeds our prize. 


Waſh'd off the flender Troy, and rolling gave 
-* Fo Rheſus and his tents one common grave. 
Long with delight bis charming tongue ſhe heard, 


+ Much he deſcrib'd, when a deftrudive wave : 


The well rais'd paſſion in her looks appear'd : 
The goddeſs weeps to view his ſpreading fails, 
So much a ſoldier with the ſex prevails. 


Diſtruſt thy form, fond youth, and learn to know, 


There's more requir'd in love than empty ho, 
With juſt diſdain the treats the haughty mind, 
Tris complaiſance that makes a beauty kind. 
The hawk we hate chat always lives in arms, 
"The raging wolf that ev'ry flock-alarms: 
But the mild ſwallow none with toils infeſts, 
And none the ſoft Chaonian bird molefts, 


w._ A \ 
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Debates avoid, and rude contention ſhun 1 
A woman's with ſubmiſſive language won. 


Let the wife rail, and injur'd huſband ſwear, 


Such freedoms are allow'd the marry'd pair: 
Diſcord and ſtrife to nuptial beds belong, 
The portion juſtifies a clam*rous tongue. 


With tender yows the yielding maid endear, X 


And let ber only fighs and wiſhes hear. 
Contrive with words and actions to delight, 


Still charm her ear, and ſtill oblige her ſight. 


I ao inſtructions to the rich impart, 
He needs not, that preſents, my uſeleſs art: 
The giving lover's handſome, valiant, wiſe, 
His happy fortune is above advice. 
I to the needy ſing; tho? poor, I love, 


\ 


His honour ſtorms a ſtubborn damſel's door; 


I'm cautious to affront, beeauſe I'm poor. 
With pleaſing arts I court, with arts poſſeſs ; 
Or if 'm bounteous, *tis in promiſes. - 
Inrag'd, I ruff'd once Corinna's hair, 
Long was I baniſh'd by the injur'd fair; 


Long mournful nights for this conſum'd alone, 
Nor could my tears the furious maid atone. 


Weeping, ſhe vow'd, a ſuit of point I tore; 


Falſely ſhe vow'd, but I muft purchaſe more. 
Make not your guilty maſter's crime your own, 


But by my puniſhment my error ſhun: 
Indecent fury from her fight remove; 
No paſſion let your miftrefs know, but fore. 


Yet if the kaugbty nymph's unkind, and coy, 
Or buns your ſight; have 2 and enjoy. 


* 


* 


And, wanting wealth, with melting language move. 


* 


* 
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y flow degrees we bend the ene 

What force reſiſts, with art will pliant grow, - 

In vain we ſtem a torrent's rapid force, 

But ſwim with eaſe, complying with its courſe. 

By gentler arts we ſavage beaſts reclaim, 

And lions, bulls, and furious tigers tame. 1 

Fiereely Atlanta oer the foreſt rod. 
Cruel and wild, and yet at laſt ſhe lov'd. _ cgi 

Melanion long-deplor'd his hopeleſs flame, 

And weeping, in the woods purſu'd the ſcornful ane! 

5 On his ſubmiſſive neck her toils he wore, | | 

And with his miſtreſs chac'd the dreadful boar. 

Arm'd to the woods I bid you not repair, 

Nor follow over hills the ſavage fair: 

Mi ſoft injunctions leſs ſevere you'll find, 
_ Eaſy to learn, and fram'd to ev'ry mind. 
- Her wiſhes never, nor her wilt withſtand ; TIM 

Submit, you conquer: ſerve, and you'll command. 

Her words approve, deny what ſhe denies, | 
Like where-ſh& likes, and where ſhe ſcorns, deſpiſe. 
Laugh when ſhe ſmiles ; when fad, diſſolve in tears 3 
Let ev ry geſture ſympathize with bers, n 

If ſhe delights, as women will, in play, 

Her ſtakes return, your ready loſiugs pay. '. 

When ſhe's at cards, or rattling dice ſhe throws, 
Connive at cheats, and generouſly loſe. AS 
A ſmiling winner let the nymph remain, 

Let your pleas'd miſtreſs every conqueſt gain. 

In heat, with an umbrello ready ſtand ; e 
When walking, offer your officious band. * 
Her trembhng hands, tho? you ſuſtain the cold, 

Cheriſh, and ta your warmer boſom hold, 


12 


Ia all commands the haughty dame obeys ; 4 


And het commands with flying feet obey. 


You want a coach, or horſez/why foot it down: '- ” 
Let not the ſultry ſeaſon of the year,” TT i 


Book II. * Ov1»'s Art of Love. 


Think no inferior office a diſgrace, 


No action, that a miſtreſs gains, is baſe. -. 
The hero that eluded Juno's ſpite, — ' © _- 
And ev'ry monſter overcame in Sg 20 4 
That paſt ſo many bloody labours'v'er, © © -- 
And vpll defery'd that heav'n whoſe weight . be bor: 
Amidſt lonian damſels carding ſtands, | | 
And graſps the diſtaff with obedient hands ; 


And who difdains to act like Hercules? 
If ſhe's at law, be ſure commend the laws, - 
| Solicit with the judge, or ple ad her cauſe. | 
With patience at the aſſignation wait, 
Early appear, attend her coming lates 
hene'er ſhe wants à meſſenger; away, 


o * 


When late from ſupper ſhe's returning home, 
And calls her ſervant, as a ſervant come. 
She for the country air retires from town, 


The falling ſnows, or conſtant rains deter. 
Love is a warfare, and ignoble floth- r -R 


Seems equally contemptible in bon: 
In both are watching, duels, anxious cafes, | Y 
- The ſoldier thus, and thus the lover re 


With rain he's drench'd, with piercing W a 


And on the colder earth his lodging takes. 
Fame ſays that Phœbus kept Admetus” herd,” * 7 
And coatflyinya budgetary ,/ 
No ſervile offices the God deny j; 
3 and renounce pour a.. 


* — 
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; 40 Gas ee Book 11, 
When all acceſs is to your miſtreſs hard, 
When ev'ry door ſecur'd, and window do 
The roof untile, ſome deſp'rate paſſage find; 
Lou cannot be too bold to make her kind? 
Oh how ſhe'll claſp you when the danger's o'er, 
And value your deſerving paſſion more. 
„ Thbus thro' the boiſt'rous ſeas Leander mov'd, 
3 Not to poſſeſs, but ſhew hom much he lo . 
Nor bluſhing think how low you-condeſcend 
. To court her maids, and make each ſlave your friend: | 
Each by their names familiarly ſalute, 
And beg them to promote your am'rous ſuit. 
| Perhaps a bribeꝰs requir'd 3 your bounty ſhow, 
And from your flender fortune part beſtow.  . 

3 A double bribe the chamber · maid ſecures, Mes. 
And when the favourite's gain'd, the fair is yours. 
© She'll add, to ry thing you do, a grace, © 

And watch the wanton hours, and time ber pralle. 

When ſervants merry make, and feaſt and play, | 
Then give ber ſomething to keep holiday, © 
Retain em ev'ry one, the porter moſt, 
And her who nightly guards the happy coaft. | 
1n0 profuſe nor coſtly gifts commend. 
But choofe and time it welly whate'er you ſend... 
provide the product of the early year, F 
And let your boy the rural preſent bea: 
Tell het twas freſh, and from your manor brought, 
Tho? ſtale, and in the ſuburb market bought. 
The firſt ripe eluſter let your miſtreſs eat, 
With cheſquits, melons, and fair peaches treat; 
Some larger fiſh, or choiger fow) preſet 3-1 
They recomend your $3 where 5 ent. 
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Book 1H « \ 0% et f Love.” Wy 41 
Tis with theſe arts the childleſs miſer's caught, 


Thus future legacies are baſely bought: 2 
But may bis name with infamy'be'curſt, 825 
That practisꝰd them on love and women OA 54 


In tender ſonnets moſt your flame rehearſe, 
But who;/alis! of late are mov d by verſe? | 
Women a wealthy treating fool „ 
Applaud your wit, but coftly' gifts require. iN 
Tbis is the golden age, all gold, 7 

Honours are purchat'd, love and beauty ſold. * g 
Should Homer come with bis harmonious train, 
And not prefent, "Homer's turn'd out again. 25 2 
Some of the ex have ſenſe, their tumber's n-: 

Moſt ignorant, yet vain pretenders all: 2 
Flatter aright, ſmooth empty ſtanzas ſend, ' ; 
They ſeldom ſenſe, but ſound and rhime r rf 
Should you with art compoſe each poliſh'd — 
And make her, like your numbers, alt dine? 
Yet ſheꝰ ll a treat, or worthleſs toy prefer 2 
To all th* immortal poetꝰs boaſted care. ths ab DAP. 
But he that covets to retain her heart, 
Let him apply bis flattery with rt: 
With laſting raptures on her beaufy gare, 
And make her form the ſubject of his praiſe. 
Purple commend, when ſhe's in purple dre d: 
In ſcarlet, ſwear ſhe looks in ſearlet beſt: * ; 
Array'd in gold, her graceful mien adore, 
Vowing thoſe eyes tranſcend the ſparkling ore. 
With prudence place each'compliment 3 N 
. Tho' clad in crape; let homely erape delight. 2 

In forted colours, praiſe a'vary'd drm 
* — tata pk let either please 


#s % * 
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16h Ovid's Art of Love: em 
Or when flie cbmbe, or when the oyrls her dairy 
Commend her curious art avid gallant air. 
Singing, her voice daneing, ber ſtep admire, 
Applaud when ſhe deſiſtꝭ, and ſtill dere: 
Let all her words and actions wonder raiſe, 
View her with raptures, and with rapt ures praiſe. 
Fierce as Meduſa tho* your miſtreſs pro r, 
Theſe arts will teach the tubborn beauty love. 
Be cautious left you your part, 
And temper your hypocriſy with AS 77:4 6 3th 
Let no falſe action give your words the lie, 
For once deceiy'd, ſue ij ever after ay. 
In autumn oft, when the luxurious year 
Purples the grape, and ſhows the vintage near, 
When ſultry heats, when colder blaſts ariſe, 
And bodies languiſh with unconſtant ſkies : + 
If vitious heav'n infects her tender veing,, 
And in her tainted: blood ſome fever reigas : 
Then your kind yows, your pious care beftow, 
The bleffings you expect to reap, then ſow 2. 
Think nothing nanſcous in her loth'd diſeaſes = 
But with your ready hand contrive to pleaſe : 
Weep in her fight, then fonder kifles give, 
And let her burning hs your tears receive. 
Much for her fafety vow, but louder ſpeak, 
Let the nymph hear the layiſh-yows you make. 
As health returns, ſo let your joye appear, | 
Ot ſmile with hope, and- oft confeſs your fear, ._ 
This in her breaſt remains, theſe pleatiog charms 57 
Secure a paſſage to her grateful arms. 
Reach nothing pauſeovs to her taſte or fight, + 
| Officiove-oniy when you molt delight ; den. 


7 


1 "5 


II. 


"Book l. Oe b 1 


Nor bitter dratghts, nor hated dec cincr give; | 
Let her from\rivals. what ſhe loathes receive, 


Thoſe proſp'rous winds that launch d our bark from — 


Wen out at ſea aflifts its courſe no more: 


Time will your knogledge in our art r 
Give trength and vigour to your forming love. 


Fe dreadful bull mpo-kut-aapife when young s i ect 


The lofty oak hut from an acora ſprung :: 


From narrow ſprings the nohleſt currents "gh ; 1 


'But ſwell their floods, and ſpread em as nn 
Be converſant witn love, 80 toils refuſe, | 


And conquer all fatigues with frequent uſe. 


And night and day the flying maid purſse. 


| Athirſty ſoil receives the welcome rain. 
Phyllis was calm while with Demopioon bielw'd, - 
His abſence wounded mott her raging rea: Y 
Thus his chaſte conſort ſor Ulyſſes burn d, 


Then pauſe a while; by fallow fields we gain; 


0714 


Still let het hear your fiche, yout paſſion view., 


„ 


And Laodamia thus her abſent huſhand — 


' With ſpeed return, you're ruis d by delay s, 
Some happy youth may ſoon-ſupply your place. 
When Sparta's prince was from his. mu 
| Cou'd Helen be content to lie alone? 

She in his bed receiv'd hen u dane een, 


Unthipking cuckold, to a proverb blind! 


3 What, truſt a bead and a Wir wife Reni! en 


Let furious hawks thy trembiing turtles keep, _ 
And to the mountain · wolves commit thy dar. 
Helen is guiltlefs, and her lover's crime 
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„ 61 . * Book II 
Tus youth was prefling; the dull,huſband zone, 

Let ev'ry woman make the caſe heriown-s 

| Whe ed u prince, by Venus ſent; refule? 8 25 

The cuckold's negligence is her excuſe. 2 
Bat not the foaming our whom ears ſurround, 

Revenging'on the dogs hie mortal wound, 

n 

Nor viper by unwary footfteps-preſt; - 

Nor drunkard by th? Aonian God poſſeſt, -- 

Tranſcend the'woman's rage, by fury led, 

To find a rival in her injur'd be. 
With gee and Gord th ma. G frantic dn. 
Diſdain the thoughts. of tenderneſs or ſhame. | 
mann WJ ty 40044 
A cruel mother, for the father's guilt. - e 
And Progne's unrelenting fury proves, 
——ů dint UaNOT loves..- 5's 
Where ſacred ties of honbur are deſtroy d, 

- Such errors cautious lovers muſt avoid, - 
Think not my precepts conſtancy injoin. * 


Venus avert I far nobler's my deſg m. . 

At large enjoy, conceal your paſſion well, us TOY | 
| Nor uſe the modiſh vanity to tell: £42154 

Avoid preſenting of ſuſpected toys. * 


Nor to an ee yer cyt fores 4b 
Deſert the ſhades you did frequent before, 
Nor make them conſcious to a ne amour. 95 
The nymph, when ſhe betrays, diſdains your . . 
And by ſuch falſehood taught, ſhe learns to ji lt. 
While with à wife Atrides u'd content: 
| Their loves were mutualz and ſhe innocent: 
But when inflam'd with ev*ry charming face, 
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Book II. '  Ow1t'; rt of Love.” 
Chryſes, as fame bad told her, pray's in vain,” | "OR 
Nor could by gifts his captive gift obtaig z Rath 
Mournful Briſcis, thy complaints the heard,” 
Aud how his luſt the tedious war deferr C. 
This tamely heard, but with reſentment view dd 
The victor by bis beauteous fave ſubdu d: 
Witk rage ſhe {ane hey'own'wegle@ed euarens, | | 
And took #giftus to her injur'd arms ; þ 
To luſt and ſhame by his exarpple led, ' 


Who durſt ſo openly profane her bed. es 
What you conceal, her more obſerving eye } 


Perhaps betrays : with oaths the fact deny; 
And boldly give her jealouſy the lie 
Not too ſubmiſſive ſeem, nor over-kind ; | — 
Theſe are the ſymptoms of a guilty mind: n 
But no careſſes, no endearments ſpare, c. 
Enjoyment pacifies the angry fair. — 9 
There are, that ſtrong provoking potions . 

And nature, with pernicious med' cines raiſe 5 


Nor drugs, nor herbs will what you fancy prove, | 
And I pronounce em pois nous all in love. 


4 


Some pepper bruig'd with ſeeds: of nettles jolußʒ 
Abd clary ſteep in bowls of mellow wine : 
Venus is moſt averſe to fbre'd delights, s 


With fiſhes ſpawn thy feeble nerves recruit, 
And with Eringo's bot falacious roots t: 
1 The Godddſo worſhipp'd r im, Erycian gehe, #54 

4 Megara's white ſhallot, ſofaint, diſdains. 

New eggs ten be, and honeys liquid juice, -- 
And leaves and apples of the pine infuſe. | 
Preſcribe no more, my muſe, no med'cines -_ 
W youth need no Provocative. - 


„ * 
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6 oe Art Le. dn 
Von that eder n pen ente be fore 

Proclaim them now, now publiſt each amour. os | 
Nor tax me with-inconſtancyy- we find oo 


The driving bark requires a veering wind : 114 1s" 
Now northern blaſts we court, anti : 


al 


And er'ry point hefriends-our ſhifted fails. + + 


Thus chariot-drivers, with a flowing rein, A” 


Dies their ſteeds, then curb them in agains 
Indulgence oft corrupts the faithleſs dame, 


Secure from rivals ſhe negle&s your flame : 2 
The mind · without variety is cloy d,. 


And nauſeates pleaſures it has long enjoy d. 


But as a fire, whoſe waſted ſtrength declines, 


„ 


© Converts to aſhes, and but faintly ſhines; z » 


When ſulphur's brought, the ſpreading flames ns”; 


And glowing embers with freſh fury burns 
A cival thus th” ungrateful maid reclaims, my Hts: 


+ Revives defire, and feeds her dying flame, 
13 e eee eee | 


WO That view'ft the anguiſh of ber jealous breaft; | 


And teaze her often with ſome new amour. 
Happy, thrice happy youth, with yr aa Pt 
Too great, too exquiſite to be expreſt l f an 


| Whenc'er thy guilt the lighted beauty knows, | 


She ſwoons; her yoce and the er colour gots 25 


Oft would my furious nymphꝗ in burning . 


Aſſault my locks, and with her nails engage: boy" the: « 


bes how-the'd weep,. what-piercing lane T 8 


"A 3 ene | . 


And vo to hate the perjur d wretch at 


Let not yout miſtreſs long your ——— > 0 


" £24 Tt F. N * 
dlaſp her im your arms again 
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Whilſt weeping kiſs, amigf her tears enjoy, $5 
Ang with exceſs of bliſs her rage deftroy. 546 
Let her à while lament, a while complain, : . 
Then die with pleaſure, as ſhe dy'd with pain. ade: 
| Enjoymegy, cures her with its powerful charme, | 
She'll fign a pardon i in your active armes. 

_ Firſt nature lay an undigeſted maſs, e eee 
Heaven, earth, and ocean, wore one commòn face: r 
4 Then vaulted heav'n was fram'd, waves earth inclos'd; 
7 And Chaos was in beauteous forms diſpos d; 
The beaſts inhabit woods, the birds the air, 

7 And to their floods the ſcaly fry repair. . | * 
Mankind alone enjoy'd no certain place. r 3 4 
On rapine liv'd, a rude unpoliſh'd race: oF bk, | 
Caves were their houſes, herbs their food and bed, 
_ Whilft each a ſavage from the other fled. : 
Love firſt diſarm'd'the fierceneſs of their mind, 13 

Aud in one bed the men and women join CG. 

The youth was eager, but unſkill'd in joy. 


| Nor was the unexperienc'd virgin coy :7 vo, banked lhe 
| They knew no courtſhip, no ĩnſtructor found, 
Let they enjoy d, and bleſs d the pleafing wound. 
The birds with couſorts propagate their kind, © 2 
And ſporting fiſn their finny beauties finds 
EY In am'rous folds the wanton ſerpents twine, 
* And dogs with their ſalacious females Join. "Sy 
by The luſty bull delights his friſking dames, : 
, And moredaſcivious goather male inflames. - 
Mares furious grow with love, their bound” ries force, 
* Plunging thro' waves to meet the veighing'horſe. . — 
2 Go on, brate brave youth, N eee eee TT 


* 


Lowe g ſoft ning pleaſures ev'ry grief remove, / ' 


There's nothing that can make your peace like love, f 


From drugs and philters no redreſs you find, 
But nature with your miſtreſs will be kind. 


© The love that's uncooftrain'd will long enduth/ 
Machaon's art was falſe, but mine is ſure. 
' | Whilf thus 1 ſung, inflam'd with nobler fire, 


1 heard the great Apollo's tuneful lyre; 
His hand a-branch of ſpreading laurel bore, 
And on his head a laurel wreath. he wore; 
Around be caſt diffyulive'rays of light, 
confeſſing all the God to human fight. 
Thou maſter of laſeivious arts, be ſaid, 
To my frequented fane thy pupils lead : 


And there inſcrib'd in characters of gald * 
This celebrated ſentence you'll behold z 
Firſt know yourlelf ; who to-himſelf is known, 
Shall love with conduct, and his wiſhes crown. 
Where nature has a handſome face beſtow'd, 

Or graceful. ſhape, let both be often dn 1. 


Loet men of wit and humour filence ſbun, 
The artiſt fing, and ſoldier hluſter on: 
Of long barangues, ye eloquent, take . 


Nor thy damn d works, thou teazing poet, read. 


Thus Phoebus ſpake: a juſt obedience give, 
"Bod theſe injunctions from a God receive. - 
I myſteries unfold ; to my advice 


| Attend, ye vulgar ner, and grow. vie. 


The thriving grain in harveſt often; fails, 


Ot proſperons ere ee perm Nn 


Few are the pleaſures, tho? the toils are great; 
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l. . Dok . 0, e Love: 
What bares on Athos, bees on Hybla feed, 
Or berries on the circling ivy, breed? e 
As ſhell on ſandy ſhares, as ſtars above 
So num*rous are the ſure fatigues of love. * 
The lady's gone abroad, you're told ; tho? ſeen; 
Diſtruſt your eyes, believe her not within. 
Her lodgingg on the promisꝰd night are cloſe, - 
Reſent it not, but on the earth repoſe. | 
Her maid will cry with an inſulting tone, 
What makes you ſanter here ? you ſot, be-gone. 
With moving words the cruel nymph intreat, f 
What makes you garland ou the bolted gate. | 
Why do I light and vulgar precepts uſe? - | 
A nobler precept now inſpires my muſe: OY 
Approaching joys I ſing, ye youths; draw near, By. 
Liſten, ye happy lovers, and give ear: 
| The labour's great, and daring js my ſong, _ 
| Labours and great attempts to love belong. 
As from the ſacred oracles of Jove 
Receive theſe grand myſterious. truths in love. 
Look down when ſhe the ogling ſpark invites, 
Nor touch the conſcious tablets when ſhe writes. 
Appear not jealous, tho? ſhe's much from home, _ 
Let her at pleaſure go, unqueſtionꝰd come. 
This crafty huſbands to their wives permit, 
And learn, when ſhe's engag d, to wink at its 
I own my frailties, modeſtly confeſ * 
And bluſhing give thoſe precepts dernden 
Shall 1, with patience; the known fignal bear, 
Retire, and leave a happy riral there! 
What, tamely ſuffer the provoking wrong. 
And be afraid to uſe a_ tongue! 


7 * * 


' Left ſhe abandon modeſty and ſhame; 


And ev'ry God a pleas' d ſpeRator brought. 
' Great Mars for Venus felt a guilty flame, 


' 


ye . o Art if Lowe) Book II. 
Corinn#'s huſband kiſs'd her in my fight ; 

I beat the ſaucy fool, and ſeiz'd my right. 

1, like a fury, for my nymph engage, 
And like a mad-man, when 1 miſs her, rage. 
My paſſion Rill prevails, convinc'd I yield! © 


le that ſubmits to this is better {kilPg. 


Expoſe not, tho” you find her guilty flame, 


Conceal her faults, no ſecret crimes upbraid 
Nothing's ſo fond as a ſuſpected maid, 
Diſcover d love increaſes with deſpair, 
When both alike the guilt and ſcandal. ſhare: | 
All ſenſe of modeſty they loſe in time, - 
Whilſt each encourages the other's crime. 

In heav'n this ſtory's fam'd above the reft, 


Amongſt th' immortal drolls a ſtanding jeſt : 


How Vulcan two trauſgreiling lovers _— 


Neglected war, and own'd a lover's name; 

To his deſires the queen of love inclin'd : 

No nymph in heay'n's ſo willing, none fo vas.” 
Oft the lacivious fair, with ſcornful pride, 


Would Vulcan's foot, and ſooty hands deride, 


Tet both with decency their paſſion bore, 
And modeſtly conceal'd the cloſe amour. 


{For what eſcapes the ſun's obſerving rays?) 
He told th” affronted God of his diſgrace. 
Ah, fooliſh ſun! and much unſkill'd in loves | 
Thou haſt an ill example ſet above! 


Nerer a fair offending nymph betray, 


But by the ſun betray'd in their embrace, ! 


* | ename. 22 8 | 
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Book II. Ovid, Art of Lowe. 
The crafty ſpouſe around his bed prepares 
Nets that deceive the eye, and ſecret ſcares'2 
A journey feigns, th* impatient lovers met, 
And naked were expos'd in Vulcan's net. 
The Gods deride the criminals in chains, ö 
And ſcarce from tears the queen of love refrainsz : 
Nor could. her hands conceal her guilty face, 
She wants that cover for another place. 
To ſurly Mars a gay ſpectator ſaid, 
Why ſo uneaſy in that envy'd bed? 
On me transfer your chains; FI freely come 
For your releaie, and ſuffer in your room. 
At length, kind Neptune, free*d by thy deſires, 
Mars goes for Crete, to Paphos ſhe retires, 
Their loves augmented by revengeful fires; * 
Now converſant with infamy aud Thame, 
They ſet no bounds to their licentious flame. 
But honeſt Vulcan, what was thy pretence, - 
To act fo much unlike a God of ſenſe? 
They fin in public, you the ſhame repent, 
Convine'd that loves increaſe with puniſhment. 
Tho? in your pow'r, a rival ne'er expoſe, 
Never his intercepted joys diſeloſe : | ®. 
This I command, Venus commands the fame, 
Who hates the ſnares ſhe once ſuſtain'd with ſhaman - - 
What impious wretch will Ceres” rites expoſe, 
Or Juno's folemn myſteries diſcloſe l | 
His witty torments Tantalus deſerves, _ 
That thirfts in waves, and viewing banquets ftarves. - - 
But Venus moſt in ſecrecy delights; 
Away, ye bablers, from her filent rites! 
No pomp her myſteries attend, no noiſe! 
* Ne ſounding braſs NE 7 the latent joys! 
| Wo Coby | 2 
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_ With folded arms the happy pair poſſeſs, | 
Nor ſhould the fond betraying: tongue confeſs } 
"| Thoſe raptures which no language can expreſs. 
When naked Venus caſt her robes aſide, | 
5 The parts obicene her bands extended hide: 
p No girl on propagating beaſts will gaze, 
But hangs her head, and turns away. ber face. 
| We darken'd beds and doors for love provide; 
What nature cannqt, deeent babits hide. 
Love darkneſs courts, at moſt a glimm'ring light, 
To, raiſe our joys, and juſt oblige the fight. 
Ere happy men beneath the roof were laid. 
When oaks provided them with food and ſhade: 
Some gloomy cave receiv d the wanton. pair; 
For light too modeſt, and unſhaded air! 
From public vie w. hey decently retir'd, 
And ſecretly perform d what love inſpir d. 
Now ſcarce a modiſh fop about the town, 
| But b6afts with whom, how oft', and where 'twas done; 
- "They tafte no pleaſure, reliſh no delight, _ 
Till they recount what Paſs'd: 'the happy night. 
But en of honour aiways thought it bafe, 
To proſtitute each kinder nymph's embrace: 
To blaſt her fame, and vaioly hurt his own, 
And-furniſh ſcandal for a led lampoon. 
And here I muſt ſome guilty arts accuſe, | | 
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And difingenuous ſhifts that lovers uſe, 
To wrong the chaſte and innocent abuſe.. . - | 
When lang reputs'd, they find their courtſhip vain, 
Her character with infamy they ftain : . 
Deny d her perſon, they debauch ber fame, 
: Aud brand ber innocence with _ ſhame. 
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At firſt what's nauſeous, leflens by degrees, 


*. Call ta graceful brown, aud that complexion praiſe. | 
The ruddy laſs mu& be like Venus fair, —_ 


pale and meagre, praiſe her ſhape and youth, - 


| ts OO Oe TENN * 5b years 


Go, jealous fool, the injur'd beauty guard, NL . 
Let ev'ry door be lock'd, and window barr'd ! | 
The ſuff ring nymph remains expos d to wrong, 

Her name's a proſtitute to ev'ry tongue; 


For malice will with joy the lie receive, 


Report, and what it wiſhes true, believe. | by 
With care conceal whate'er defe&s you find, | 


Io all her faults ſeem like a lover blind. 


Naked Andromeda when Perſeus view d, | 
He ſaw her faults, but yet pronounc'd them goods... 
Andromache was tall, yet ſome report 8 
Her Hector was ſo blind, he thought her mort. * 


Young loves are nice, and difficult to pleaſe. 
The infant plant that bears a tender rind, 
Reels to and fro with ev'ry breath of winds © 
But ſhooting upward to a tree at lat 
It tems the ſtorm, and braves the ſtrongeſt blaſt. | 
Time will defects and blemiſhes endear, 

And make them lovely to your eyes appear; 
Unuſual ſcents at firſt may give offence 3 


* — 


f Time reconciles them to the vanquiſh d ſenſp- 55 a 4 = 


Her vices ſoften with ſome kinder phraſe; . 
If ſhe is ſwarthy as the negro's face, * 


Or like Minerva that has yellow hair. 


Active when ſmall, when gros ſhe” eg 1 

Ex'ry exceſs by ſoftꝰ ing terms diſguiſe, 

And in ſome neighb' ring virtue hide each . 
Nor aſk her age, conſult no retziſter, 


d 
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If fading youth chequers her hair with white, 
Experience makes her perfect in delight; 
In her embrace ſublimer joys are found, 
A fruitful ſoil, and cultivated ground | 
The hours enjoy whilſt youth and pleaſures laft, 
Age hurries on, and death purſues too faſt. ' 
Ot plough the ſeas, or cultivate the land. 
Or wield the ſword in thy advent'rous hand 2 
Or much in love thy nervous ſtrength employ, 
Embrace the fair, the graceful maid enjoy 
| Pleaſure and wealth reward thy plenhng paitts, 
I be labour's great, but greater far the gains. 
b Add their experience in affairs of love, 
For years and practiee do alike improve's 
Their arts repair the injuries of time, 
And ſtill preſerve them in their charming prime z 
In vary'd ways they a the pteaſure oder, 


They want no courtſhip to provoke delight, 
But meet your warmth with eager appetite: - 
Give me enjoyment, when the willing dame 
Gloves with deſires, and burns with equal flame. 
I love to hear the ſoft tranſporting joys, - 
The frequent fighs, the tender tv 2 
To ſee her eyes with vary'd pleaſure move, 
And all the nymph confeſa the pow'r of — 
Nature“ s not thus indulgent to the young, 
Theſe joys alone to riper years belongs 
| Who youth enjoys, drinks crude unready wine, 
Let age your girl and ſprightly juice refine, 


— 


Mellow their fweets, and make the taſte divine. 
To Helen who'd Hermione Me: 8 


or Gorge think beyond her mother fair j 


w, 
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Not picturd poſtures can inſtruct you more. | . 


— 
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But he that covets the experienc'd dame; * 

Shall ron his joys, and triumph in his flame. 
One conſcious bed receives the happy pairs 
Retiae, my muſe ; the dbor demands thy care. ev; 
What charming words, what tender things are ſaid, 
What language flows without the uſcleis aid ! | 
There ſhall the roving hand employment find, 
Inſpire new flames, and make een virgins kine. 
Thus Hector did Adromsehe delight, 7 N 
Hector in love victorious, as in fight. NA | 
When weary from the field Achilles came, 

Thus with delays he rais'd Brifcis' flame. 

Ah, could thoſe arms, thoſe fatal hands delight! 1 

Inſpire kind thoughts, and raiſe thy appetite 1 | 
Cou?*dft thou, fond thaid; be charm'd with bis dae, ; 
Stain'd with the blood of half thy royal race? 44 

Nor yet with ſpeed the fleeting pleaſures waſte; 

Still moderate your love's impetuous hafte: = 5 f 

Tue baſhful virgin, tho appearing coy, 
Detains your hand, and hugs the proffer'd joy, 
Then view her eyes with humid luſtre bright,” 
Sparkling with rage, and trembling with delights ON 
Hier kind complainte, her melting accents hear, - © + 7 
The eye ſhe charme, and wounds the liſt'ning ear, 
Defer not then the claſping nymph's embrace, 
But with her love maintain an equal pace: 
Raiſe to her heights the tranſports of your wy, A os 
And fly united to the happy goal. i. B.A 93 ä 
Obſerve theſe precepts, when with leilure den; | 
No threatning fears your private hours moleſt * 


When danger*s near, your active force employ, 
And urge with eager ſpeed the haſty joy. 
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Then ply your oars, then practice this advice, 
And ſtrain, with whip and ſpur, to gain the prize. 


The work's compleat, triumphant palms prepare, 


With flowry wreaths adorn my flowing hair. 

As to the Greeks was Podalirius“ art, 

To heal with med'cines the afflicted part: 
Neſtor's Advice, Achilles“ arms in field, 
Automedon for chariot - driving ſxill'd; 

As Chalchas cou'd explain the myſtic bird, 
And Talemon cou'd wield the brandiſh'd ſword: 
Such to the ton my fam'd inſtructions prove, 

So much 1 am renown'd for arts of love. 

Me ev*ry youth ſhall praiſe, extol my name, 

And o'et the globe diffuſe my laſting fame. 

I arms provide againſt the ſcornful fair, 

Thus Vulcan arm'd Achilles for the war, 
Whatever youth ſhaft with my aid o'ercome, 
And lead his Amazon in triumph home; 


in gratitude for his inſtructed flame, 


Let him that conquers, and enjoys the dame, | } 


Inſcribe the ſpoils with my auſpicigus name. 


The tender'girls my precepts next demand, 
Them I commit to a more ſkilful hand. 


* 
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The End of the Second Book. 
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| A ID none the foft Chaenien bird moles. The 
Chaonian bird is the dove, - TE 1 wy = 
He needs net, that preſents, my uſeleſs art. That iy, | 
riches will do all things, and intereſt cafily gains 'a_ 
woman's: heart, becauſe the ſex is generally covetous, . 
And lions, &c, In ſome editions, tis Taride/que _ 
leones ; in ſome, Numidaſque laonet; the + Jos 
as well as the latter. For tis certain, no creature Is 
Jo ſtately and fieree-as a lion; who, when he's hunted 
by dogs and huntſmen in the open field, ſecms'to de- 
ſpiſe his purſuers, and flies ſlowly from them; but when 
he's in the woods, and thinks bis hame may be fav d = 
| flight, he runs with great ſpeed to avoid them. The frft 
that ever tam'd a lion was a noble Carthaginian, WDOoſfſe 


name was Hanno; and he was condemn A for that verr 
reaſon + The Cartbaginlaus not thinking their liberfy 
cou'd be feeure, while a perſon liv'd who was. able to -- 
tame ſo Rerce an animal. k ASE SHES 
 Fiercely Atalanta &er the foreſt rob d. The | 
makes uſe of the example of Atalanta; to. ſhew 'S 
nothing ſo wild, but may be made gentle. | . 
7 raſs the diftaff with obedient band: Speaking 
of Hercules, who for the love of Ompbale us d the dif- 
taff and baſket according to the faſhion of the Ionian 
damſels. r a 
And well deſerv'd that hent' n whoſe weight he bores © 
ſpeaking ſtill of Hercules : who having learn'd aſtro- 
ogy of Atlas king of Mauritania, as Diodorus ſays, the | 
poets feign'd he help'd the ſame Atlas to bear up the ſky, / ” 
Hen at lav. The Forum was the place where the 
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judges fat to hear cauſes; and anſwers to dar Weſt- 

minſter-Hall, &c | 4 . 

Fame ſays that Phabus kept Admetu;* herd That 
was, after he was degraded of his divinity, for the death 
of the Cyclops; upon which he fled to Theſſaly, and 
fubmitted to keep Admetus the king's ſheep. Macrobeus 
interprets'this fable'by the fon pregnating all the pro- 
ductions of the earth. While Apollo was a ſhepherd, 
he fell in love with Ifis, a daughter of Macareus and the 
nymph Ocnome; others write he was enamour'd of 
Alceſte, daughter of Pcliae, and wife to Admetus. 


I | br 4 
Thus thro? the beit ruf ſeas Leander me d Hera, 
a prieſteſs of Venss, liv'd near the Helleſpent, Leander 
being in love with her, uſed to ſwim over that arm of 
the ſea every night to make her a viſit. She directed his 
_ courſe by a light, bnt it going out one night, Leander 
was drown'd, upon which ſhe threw herſelf into the ſez, 


zen ſervants merry make, &c. This has allyfion 
to a feſtival celebrated zt Rome by the ſervants, in re- 
'membrance ef a great piece of ſervice their predeceſſors 
had. done the Romans, ſoon after the invaſion of the 
Gauls; the time of celebrating it was in July. 'Twas 
done in honour of Juno Capetrina, according to Macro- 
diuvs, in His Saturnalia, hock 1. chap. 11. The. free 
maidens and ſervants, ſays the ſame author, facrific'd on 
that day to Juno, under a wild fig-tree, call'd in Latin 
eaprificus, in memory of that cemplaiſant virtue which 
inſpir d the ſervant maids to expoſe themſelves to the 
luſt and revenge of the enemy, for the preſervation of 
the public honour. For after the Gavls had taken the 
| city, and were driven, out again, when things were re- 
ſtor'd to their former order, the neighbouring. nations, 
believing the Romans were very much weaken'd by the 
late invaſion, fiege, and ſack, took hold of that oppor- 
tunity to invade them, choofing Poſthumius Livius of 
Fidenes for their chief, and demanded of the ſenate, 
That 'if they would' preſerve their city and authority, 
they ſhould fend them their wives and daughters. The 


1 


Pi 
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ſenators taking the matter into confideration, could not 


tell what anſwer to return. They knew their own weak - 
neſs, and the ſtrength of their enemies; and in this un- 


certalnty a ſervant-maid call'dTutela or Philotis, offer ea 


to go, with ſome other maids of the ſame condition, to 


the enemy. This propoſal was generally lik'd, and ac« ©. 


eordingly the maids were dreſs'd like the wives of ſena- 
tors, and the daughters of free citizens, and went weep- 
ing to put themſelves into the hands of the invaders. Li- 
vius order d them to be diſpers'd into ſeveral quarters 
and, as they had agreed among themſelves, they tempted 


their new huſbands to drink, pretending that day ought 
to be celebrated as a feſtival z and when they were almoſt 


dead drunk, they gave the Romans 2 fignal from the top 


of a fig tree to fall on. The latter were encamp'd not 
far off, and at this fignal they afſaulted and cafily maſ- 


ter'd the enemy's camp, putting moſt of them to the 
ſword. The fenate, to reward this important ſervice, or- 
der'd that the ſervants ſhould be made free, that they - 
ſhould:have portions paid tem out of the public treaſu- 
ry, and allow'd them to wear tbe ornaments they had ta- 


ken. The day on which this happy expedition was exe» 
cuted was eall'd the Caprotine Nones, the wild fig- 
tree Caprificus, from hence was given to the Ro- 


maus to ſally out and gain ſo glorious a victory; in re- 
membrance of which action the ſervants facrific'd every 
year under this, or ſome other fig-tree, Boch od 


But whe, alas! of late are mev'd by verſe. In the 
original the expreſſion is a little more figaificaat. Indeed 
what Ovid complains of in his time, may with much more 
reaſon be exclaim'd' againſt now for the muſes are not 
only neglected, but deſpis d: However, the poets are re- 
veng'd of thoſe that deſpiſe them, by believing there are 
more who do it out of ignorance and enyy, than out of 
real contempt 2 for ſuch a ene muſt be a monſter, inſen- 
fible of harmony and wit, reaſon and eloquenee. But tis 
too true, that learning of all ſorts is not in that eſteem 
which it was in Auguſtus's days; and if there are a few 
men who write good books, there are fewer ſtill who read 
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dance of his heart. Who 


we doubt not tis general 


_ What the poet writes of the little eſteem verſe was in, is 
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them. Nor are we fingylar in our fortune. in England, 
fince the French author makes the ſame complaint, and 
ly all over the world; for if O- 
vid had reaſon to ſay this in the politeſt court and age that 
ever was known, tis no wonder the ages in their depra- 
vity ſhould give much more oecaſion for ſuch a ſcandal. 


very agreeable, and one may ſee he ſpeaks from the abun 
8 there who cannot as bearti- 


ly join with him? 


Or when ſbe comb, or wies fot eurls har hair. We 


may perceive, . that either the ladies were not ſo nice in 

managing their hair. before their lovers, in Ovid's time ; 

of, that the ladies he ſpeaks of were not the niceſt. They 

47 their * with — Fe pom with a bt 
n, as in our days; butt more of it 

the Eiben with the modern ladies | 8925 | 

eomplaiſance he is to obſerve towards his miftreſs when 


| pla 
ſhe is fick ; and the poet here ſacrifices his delicacy to his 


Think nothing nauſeous in her loath'd diſeaſe, 
But with your ready band contrive to jon 5 
Weep in her fight, then fonder kiſſer give, 
And let her burning lips your tears receive. 


Tie dreadful bull. This and the following fimiles 
are taken from country affairs, which have an agrecable- 
eſſect on this occaſion, when the poet ſpeaks of the ten- 
dency of every living thing to love, - +» 
When Sparta's prince. Menelaus was then abſent in 
Crete, whither he and his brother Agamemnon went to 
divide the eſtate left them by their father Atrens. 


Nor deus lard ly Aenian God pa. Aonia is 
token base for — — of which Thebes was the capi- 


tal, where Bacchus was born; aud the fury * 


— 
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forts pebple when..they are drunk, is is very well compa- 
red to-that of wild.beaſts and vipers. 
 Herieffipring's blood enrag'd Medea piii. Maden 
to be reveng d of Jaſon for his inconſtancy, murderid her 
own hildten after they had liv'd together ten years, with. 
Creon;king of Carinthi:, She did this when Jaſon left her 
to marry, Crenſa ; or, a Diodorus names her, Glaucay 


the, kipg'a;davgbter 4 From thence; he fled to Thebes 4 
and thence to Azgius, kivg of Athens, who baniſh'd- her. 


Some authors . * burnt aſon ang. Creufa, . by ſet» - 


Fs their. palace on fire,” What is more certain is, that 
ripidga $ written a very fine Sallie on 1 Wee 
rs tis aid Ovid did the fame, oi at enter 


And Progne” 7 unrelentin fury rovet. 


one, wr 
of Tereus king of Thrage, w 


o kih i her own daughterꝰ- 


and preſented them to her huſband; beeauſe he hag ra: 


vidh'd her ſiſter Philom ela. _ 


"White with a wife Airides liv'd content.” Agawem-, 
nom, ſon of Atreus, whoſe wife-Ovitd thinks would/rot 
have been ſo impudent, if h&himſcle: nad“ been conſtant, 


nad had raviſh'd Briſeis and Caſſandra. Briſeis was the 
daughter of the king of Lyrnefi, a city on the dey gue bf 8 


Tro, Over - -againſt Leſhos. 99 „ 8 


And tock Egiſtus to her Fes IF na Exiſivs the 
- fon of Thyefte, and Pelopeia, his ou daughter, kill 


his uncle Atreus and his ſon Agamemnon, whofe wife: 
Chytemneſtra be bad debauch'd: 0 was biraſelf kil*d by 


her ſon Oreſtes, to revenge the death of eee 5 


father. , 
Solis pepper bruit'd, with bode of nettles jbin, 15 
Aa elary flee. 
phin, by the infamout uſe of ſuch dray hits. Ovid'callyt 
faturea, or ſavoury.” ' Others give it t he 
i4 and Pliny and Columella of 74ymbra, becauſe it tafts 


ed very much of thyme Some imagine *twas'calPd,/a- - 

turea, of Satyrs ; others qerive it from ſaturitate The 

quality of bo of Di is very hot, according to thedeveral 
Dioſcorides, and by r — | 


R 
thiolus. 
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This makes the ſenſe of the cho > 
term bf ſature- 7 
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Tie Goddeſs worſhipp'd by th Ergtian faint,  - 
Megara ubite ſpallot: fo fam'd diſdains, Mount 
 Dryx in Sicily was fo call'd from Eryx a ſon of Venus; 
who having taken a certain king call'd Bula to ber arms, 
had this child by him. He built a temple bere to hi mo- 
ther; when he arriv'd to man's eftate; WhO from thence 
had the name of Krycinian, or Erycinat We have made 
dold to uſe the word Erycian, of Krys, for the ſake of 
the meaſure. ba * eee 7 ICE T4. © 
Me eggs they take. Eſpecially bens and partridges, 
which, as Almanzor teaches, are wonderfully provoca- 
tive. Pliny ſays, they are very nouriſhing, if not eaten to 
exceſs, Horace prefers your longiſh eggs to thoſe that are 
: round. JIN wat en v 142 n "A | a A] , 
And honey's liguid juice. The poet ſays honey of 
Hymetta, from a Wil in Attica, where flowers grew con- 
tiwually, and excellent honey was made, as Strabo wit- 
neſſes, as well as Pliny aud ſeveral others. The honey of 
Hybla, in Sicily, was alſo in great eſteem. That of Nar- 
bonne in France, and Hampſhire in England, has as good 
a name s the Hymetian er Hyblear honey. The kernels * 
of the pine · apple and piſtachos are mentionꝰd hy the au- "dy 


Fare 2 1. oe. 


thor as provocatives; and Pliny;obſerves they ſtrength cep 
„„ ß AS int. 
Fiel tnou yourſelf. This was 2 ſaying of Chilo the abl 
Lacedemonian, who, was one of the ſeven. wiſe men of fire 


Greece. Pliny mentions him; and this ſaying was ſo 
\ highly eſtrem'd, that '{was written in letters of gold in 
„%% % TT oe EE, 

2 Nhat hares on Athos; bees en Hybla feed.. Athos is 

a mountain in Macedonia, or Thrace, according to Ste” 

phanus ß which Xerxes, as Pliny tells us, divided 1590 

pPaces from the continent; 'tis ſo high, that its top is a» 

F  ' bore the region of the clouds. | 


” 4 


—_ « #2. 
Our poet ſays here, this mountain was full of hares of 


ſome ſort or other ; for there are ſeveral kjnds of them. 0 
T ©Hyblea, or Hybla in Sieily, Thucydides informs us, took 4 
nes name from a king call'd Hyblus, and that cas after- 2 

wards nam d Megara; there were abundauce of beeg in cele 
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the ebuntry about it, and thenee it became ſo” farnous 
{ honey, 28/Orid takes notice move than once, 4 
' Ror'awhitt eſcapes the furs obſerving rays The fun 
ſees all things, and nothing can Avoid being ſeen by it, 


any more than it tan diſpeaſe with being warm'd by t. 
Journey feigns,” To Lemnos; as the poet | ſays, an 


ii in the Agar fed, over-agiinſt mount Athos, ac- 


cording to Pliuy.. Epheſtiæ and Myrine were two cities 
in it, in acieſent times, whether, during the ſolſtice, the 


mountain us d t4 ſend: ite ſbade. ? Tos To this iſle that 


Vulcan fell; When his father Japiter flung bim from bea- 
ven z and he then became a menen as we 1 in Va- x 
tes Flaccus, book 11. F | YA 


"To Paphit fr retiret. Paphos is a city. in 8 
ſometimes call d | Paphos, ſometimes Palæpapbos, or an- 
tient Paphas. Twas confecrated to Venus; and the 
was for that reaſon nagt d Paphian. and Palepaphian 
Venus. Ovid gives Her alſo: the name of Diana, ho 
was the daughter of Oceanus and Tethys, and begat Venus 
by upiter, wherefore the SOS: . that OR. Ver 
9 name. oh 


'. Never his intercepted j fays i . Us means tere 
cepting u rival*s letter, and diſchsering the contents. o 
e letters, and divulge a ſecret, was a crime puniſn- 
able by the laws, by baniſument, or ſterdictiun 'of 
fire | water, by which yas underftood exile. 


What intpions aunetch will Ceres“ rites nes. This 
is a fimile, and ſhews us, *twas not lawful to reveal the 
myſteries of Ceres. Macrpbius; in the 11th chapter FER 
his tſt book upon Scipio's dream, writes, That the phi- 
loſopher Numenivs, being too curious to know the ſecrets. 
of hidden things, incurr'd the wrath of the Gods, by di- 
vulging the Eleuſmian myſteries, which were the cas 
with thoſe of Ceres. 


Or Jane 4 ; ſolemn ee gar 1n Latin, | Mage 
nague Threicia ſacra reperta Sams? Samos in Thrace, . 
ar Samothrace, where the ſacred myſteries of Ceres were 


VINE» fs Diodorus n in bis 6th bock. Samos 
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brace: was an iſland, call'd before that Dardania. A 
queen of the Amazons, whoſe name was Mytrbina, bay» 
ina conqùer'd. ſeveral 2 was in danger of periſhin 
in a ſtorm; out of which ef bn ſhe 77 à facrifice 
tothe mother of the Gods, and afriv'd in this ifland, 
- which was then deſert., Here ſhe was warn' d ip a dream. 
to conſeerate it to that Goddeſs, which the did, buflt a 
tempie, and celebrated feaſts in her honour; calling the 
illand by the name of Samothrace. Some biſtorians how - 
ever write, that it was at firſt eall'd Samos by the people 
of the country, and ee ee 1 
Sans, Who came to inhabit it. Ari 


I 
2 


0 Hit witty torments TS Ae  Tantalus, 
king of Phrygia and Papblagonia, acdordiug to the poets 
_ the ſon of Jupiter and Flota. He entertaines the grove 
at his table, cut his ſon Pelops in Te and ſerved him 
- up with the meat. The Gods di . it, would not 
eat, only Ceres, being thinking on Proſerpine, eat his left 
ſhoulder. © Jupiter raſſed bim to life again, and gave bim 
a ſhoulder of ivory inſtead of that which had he en eaten. 
As for Tantalus he was condemned to hell to eternal 
hunger and thirſt. He flood in a lake tothe Ebin, where 
the water went back, Whenſoaver he would be ſupping ; 
and the-branch of fruit that hung over him, Always de- 
- ceived him in the very exp:Qation.. _ 
But beaſtravith whom, &. And. who i is there ſo ig- 
norant as not to know, the fops of our ate are exactly 
. * thoſe in Ovid's. -,- NN N 


* 


Nute elle e awhew. Porftus EY TY 


He faw her faults, &c. That i is, the was . 
had not a good ſkin and complexion, yet Verſeus lik'd 
her, deliver'd her from the 83 * R's ber. 
Thie fable every 9 knows. _ 


| 13 NYAs tall. The wy means ſhe was very 
_ a and fo much that *twas rather a diſadvantage than a 
beauty, yet Hector thought ſhe was of a moderate height. 
This princeſs\was the Adder of I king of Thebes, 
* and ector's vw. * | 


\ 
* 
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Nor piddur'd pojtures, &c. He ſpeaks of obſcene 
ctures repreſenting nudities, and different poſtures, 
ch as Carraccio's and Aretin's in latter days. For there 
was as bad in old times compos d by Elephantis, from 
which Tiberius took the figures that were painted in hir 
bed · chamber and cloſet. 3 2th . 
There are too many of theſe infamous paintings in our 
time, and *tis pity the uſe of fnuff has given oecaſſon to 
introduce them into ſome companies, where ſuch things 
ſhould be held in deteſtation. "TR $ 
Give me enjoyment, &c. From this and the follow- 


be! ing verſes we may perceive our poet abborr'd the gal- 
. lantry too much practisꝰd among the Romans then, and 
u , Htalansnow, as well as in the eaſtern countries. | 
1 A Calchas could explain the myſtic bird. As be 
+ could obſerve the flights of birds, or the intrails of beaſts. - 
— . Calchas was the fon of Theſtor, as Homer writes in his 
_ | firſt Iliad, famous for his {kill in the art of divination,. 
C which he learnt of Apollo, He accompanied the Greeks 
nn to the ſiege of Troy, tho? he was himſelf a Trojan, if we 
v7 may believe Di&ys Cretenſts; but, ſays he, twas by 
45 Apollo's order. And Servius informs us, that finding 
= Mopſus excelFd him in his own art, he died of grief. 
8 And lead his Amazon in triumph home. Thie he 
de- fpeaks by way of metaphor for ſome lady hard to be 
22 overcame, as if all lovers were warriors. 5 
Aly | | 
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Tranſlated by Mr CONGREFE.. 


H E men are arm'd, and for the Ace prepares. 
And now we muſt inftru and arm the fair. 


| Both ſexes, well appointed, take the fietd, 8 
And mighty love determine which ſhall yield,” * 


Man were ignoble, when thus arm'd, to ow 


LOR. * 4 


= 


Unequal force againſt a naked foe: ee HAN wy 
No glory from ſuch conqueſt | can be gain d. 


And odds are always by the braveAiſdain'd, 


But, ſome exclaim, What phrenſy rules your migd of 


Would you increaſe the craft of woman kind 
Teach them new wiles and arts! As well you may / 
Inſtruct a ſnake to bite, or wolf to prey, © 
But ſure too hard a cenſure they purſue, © 


Who charge on all, the failings of a fews' U 
Examine, firſt, impartially each far, 
Then, as ſhe merits, or condemn, or ſpare. 59 
If Menelaus, and the king of men, 8 2 
n ines eee N 


4 
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us Ovid, dit of Lone... 


If falſe Eriphyle forſook her faith, 
And for reward procur'd her duſbagd* beret; * 
Penelope was loyal ſtill, and chaſte, ,” _. 
_ Tho? twenty years oy lord in abſence paſo d. 
Reflect how Laodamia' s truth was try c. 
Who, tho in bloom of youth, and beauty's pride, 
To ſhare her huſband's fate, untimely dy'd. 
Think how Alceſte's piety” was prov'd, 
_ © 'Who loft her life, to ſave the man ſhe lov'd. | 
FRNeceiye me, Capaneus, Evadne cry'd; Tix 
Nor death itſelf our nuptials ſhall divide: | 
To join thy aſhes; pleas d I hall expire. 5 
Sbe ſaid and leap'd amidſt the fun*ral fire. 
Virtue herſelf a goddeſs we confeſs, e 
Both female in her name and in her dreſs, 1 
No wonder then, if to her ſex inclin'd, 5 
She cultivates with care a female mind. | 
But theſe exalted ſouls exceed the reach © # | 
Of that ſoft art which I pretend to teac. 
| My tender bark requires a gentle gale, 
if A little wind will fill a little ſail, , | 
Oft ſportful loves I ſing, and ſhew what ways, 5 
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The willing nymph muſt uſe, her bleſs to raiſe, 
And how to captivate the man ſhe'd pleaſe, _ 
Woman is ſoft, and of a tender heart, 

Apt to receive, and to retain love's dart.; 
Man has a breaſt robuſt, and more ſecure, 

It wounds him not ſo deep, nor hits ſo ſure. 
Men of are falſe, and, if you ſearch with care, . 
| You'll find leſs-fraud imputed to the fair. 
ue faithleſs Jaſon from Medea fled, 

4 e e 
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Bobk III. Oven nes Love, 3 F 85 


Bright Ariadne, on n known ſhore, 2901 Wigat * , ; a 
Thy abfence, perjur'd Theſes did deplore, Gan 4 "6 ol 
If then the wild inhabitants of air a * 13 _—_— 
Forbore her tender lovely limbs to tear, © W = 
It was. not wing, Theſeus, to thy care. 4 
Inquire the eauſe, aud let Demophoon telly pg, N nl 
Why Phyllis by a fate entimely fell. 1 
$ 
1 


ine times, in vain, upon the promis'd pet Aon 

She ſought th*-appointed ſhore; and view'd the far 2 

Her fall the fading trees conſent to mourn, Y.: Wok, 

And ſhed their leaves round her lamented urn. 
The prince ſo far for piety renown'd; 2/0 

To thee, Eliaa was unfaithfulfounds:  - + 

To thee forlorn, and languiſhing with grief, 

His ſword. alone he left, thy laſt relief. 

© Ye ruin'd nymphs, ſhallIthe.cauſe impart 

Ot all your wocs? Twas want of needful art: * 

Love, of itſelſ, too quickly will expire: 2 

But pow ꝰrful art perpetuates dere. 

Women had yet their ignorance bewail'd, | 

Had not this art by Venus been reveaPd.. 1 

Before my fight the Cyprian goddeſs ſhone, + 
And thus ſhe ſaid; What have poor women dont 
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On ev'ty fide, by men well arm d, incl? 
Tawice are the men infliratted by thy a 

Nor muſ} ſhe net to teach the ſex refuſe.” 

The bard who irjur'd Helen in his ſong, © 
Recanted after, and rureſi d the wrong.” 

And ydu, if on my favaur you depend, - © 
The cauſe of women, while you live, ed. 
This ſaid, a- myrtle iprig, with berries bore, 
She gave me (for a myrtle wreath ihe wore} 


1 


%- 


a 


Add hear my precepts, while ſhe prompts my . 
R' en now, in bloom of youth, eee — 
Beware of coming age, nor waſte yaur time: er 
Now, while you may, and tip'ning years invite, 6 
Enjoy the ſeaſonable, ſweet dellmn bt: 
For rolling years, like ſealing waters, glides d 3h 
Nor hope to ſtop their ever ebbing tide: 1 | 
Think not, hereafter will the loſs repay SETS = 


„ Orr l elbe Bod ME | 2 
A gift receiv'd, r ** 1 
And from hes,preſence-inſpiration drew. er 4 

Attend, ye nxmphs, by wedlock eee 911 V4 B 

A 

0 


2225 


For ev'ty morrow will the taſte decay, 
And leave leſs reliſh; than the former e 
. "I've ſeen the time, when, on that wither d thorn, | © 
The blooming roſe vy'd with the bluſhing morn, 
With fragrant wreaths i thence haye deck'd my bead, 
And ſee how leafleſs now, and how decay'd 1. | 
And you, who naw the love-fick youth reject, 
Will ptove, in age, what pains attend neglect. 
None, then, will preſs upon your midnight hours, , 
| Nor wake, to ſtrew your ſtreet with morning flow ro. 
Then vightly\knockings at your doors will ceaſe, 
Wboſe noiſeleſs hammer, then, may ruſt in * 
Alas, hotv ſoon a lear complexion fades! 
How ſoon a wrinkled fin plump fleſh invades 
And what avails it; tho? the fair one ſwears ; 
. She from her infancy had fome gray hair? 
She grows all hoary in a few more years, | ** 
And then the venerable truth appears. 
| The ſnake his Km, the deer his horns, may caſt, .- 18 
And both renew their youth and vigour paſs d: 
| But no receipt can human kind relieve, © - 
Wt Doom'd to decrepit age, without reprive. | 
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Then crop.the flower which yet invites your e, 

And which, ungathet' don Hi ſtulk muſt die. | * 
Befides, the tender ſe is form A to'bear,- 
And frequent births too ſoon will'youth pd 4 
Continual harveſt wears the mn ae e | 
And earth itſelf decays too often $9898 mne 
Thou didſt not, Cynthia, corn the Latin ins * 
Nor thou, Aurora, Cepbaluedifdaing' zm 
The paphlan queen, who, for Adonis fate | 0-18 N 
Zo deeply mourn'd, and who laments: bias yet” en 2 


Has not been found inexorable/fince'; .' Min 3. oh 
Witneſs Harmonia, and. the Dardan prince. xy End. 
Then take example, mortals, from above, - 1 


And like immartals live, and like em . on 1 4 
Refuſe not thoſe delights, hie men require 
Nor let your lovers languiſh with defire. oc! 
Falſe tho? they prove, what loſs can you 1:40 oH 

hence let a thouſand take, t will all remain. reh 
| Tho? conſtant uſe, een flint and ſteel i impairs, | 
What you employ no diminution fers. Pp . 
Who would, to light a torch, their torch n 


Or who can dread: drinking an ocean dry: .. + - / 6-H 
; still women Joſe, you cry, if men obtain : 10 · 1 469 
What do they loſe, that's worthy to-retain? © Ti 7 
Think not this ſaid to proftitute the ſex, 2H 
| But undeceive whom needleſs fears perplexs // © - 
Thus far a gentle breeze ſupplies our ail, 36632, yd 
Now launch'd to ſea, we aſk a briſker gale. g Tous; 


And, firſt, we treat of dreſs. The well dreſs'd fine 
Produces plumpett grapes, and richeſt wine : 

And plenteous crops of golden grain are found, | . 1 
Alone, to grace well-cultivated ground, 5 OP 


ud yet his wife not elegantly dreſs d? 3 


* 
Beauty's the gift, of Gode, dhe rale pride! 
Vet to how Mang is that wilt den, ꝝ 
Art helps a face z a face th heav*nly fal, 

May quickly; fade for ant of needful care” oy 

In ancient days, if women ilignted dreſs, an Tate! 
Then men were rule too, und Ad it es. 2 
If Hector Ipouſt was elad in ſtubhorn aa, 0. We 

A foldier's wife became ſt well evoight) 7 4 
Ajax, to ſhield his ample breaſt, provides en | 
Sever tuſty bulls, and tans their ſturdy hides; = 
And might not he, d'ye think, be well careſs'd;,_ 
Wich rude ſimplicity Rome Art was built, Ex 
Which now we ſet ad6rn'd, and-earv's; and gilt. 

This capital with that of old compare} n $2 5 
Some other Jore you'd think was eee 
That loſty pile where ſchateb diftate la,, = 


Was heretofore à tract of paſture · lands. * 100 

Let ancient mankers'othe# men delight: n 

But me the modern pleaſe /as more polite. t 

Not that materials now in gold ate — . 

And diſtant ſhores or orient pearls are wugbt: nd 58. 
Nor for, that hills exhauſt their marble veins, 

And ſtructures riſe whoſe bulk the ſea refute © 1 100 


Aud poliſh'd from the ruſt of former dete ul We: 
Let not the nymph with pendayts load der car | 
Nor in embroid' ry, or brocade, appear: WW 
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When Tatius reign'dy was poly thatch'd with rwe — 
And where Apollo's fane refalgent ſtands, se, "oſt 


A 


Y ET" 


Zut, that the world-ig'civilis'd-6f late, Ap Lac 


Too rich a dreſs may ſometimes check defi * 0 
And cleanlineſs more" oninate loye's fre.” N | Jos * 
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And all is art, that looks like accident. 


| Loft, like autumnal leaves, H north-winds rages, 


Book 3 . An of loo. 


The hair difpos'd may gain or loſe a grace, 
And much become, or miſbegome the face. 
What ſuits your features, of your glaſs inquire, 
For no one rule is fix d for head · attire. \ 
A face too long ſhou'd. part and flat the bair, 
Leſt, upward comb'd, the length too much appear: 
So Laodamia dreſs'd. A face too round 

Shou'd ſhew the ears, and with a tour be crown 4 
On either ſhoulder one ber locks diſplays, 
Adorn'd like Phœbus when he fings his lays: - 
Another all her treſſes ties behind ;' _ 

So dreſs'd, Diana hunts the fearful hind. 


-Diſhevell'd locks moſt graceful are to ſomeiz N 


Others the binding fillets more become: 5 r 
Some plait, like ſpiral ſhe!ls, their braided bair, | 77 
Others the looſe and waving curl prefer. * 


But to recount the ſeveral dreſſes worn, 


Which artfully each fev*ral face adorn. 
Were endleſs, as to tell the leaves on trees, | 


Tue beaſts on Alpine hills, or Hybla's bees. 


Many there are, who ſeem to flight all care, 
And with a. pleaſing negligence iuſnare ; 55 
Whole mornings, oft, in ſuch a dreſs are ſpent, 


With ſuch diforder lole was grac'd, | 

When great Aleides firſt the nymph embrat'd. 

So Ariadne came to Bacchus” bed, | 

When with the conqueror from Crete ſhe fled. 
Nature, indulgent to the ſex, repays 


The loſſes they ſuſtain, by various ways. 


Men ill ſupply thoſe hairs they ſhed in age, 


«a x 


14 Ovi Art of Love. Book III. 
Women, with juies of herbs, gray locks diſguiſe, 
And art gives colour which with nature vies: 
The well-wove tours they wear; their own are thooghit, 
-But only are their own, as What they've bought. : 
Nor need they. bluſn to buy heads ready dreſs'd, 
And chooſe at public hops what fuits” em belt. 
Coſtly apparel let the fair one fly, 


Escrich'd with gold, or with the Tyrian dye; 


What folly muſt in ſach expenlde appear, 

When more becoming colours are leſs dear! 

One with a dye is ting'd of lovely blue, 

Auch as, thro? air ſerene, the ſky we view; 
With yellow luftre ſee another ſpread,” 
At if the. golden fleece eom pos'd the thread. 

Jame of the ſea · green ware the calt diſplay : a 

With this the aymphs their beauteous forms arrays 

„And ſome the ſafforn hue will well adorn ; © Ry 


Bauch is the mantle of the bluſhing morn. we” 


In this, of ameth yt, the purple glows, 

And that, more imitates the paler roſe. - / 
Nor Thracian craves forget, whoſe filv'ry plumes 
\ "Give patterns, which employ the-mimic 12822 | 

Nor almond, nor the cheſnut dye diſclaim, .- 


ot myrtle-berries, one, the tincture ſhows z— ? 


Nor others, which from wax derive their 2 ON 


Aa fields you find with various flowers o erlpread, 
When vineyards bud, and winter's froſt is led g. 

So various are the colours you may try, 

Of which the thirty woot imbibes the dye. 
| Try e“ ane, what beſt becomes vou, wear; | 
For po complexion all alike can bear. ST 
If fair the Kin, black may become it beſt, | 2 
Ih ek the lovely * ot el d 


"I 


Bock III. 8 1 * Art of Love. | 
I. If brown the nymph, let her be cloth'd in white, 


Andromeda ſo charm'd the wondering ſigbt. 
I need not warn you of tog pow'rful ſmells, 


1 Which, ſometimes. health, or kindly heat expele. 
| Nor, fræm your tender legs to pluck with care 05 
© The caſual growth of all unſeemly hair. 


Tho” not ta nympbe af Caucaſus V 
Nor ſuch who taſte remote the Myfian ſpring + Fi 
Yet, let we warn you; that throꝰ no negte@” 
You let your teeth diſeloſe the leaſt defect. 
You know the uſe of white to make you fair, 
And how, with red, loſt colour to repait 5 
Imperfect eye-brows you BY art can mend, 
And ſkin, when wanting, o'er a ſear extend. y 
Nor need the fair one be aſham's, Who tries, * 
By art, to add new ſuſtre to ber eyes. | 
A little book I've made, but with great cares” 
How to preſerve the face, and how repair. 
iat, the nymphs, by time or chance aunoy'd,... - 
| Mx ſee what pains fo pleaſe em I've employ'd. - 
"& But ſtill beware, that from your lover's eye . 
; You keep conceaP'd the med'cines you apply? 
Tho! art affiſts, yet muſt that art be hid. 
- Left, hom it would invite, it ſhould. forbid, — 
Who would not take offence, to ſee a ace 
All daub'd, and dripping with the melted greaſe; . 
And tho? your unguents bear th” Athenian name, 
The wool's unſav'ry ſcent is ſtill the fame. | 
Marrow of ſtags, ner your pomatumt try, of 
{ Nor clean your furry teeth, when men _are-by 1 
For many things, when done, afford delight, 


14 Which yet, While Going, m n. EATS. 


* 
* 


A 


_ — —- 


( 

i ; 
. N 

| 


a — 


— 
— 
— — 
— — - 
- 
. 


— - 
= — —_ 
mY 


- 
o 9m 
——  T 


\ __ 
_ _ — 
DÞ Pug © — — 
8 ; 
\ 


————— — 


. — 


86 8 Ovip's Art Love. 
Even Myro's ſtatdes, which for art ſurpaſs 


All others, ance were but a ſhapeleſs mafs 1 


Book 11. 


Rude was that gold which now in rings is worn 
As once the robe you wear was wool unſhorn, . + 
Think, how that ſtone rough in the quarry grew; 


Which, now, a perfect Venus ſhews to view. 


While we ſuppoſe you ſieep, repair your face, 
Lock'd from obſervers, in ſyme fecret place 


Add the laſt band, before yourſelves you ſhow ; | 
Your need of art why ſhonld your lover know? 


And few of ſtrict irquiry bear the teſt, 
Thoſe figures which in theatres are ſeen, 


* Gilded without, are common wood within... 


But no ſpectators are allow d to pry, 


Ill all is finiſh'd, which allares the. eye... | 


Yet, 1 muſt own, it oft aFords delight 


To have the fair one comb'ker hair in fights 5 
To view the flowing bonours of her bead 
Fall on her neck, and oer her ſhoulders ſpread... 


| But let her look that {he with care avid 


6 s | All fretfpl humours while he? > ſo employ'd ; a 


Let her not fill undo, with peeviſh hatte, 


Al that her woman does, who docs her beſt. 


* hate a vixon, that her maid afſails, 


. Cr P 


And ſcratches.with her bodkin or her nale: vy 
While the poor girl in blood and tears mult mourns 
Aal her heart curſes, hat her hands adorn. 
Let her who has bo hair, or has but ſome, 


Plant centinels be fore her dreſſing - room; 
r in the ſane of the good Goddeſs dreſs, 


| Where all the male- kind art ed acc. 


* 


1 


For many things. when moſt conceal'd, are beſt 3} - 
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Boch III. Gr Ant af Lox. 97 
Tie ſaid, that I, (but *tis Lene); 98:7 ot B., 


A lady at her toilet once furprifdy nn 
Who farting, ſnateh'd in haſte We 100 beo, 12 | 

And in ber hurry plac'd the hinder part before. 
But on our fues fall ev ry ſuch difgrace: 1 I [A 
- Or barb'r6us beauties of the nnen bi N nr! 
Ungracefub tis to ſee without a H¹Crrn- n . 
The lofty bert, tion branches beſt adorn; . | 


A lcafteſytreeoran unverdank mend 7 l _ 


And as ungracefub is 2 hairleſs head- 5 e 
But. think not theſe inſtructions are defign'd . 
For firſt · rats deautics of the ſiniſtid kin 
Not to a Semele;j.or Leda bright), 
Nor an Europa, theſe, my rules I writes @ - ꝛĩ 
Nor the fair Helen do 1 wa putter, 2 
Stirr'd up Atrides and all Greece to arma b We 
Thee to regajns well was that. Wachen. Fe 
And Paris ll defended what he won: - 
What loyer or what huſband vom met cht aut 1 
In ſuch a cauſe, where both are in the vight? 
The crowd 1 teach, ſome homely, and fore fairs 4 
But of the former ſort the larger mare. Ys + 
The handſome leaſt require the help of "OT | „ ; 
Rich in themſelves, and pleas'd nh nature . 1 
When calm the ſea, at eaſe the pilot lies,, 
But all his ſkill exerts when ſtorms ariſe. 
Faults in your perſon, or your face, correct; 
And few are ſeen that have not ſome defect. 


The nymph too ſhort; her ſeat ſhould 9 : 


Left when ſhe ſtands he may be thought to ſit 


And when extended on her couch ſhe lies, 


Let length of petticoats nes her'fize, -- 


x | os Orr, Ari of Lave. Book: Mt. 
The lean of thick-wrought ftuffher clothes ſhould chooſe, 
And fuller malfe than what the e. ar 
If pale, let her the crimſon juice applyß : 1 
If ſwarthy, to the Pharian varniſh lx. $7! 
& leg too lank, tight garters ſtill — eg 0. a 
Nor ſhould an ill mapꝰd foot be ever bar meu... 
Round ſhoulders, an ee Fe 
And lacing ftrait, confines too full a breaſt. 
Wboſe fingers are too fat, and nails too coarſe, 
Should always ſhun much geſture in diſcourſe :. 
And you whoſe breath is touchꝰd, this caution ute 
Nor faſting, nor too near another, ſpeak..' . -: > 
Let not the nymph with laughter much abonnd, 
Whoſe teeth are black, uneven, or unſounß c. 
You'd bardly think how much on this depends, | 
And how a laugh, or fpoils @ face, or mends. 
Gape not too wide,Aeft-you diſeloſe your gums, 
And loſe the dimple which the cheek becomes. 
Nor let your ſides too ſtrong conouſſions — 4 | 
Left you the ſoftneſs: of the ſex forfake; - 
In ſome; diſtertions quite the face diſguiſe; + 
Another laughs, that yon would think ee 
In one, too hoarſe a voice we hear betray'd, | 
Another“ is as/harſh as if ſhe bray'd, 
What cannot art attain !-Many, with eaſe; 
Have learn'd to weep, both when and how ey pleaſe. 
Others, thro' affeQation, liſp ; and find. 
- In imperfettion, charms to catch mankind... 
Neglect no means which may promote your ende ʒ 
Now learn what way of walking recommends, 
Tos maſculine a motion ſhocks the fights 


But female grace allures with ſtrange delight. 


* 
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one bas an artful ſwing and jut behind. exe 


_ SwelPd-with the wanton wind, they looſely: flow, 


Nor ſhew too nice a gait, nor too robuſt. 
If ſnowy white your neck, you ſtill ſhould wear 
That, and the anne the left arm, bare br 
Such fights neꝰ er fail to fire en ee eee, 


Scarce could Ulyſſes by his friends he boumdt. 
Oft when a face forbids, a voice perſuades. 


Well ſhall ſhe fing, of whom I make my Ae 


Terentiat plays may much thy mind improve; 91712 


% 2, 
FF , 
g 


Which helps ber coats-to catob the ſwelling oranges: be 


And ev'ry ſtep and graceful eps hn 
Another; like an Umbrian's ſtutdy ſpouſe, - * M. Aan 
Strides all the ſpace her petticbat allows. 
Bet ween extremes, in this, à mean ad juſt, hte it - 


And make me pant to kiſs the naked part. * a 
Sirens, tho? monſters of the ſtormy main. 
Can ſhips, when under ſail, with ſongs; detain? 


When firſt he liſten d to the charming ſound. 1 805 
Singing inſinuates: Learn all ye maid zj 


Whether on theatres loud ſtrains we hear, me 
Or in Ruelles ſome ſoft Egyptian air. WT 


And with her lute accompany her voice. 
The rocks were ſtirr'd, the beaſts to liſten ſtaid, 
When on his lyre melodious Orpheus play'd, Pr er ff 
Even Cerberus and hell that ſonnd obey d. 
And ſtones officious were, thy walls to raiſe, - 
O Thebes, attracted by Amphion's lays. fs 
The dolphin, dumb itſelf, thy voice admir d. 
And was, Arion, by thy ſongs inſpir' d. 1 

Of ſweet Calimachus the works rehearſe, _ | 
And read Philetas and Anacreon's verſe: 


= fofteſt e beſt inſtructs to love. 
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| Orb dt of 1 Baok4tt 
Propertius, Gallo, and: Tiballus read. 
And he Vereodian werde ü fete ge, 38352 U 
Tben mighty Maro's wotkavith-care peruſe; „ een 
Of all the Latten bards tha naleh made. 
Even I, *tis paſſiblet in after-Aayb, 0 A 


May ſcape oblivion, and he nam'd Ce, Shin? 


| My labour'd lines ſome readers may approves. «| md 


Since Pre inſtructed eitheriſea it love. n on 1 11 
Whatever book you read vf this ſoft art,, 

e 
Tender vpiſtles too by me are fram'd, 452 
A work beforg:uvthoaght de und mn -d. U. 


Such was your ſacrd will, O tuneful Nine! 


Such thine, Apollo aud Lyc#us, thine! "Fit Rm 7 
Still unaceompliſiꝰd may the maid belthought, 
Who gracefully to dance was never eee Nn gr 
- That active daneing may to lot engage, b 
Witneſs the well kept dancers of the ſlage. pr Ri 
Of ſome odd trifles P R aſham d to tell, won 42 4g 


Tho" it becomes the ſex to wine well; Nun e 
To rafie prettily, or flur a dye, e 514% 4} 1 187 
Implies both cunning and dexterit yr: 
Nor is't amiſs at chefs to be expert, 


For games moſt thoughtful, metimes, moſt e 
1 ev ry game, you Hnd it prove of uſe;: 
Parties begun at play, may love produce: 

But eaffer tis to learn How bets to lay, 

Than howto keep your temper while you play. 
VUnguarded then, each breaſt is open lad, 9 
And while the head's intent, the heart's betray'd. | 
Then'baſe'defire of gain, then rage appeare, 


— and —_—_ * and rene! he's E 
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Then clamours 103 revilings reach the ſky, 

While loſing gameſters all the Gods defy. 

Thzn horrid oaths are utter d ev'ry caſt 

They grieve, and curſe, and ſtorm, nay, weep at laſt. 
Good Jove avert ſuch ſhameful faults as theſe 2 Þ; 
From ev'ry nymph whoſe-heart's inclin'd co pee : Fs 
Soft redreations fit the female kind; We: 7 es 
Nature, for men, has rougher ſports delign'd 1 * @uk 


To wield the ſword, and hurl the pointed ſpear ; 8. 


To ſtop, or turn the ſteed, in Full career. | 
"Tho? martial fields ill fuit-your tender frames, 

Nor may you fw im. in Tiber's rapid ſtreams; 

Yet. when-Sol's burning wheels from Leo drive, 

And at the glowing virgin's ſign arrive, 5 75 

? Tis both allow'd and fit you ſhould repair 


To pleaſant walks, and breathe refreſhing air. | 
To Pompey's-gardens, or the ſhady groves, 
Which Cæſar honours, and which Phœbus loves: 2 


Phoebus, who ſunk the proud Egyptian fleet, 
And made Auguſtus? victory complete. 
Or ſeek thoſe ſhades where monuments of fame 


Are rais'd to Livia's and Octasia's name; 89 
Or, where Agrippa firſt adorn'd the ground. 


When be with naval victory was crown B 
To Iſisꝰ fane, to theatres teſurt/ & e 


| And i in the Circus ſee the noble ſport. 


In ev ry kan place, by turns, be'ſhown ; Tory 
In vain you' re fair, while you remain unknown. - 


' Should you, in finging,/ Tbamyras tranſcend; 


Your voice unbeard, who could your {kill commend? | 


Had not Appelles drawn the ſea - born queen, Fit 
Her beautles, ſtill, bencath the waves bad "= 


F 
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Poets inſpir'd write only for àa name, 
And think their labours well repay d with fame. 
n former days, I own, the poets were 
Of Gods and tings the moſt peculiar care: >, 
Majeſtic awe was in the name allow d. 
And they with rich poſſeſſions were endow'd. 


Ennius with honours was by Scipio grac'd, 


And next his own' the poet's ffatue plac'd, 


But now their ivy crowns bear no efteem, 


And all their learning's thought an idle dream. 


What could the high renown of Homer raiſe, 


Still there's a pleaſure that proceeds from praiſe: oth | £ 
Baut that he ſung his Iliad's deatbleſs lays? } 


Who cou'd hive been of Danae's charms #ffur'd, 


Had ſhe: grown old, within her tow'r immur' d? 
This, as a rule, let ew'ry nymph purſye, _ "ey 
That tis her intꝰreſt oft to come in view. 


A hungry wolf at all the herd will runs... e 
In hopes, thro” many to make ſure ene. 
So let the fair the gazing eroud aſſail, 


That over one, at leaſt, ſhe may prevail... 2 Y 70 

In ev'ry place to pleaſe be all her wosgbt; e 

| Where, ſometimes, leaſt we think, the fith. is caught.. / 

Sometimes, all day, we hunt the tedious foil, 1 +4 

Anon, the ſtag himſelf ſhalt ſeek the toil. * te 
How cou'd Andromeda once doubt relief, NR» 


Whoſe charma were heighten'd and adorv'd by oy 2 1 


The widow'd: fair, who ſees her lord expire, 
While yet ſhe weeps, may kin dle new defire, | 


And Hymen's torch relight with fun'ral fre. 


Beware of men who are too ſpyucely gr A 2441 


And look you * with ſpeed A * profeſs'd. 


| 
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Be warn'd by ills which others have defiroy'd, 
And faithleſs men with conſtant cafe avid. 


Such tools, to you, and to a thouſand more, 
Will tell the ſame dull ſtory o'er and o'er. 
This way and that unſteadily they rove, 


f And, never fix'd, are fugitives in love. * 
Such flutt' ring things all women ſure ſhould hate, 


Light as themſelves, and more effeminate. 
Believe me, all I ſay is for your good; 


Had Priam been believ'd, Troy ſtill had ſtood. 


Many, with baſe defigns, will paſſion feign, a 
Who know no love, but ſordid love of gath. p 
But let no 'powder'd heads, nor effenc'd hair. , 
Your well-believing, eaſy hearts enſnare, - 

Rich clothes are oft by common ſharpers worn, 


5 Ang diamond tings felonious hands adorn. 


So may your lover burn with fierce defire 
Your jewels to enjoy, and beft attire. | | 
Poor Chloe, robb'd, runs crying thro” the 8 : 
And as ſhe runs, Cive me my own, repeats. 
How often, Venus, haſt thou heard ſuch cries, - 


And laugh'd amidſt thy Appian votaries? _ . 


Some, ſo notorigus are their very name, Ag 
Muſt ev'ry nymph, whom they frequent, defame. 


Truſt not a Theſeus, fair Athenian maid, 


Who has ſo oft th? atteſting Gods betray'd. 


And thou, Demophoon, heir to Theſeus? crimes, 
Haſt loſt thy credit to all future times. 

Promiſe for promiſe equally Aol. 
But once a contract made, keep well your a 


For ſhe for any act of hell is fit. EL et PT 


And undiſmay'd may ſacrilege commit: 


- 


or confident, be ſectetly convey'd. | Fit 
Soon from the words you'll judge, if read with care, Sti 
When feign'd a paſſion. is, and when ſincere. W 
Ere in return you write, ſome time require; As 
Delays, if not too long, increaſe defire x v; . An 
Nor let the preſſing youth with eaſe obtain, | FE: 


Ad lives for ever to that dread coſlay'd! 


104 Dir, Art of Love. Bock III. 
With impious hands cou'd quench the veſtal fre, ö 
Poiſon her huſband in her arms for hire, F 
*Who firſt to take a lover's gift complies, 

And then defrauds him, and his claim denies. 5 

But hold, my muſe, check thy unruly horſe, . \ 

x And more in fight purſue th? intended courſe.. 

If love epiſtles tender lines impart, 

And billet-doux are ſent, to ſound your heart, 

Let all ſuch letters, by a faithful maid, 


Z TEA MFrwuamw 


Nor yet refuſe him with too rude diſdain. 
No let his hopes, now let his fears increaſe, 
But by degrees let fear to hope give place. 

\ Be ſure avoid ſet · phraſes when you write, 
The yſual way of ſpeech is more polite. 
How have I ſeen the puzzl'd lover vex'd, 


by 


N 


To read a letter with hard words perplex'd ! 
A ftile too coarſe takes from a handſome faces 
And makes us wiſh an uglier in its place. 

But ſince (tho” chaſtity be not your care) | 
Lou from your huſband fill wou'd hide th os 3s 
Write to no ſtranger, *till his truth be try'd; WS ON 
Nor in a fooliſh meſſenger conſide. 

What agonies that woman undergoes, 
Whoſe hand tbe traitpr threatens'to expoſe 13 
Who, raſhly truſting, dreads to be deceiv d, 
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Such treachery can never be ſurpaſo dq, by 
For thoſe difcov'ries, ſure as-light*ning, blaſt. 
Might I adviſe, fraud ſhou'd with fraud be paid; 
Let arms repel all who with arms invade. ' dec 
Baut fince your letters may be brought to light, 
What if in ſe y ral hands you learn to write? 
My curſe on him who firſt the ſex betray'd, 
And this advice ſo neceſſary made. 
Nor let your pocket-book two hands contain, 
Firſt rub your lover's our, then write again. 
Still one contriyance more remains behind, 
Which you may uſe as a convenient blind; 
As if to women writ, your letters frame, 30 
. And let your friend to you ſubſcribe a female name. 
Now, greater things to tell, my muſe prepare, 
And clap on all the ſail the bark can bear. , 
Let no rude paſſions in your looks find place, 
For fury will deform the fineſt face: 1 
It fwells the lips, and blackens all the veins, , 
While in the eye a Gorgon. horror reigns.  _ 
When on her flute divine Minerva play'd, gh 
And in a fountain faw the change it made, 
Swelling her cheek : She flung it quick afide, 
Mor is thy muſtc ſo much worth, ſhe Ery c. 
Look in your glaſs when you with anger glow, © 
And you'll confeſs, you ſcarce yourſelves can know... 
Nor with exceſlive pride inſult the fight, 
For gentle looks alone to love invite. 
Believe it as a truth that's daily try'd, 
There's nothing more deteftable than pride. | 
How have I ſeen ſome Airs diſguſt create, 


® Like things which L 8 ve hate * 
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Let looks with looks, and ſmiles with ſmiles be paid 
And when your lover bows, incline your head. $ 
So, love preluding, plays at firſt with hearts, 


And after wounds with deeper-piercing darts. 


Nor me a melancholy miſtreſs charmg ; 
Let fad Tecmeſſa weep in Ajax” arms. 


Let mournful beauties ſullen heroes move; 


We chearful men like gaiety in love. 
Let Hectox in Andromache delight, 


Who, in bewailing Troy, waſtes all the night, 


Had they oot both bore children (to be plain) 
I ne'er cou'd think they'd with their huſbands *. 
I no idea in my mind can frame, 
That either one or t' other doleful dame | 
Cou'd toy, cou'd fondle, or cou'd call their lords 
My life, my ſoul ; or ſpeak endearing words. 

Why from compariſons ſhou'd l refrain, 
Or fear ſmall things by greater to explain? | 
Obſerve what conduct prudent gen'rals uſe, 
And how their ſeyeral officers they chooſe : 
To one a charge of infantry commit, 
Another for the horſe is thought more fit. | 
So you your ſeveral lovers ſhould ſelect, 
And, as you find * em qualify'd, direct. 
The wealthy lover ſtore of geld ſhould ſend ; 
The lawyer ſhou'd, in courts, your cauſe defend. 


We, who write verſe, with verſe alone ſhou'd bribes 


Moſt apt to love is all the tuneful tribe 


« By us, YO 
_ » $0 Nemeſis, ſo Cynthia's name was rais'd, 


ur fame ſhall thro? the world be blaz'd;. 


From eaſt to weſt Lycoris' praiſes ring; 


Nor are Cerinoa's flent, whom vr fing. NN 
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But ſhuns the bar; and books and ſhades requires. 


And both to tenderneſs our hearts incline. 


. *Tis fin, a price from poets to exact; ' . WE 
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No fraud the poet's ſacred breaft can bear: 


Mild are his manners, and his heart finceres © M | 
Nor wealth he ſeeks. nor feels ambition's fires.” ©," 


Too faithfully, alas ! we know to love, | 
With eaſe we fix, but we with pain remove; 
Our ſofter ſtudies with our ſovls combine, 


Be gentle, virgins, to the poet's pray'r, 

The God that fills him, and the muſe revere | 
Something divine is in us, and from heav'n WIE 
Th' inſpiring ſpirit can alone be giv? n. . . 


But tis a fin no woman fears to act. 

Vet hide, howe'er, your avarice from fight, 

Left you too ſoon your new admirer fright. | 
As ſkilful riders rein, with diff rent force, 

A new - back' d courſer, and a well train'd horſe; 

Do you, by diff rent management, engage 

The man in years, and youth of greener age. 

This, while the wiles of love are yet unknown, 

Will gladly cleave to you, and you alone: 

With kind careſſes oft indulge the boy, 2 

And all the harveſt of his heart enjoy. af RL 

Alone, thus bleſs'd, of rivals moſt beware; 12 

Nor love, nor empire, can a partner bear. 

Men more diſcreetly love; when more mature, 

And many things, which youth diſdains, endure; 


No windows break, nor houſes ſet on fre, 


Nor tear their o., or miftreſſes attire, . 3 

In youth, the boiling blood gives fury vent, 

Babes) in years more Slay wrongs! reſert. | 
- | 
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As wood when green, or as a torch when wet; 
They ſtowly burn, but long retain their heat. 
More bright is youthful flame, but ſooner dies; 
Then ſwiftly ſeize the joy that ſwiftly flies. 
Thus, all betraying to the beauteous foe, © 
How ſurely to enſlave ourſelves, we ſhow. 
To truſt a traitor, you'll no ſcruple make, 
| Who is a traitor only for your ſake. Fa | 
Who yields too ſoon, will ſoon her lover loſe ; 
"Wou'd you retain him long? then long refuſe., 
| Off at your door make him for entrance wait, 
There let him lie, and threaten, and intreat. 
When cloy'd with ſweets, bitters the taſte reſtore z 
© Ships, by fair winds, are ſometimes run aſbore. 
Hence ſprings the coldneſs of a marry d life, 
The huſband, when he pleaſes, has his wife, 
Bar but your gate, and let your porter crys , 
Here's no admittance Sir ; I muſt deny : 
- The very -huſband, ſo repuls'd; will find 
A growing inclination to be kind. 
Thus far with foils you've'fonght : thoſe laid akide, 
I now ſharp weapons for the ſex provide: ? 
Nor doubt, againſt myſelf, to ſee em try d. 8 
When firſt a lover you delign to charm, _ . 
Beware leſt jealouſies his ſoul alarm; | 
Make him believe, with all the {kill you can, 
_ That be, and only he's the happy man. 
Anon, by due degrees, ſmall doubts create, 
And let him fear ſome rival's better fate, , 
Such little arts make love its vigour hold, . 
Which elfe wou'd languiſh, and too ſoon grow old. 
| Then ſtrains the courſer to outſtrip the wind, 
| When one before him runs, and one be bear; bald. 
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Love, when extinct, ſuſpicions may revives. | 


Ion, when mine's ſecure, tis ſcarce alive, 


'Yet one precaution to this rule belongs; 

Let us at moſt ſuſpect, not prove our wrongs. 
Sometimes, your lover to incite the more; 
Pretend your huſband's ſpies beſet the door: 
"Tho? free as Thais, ſtill affect a fright ;.- 


For ſeeming danger heightens the delight. 1 12 


Oft let the youth in through your ente, | 
Tho? he might enter at the door as well. TY 
And, ſometimes, let your maid ſurpriſe e A 
And beg you in fome bale to hide your friend. 

Yet ever and anon, diſpel his fear, 


And let him taſte of happineſs ſineere; e 


Leſt, quite diſhearten'd with too much fatigue, 
He ſhou'd grow weary of the dull intrigue. - 
But I forget to tell, how you may try... | 

Both to evade the huſband and the ſpy. 


That wives ſhou'd of their huſpands ſtand in ae, | 


Agrees with juſtice, modeſty, and law: 
But that a miſtreſs may be lawful prize, 
None, but her keeper, I am ſure, denies. ' 


For ſuch fair nymphs theſe precepts are deſign'd, _ + 


Which ne'er can fail, join'd with a: willing mind. 
Tho? ſtuck with Argus“ eyes your keeper were, 
Advis'd by me, you ſhall clude his care. 
When you to wath or bathe retire from fight, 
Can he obſerve what letters then yau write? 
Or can bis cantion againſt ſuch provide, 
Which, in her breaſt, your confident may hide? 
Can he the knot beneath the garter view, 


Or that, which, more conceal, is in her ſhoe? 


. 


— . 


Till all the writing's with warm aſhes ſpread. - 
And in his tow'r of braſs a grandfire made. 
Or in the Circus view the noble ſport? ? 
*. . Or Cybele's, whole tights all men exclade? ?: 
Tuc watchful ſervants to the bagnio come, 
They're ne'er admitted to the bathing- room. 


| hs, pra Ar your ſick-bed a friend? 


Sometimes with wine your watchful follow'r treat; 


Or, to prevent too ſudden a ſurpriſe, - 


And, after competent delays, be won. 


Since gold the greateſt vigilance beguiles ? 
Believe me, men and Gods with gifts are pleas d; 
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Yet, theſe perceiv'd, you may her back undreſs, 


And, writing on her kin, your mind'expreſs. 
New milk, or pointed ſpires of flax, when green, 


Will ink ſupply, and letters mark unſeen. / 
Fair will the paper ſhew, nor can be read, 


Acreſius was, with all his care, betray'd ! 
Can ſpies àvail, when you to plays reſort, 


Or can you be to Ifig* fane purſu'd, 


* 
Dörr 


Or when ſome ſudden fickneſs you pretend, 


If not, there are more ways belides the door. 


When drunk, you may with eaſe his care defeat ; 


» MH = to. 4.5 


Prepare a ſleeping draught to ſeal his eyes: 
Or let your maid, ſtiſl longer time to gain, | | 
An inclination for his perſon feign ; : 
With faint refiſtance let her drill kim on, 


But what need all theſe various doubtful wits...” 


% 


Ev'n angry Jove with off*rings is appeas'd. 
With preſents fools and wiſe alike are caught, 
Give but eyough, the buſband may be bought. 


1 


* 
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But let me warn you, when you-bribe a ſpy, 

| That you for ever his&onnivance buy; 
Pay him his price at once, for with ſuch men 
Tou' l know no end of giving now and then. 

, Once, remember, I with cauſe complain'd 

of jealouſy occafion'd by a friend. 

Believe. me, apprebenfions. of that kind. 

Are not alone to our falſe ſex con . 

Truft not too far your ſhe-companion's truth, 


Leſt ſhe ſometimes ſhov'd intercept the Tom q x 9 


The yery confident that lends the bed, 
May entertain your lover in your ſtead, 
Nor keep a ſervant with too fair a face, _ 
For ſuch I've known ſupply ber lady $ place, _ 
But whither do I run with heedleſs rage, 
Teaching. the foe unequal war to wage? 
Did ever bird the fowler's net prepare * 
Was ever hound inſtructed by the hare ? 
But all ſelf-ends and int'reſt ſet apart, 
Pl faithfully proceed to teach my art. 
Defenceleſs and unarm'd expoſe my life, 
And for the Lemnian ladies whet the knife. 
Perpetual fondneſs of yaur lover feign, 
Nor will you find it hard, belief to gain 
Full of himſelf, be your defign. will aid! 
To what we wiſh, tis eaſy to perſuade. | 
With dying eyes, his face and form furvey, 
| Then Ggh, and wonder he ſo long cou'd ſtay: | 
No drop a tear, your ſorrows to affuage, : | 
Anon, reproach him, and pretend to — 
Such proofs as theſe will all diftruft remove, 2 
And make bim pity . 


% 


\ 
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Scarce to hiniſelf will te obe to- y ug 50 6 
Y How can Let thit poor Yd Peaturt % 
But chiefly, one fuch font behaviour fress. 
Who courts his Flafs, aud hib own charms e 
Proud of the'tivmage to'kis metit done: 
He'll think a goddeſs might with eaſe be won. 
Light wrongs, be fare, you fin with mildneſs bears 
Nor ſtraight fly out, when you à rival fear. * N 
Let not your paſſions o'er your ſenſe prevail, 
Nor credit lightly ev Ty idle taſe. | 
Loet Procris“ fate a fad example de 
Of what eſſects attend credulſty. 1 
Near, where. his purple head Hymettus ners 

And flow'ring hills, a facred fountain flows, = * 

With ſoft an@'verdant tuff the Toil'is ſpread, 

And ſweetly ſme}ſing ſhrubs the See 

There roſemary and bays their odours join, tha 
And with the fragrant myrtle's ſcent combine. 

There tamariſks with thick-leav'd box are found, 4 
And eytiſus, and Farden-pfnes. abound. N 

While through the boughs, ſoft winds of Zephyr paſs, 

Tremble the feaves, and tender tops of gras. . 

Hit her would Cephalus retreat e 

When tir'd with hunting, or with heat oppreſtt 

Aud, thus, to Ab, the panting youth wou'd props 

Come, gentle Aura, come, this beat allay. | 

But ſome tale- bearing too officious friend; 

By chance, d*er-beard him as he tbu 8 a 

Who, with tlie news to Procris* quick repair d, 

Repeating word for word what'fhe had he 3 

Soon as the name of Aura reabt'd'her nds, eee 


ne e aud fa intiug fears. | 


Fazer 
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Her roſy eolour fled ber lovely face, „ 
And agonies like death ſupply'd the place 3 — 
Pale ſhe appear d as are the falling leaves 
Of ripen'd quiinces, ſuch the yellow hue; — 
Or, when unripe, we cornel-berries view. : 
Reviving from her ſwoon, her robes ſhe tore, | 
Nor her own faultleſs face to wound forbore. 
Now, il Shere''d, to the wood the flies, yi Ons 
With Bacchanalian fury in her eye.. 
Thither arrivr'd ; ſhe leaves, below, her friendsy | 
And, all alone; the ſhady hill aſcends. X COON 324d." 1.5 
What folly, Procris, o'er thy mind prevail'd I 
What rage, thus, fatally, beer ery | 
_ Whoe'er this Aura be (ſuch was thy thought} _— 
She, now, ſhall in the very fa& be caught. 
Anon, thy heart repents its raſh defigns,- 
And now to go, and now to ſtay incline? 
Thus love with doubts perplexes ftill thy mind, 
And makes thee ſeek, what thou muſt dread to find. 
But, till, the rival's name rings in thy ears, 
And more ſuſpicious ſtill the place appears: e 
But more than all, exceſſive love deceiv es,, 
Which, all it fears too eaſily believes. 7 8 
And now a chilneſs runs thro? ev'ry vein, — 
Soon as ſhe ſaw where Cephalus had lain. LTH. 
Twas noon, when he again retir'd, to ſhun | 
The ſcorching ardour of the mid · day ſun; 
With water, fürſt, he ſprinkled o'er bis face, ; 
Which-glow'd with heat : then ſought his uſual * 
Procris, with anxious, but with lent care. 
View'd him extended, with his boſom bare; . 


— 


— 


234 | Ov, Art of Love. Book III 


And heard bim, ſoon, th* aceuſtom'd monks repeat, 
Come Zephyr, Aura come, allay this heat. 

Soon as ſhe found her error, from the was,” 

Her colour and her temper were reſtor d. 

With joy ſhe roſe to claſp him in her arms 2 


4 But Cepbalus the rufiling noiſe alarms:: 


Some beaſt he thinks he in the buſhes hear, 
And ftraight, his arrows and his bow prepares, 
-- Hold ! hold ! unhappy youth I call in vaing 
With thy own hand thou haſt thy Protris lain. 
Me, me; (ſhe cries) thou'fl wounded with thy dart: 

| But Cephalus was wont to wound this heart: 
"Tet lighter on my aſhes earth will lie, 
Since, tho" untimely, Punrival'd die? 
Come, cloſe with thy dear hand my eyes in death, 
Jealous of air, to air I yield my breath. © | 
_ Cloſe to his heavy heart her cheek he laid, 
And waſh'd with ftreaming tears the wound he made: 
At length the ſprings of life their currents leave, 
And her laſt gaſp her huſband's lips receive. 

' Now to purſue our voyage we muſt provide, 
f Till, ſafe to port our weary bark we guide. 

"You may expect, perhaps, I now ſhou'd teach 
What rules, to treats and entertainments reach. 
Come not the firſt, invited to a feaſt; 
Rather, come laſt, as a more grateful gueſt: 
For, that, of which we fear to be depriy'd, 
Meets with the ſureſt welcome, when arriv'd. 
Beſides, complexions of a coarſer kind, | 
From candle · light no ſmall advantage finds " 
During the time you eat, obſerve ſome grace, 


Nor let you unwip'd bands deinen your face 3 by 
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Nor yet too ſqueamiſhly your meat avoid, 
Left we ſuſpect you were in private cloy'd. 
Of all extremes in either kind beware, 
And ſtill, before your belly's full forbear. 


No glutton nymph, however fair, can wound, 
Tho? more than Helen ſhe in charms abound. 


_ I own, I think of wine the moderate uſe 
More ſuits the ſex, and ſooner finds excuſe; 


It warms the blood, adds luftre to the eyes, 


And wine and love has always been allies. 
But carefully from all-intemp*rance keep, 
Nor drink *till you ſee double, liſp, or ſleep; 
For in ſuch ſleeps brutalities are done, 


Which, tho” you loath, you have no pow'r to hun. 
And now th* inſtructed nymph from table led, 
$hou'd next be taught how to behave in bed. 


But modeſty forbids: Nor more my muſe, 


With weary wings, the labour'd flight purſues : 


Her purple ſwans unyok'd, the chariot leave, 


And needful reſt (theirjourney done) receive. 
Thus, with impartial care, my art I ſhow,- 


And equal arms on either ſex beſtow : 


While men and maids, who by my rules impriives 


-Qvid, muſt own, their maſter is in love. 


The End of the Third Book. 
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F Menelaus, and the ting of men. Agamemnon and 
X Menelaus, two brothers, married two fiſters, Cly- 
temneſtra and Helena, daughters of Tyndarus king of 
Lacedæemon : Fhe ſtory is well known. Both the fiſters ' 
rr'd gallants to their huſbands beds; and if Helena 

d her Paris, Clytemneſtra had her Ægiſtheus. 

If falſe Eriphyle forſook her faith. Eriphyle, dau- 
ter of Talaon king of Argos,” and wife of Amphiarus, | 
being covetoùs of a gold chain, which Venus had given 

Hermione, and which Polynice's wife had received as a | 
preſent from that unfortunate prince, he gave it her om ' 
condition ſhe oblig'd her huſband to go to the Theban 
war, in which he knew he would perifh ; and the pre- 
vail'd with him to go. This princeſs being thus the 
occaſion of her huſband's death, is often repreſented as 
an inſtance of the falſehood and vanity of the ſer. - 
Penelnwpe was loyal. Penelope, daughter of Icarus ' 
and Polycaſta. Her chaſtity is often mention'd to the 
reputation of the fair. 5 


o 


. * 
\ 
* 


" 


To ſhare her husband”; fate. Protefilaus, Laodamia's 
huſband, was the firſt Greek that was killed in the 
Trojan war, to which he went with forty ſhips. When 
his wiſe Laodamia. Acaſtus's daughter, heard the news, ́ 
ſhe paſſionately deſir d to ſee his gheſt ; which being grant 


ed her by the gods, ſhe embrac d it © cloſeiy that ſhe - 
periſh'd in its embraces. N . 
Think how Alceſli“ piety was prev d.  Alceftis, 
Admetus's wife, who offer'd to die to lengthen her huſ- 
band's life: dhe Was a Thefſalian, and daughter of Pelias. 
Receive me, Capancus, 2 


4 cry'd. There 


% 5 
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three famons ladies of this name. The firſt, daughter of 
Neptune and Pilanes, who was bred upon the banks of 
the Eurotas, The feeond- was daughter of king Pelias, 
whom Jaſon gave in marriage to Oeneus, ſon of Cephalus 
king of the Phoceans;; and the third, daughter of Iphias. 
She marry*4 Capaneus, who fignaliz'd bimſeNMin the The- 
ban war, of which the poet ſpeaks here. 

Virtue berſelf a goddeſt we confeſt. She was repre- 
ſented at Rome in a woman's habit, and a temple and 
altars were dedicated to her. The poet vindicates the 
ſex by this ſaying in a very high degree, as if virtue, by 
being a goddeſs, was more the ladies than the mens. In 
ce 9th book of Livy's ſecond Punick war, and in Va- 

Jerius Maximus, we find mention made of a temple te 

Virtue, built by Marcellus. art, 


WW hy Phyllis by a fate untimely fell. | oy. 


Mie times, c. Phyllis, daughter of Lycurgus king 
af Thrace, deſpairing of the return of Demophoon ſon 
of Theſus, to whom the had granted her laft favours, 

Was about to hang herſelf; when, as the fable ſays, the 

Gods; in compaſſiqu to her, turn'd her to an almond-tree 

without leaves: Demophoon ſome time after this return- 

ing, went and 'embrac'd his metamorphos'd miſtreſs, 
and the tree. afterwards put forth leaves, hence called 

.  Phulla, but formerly Petala. Nine times, to ſhew that 
me as often went to the ſea - ſide, expecting to meet him. 


1 The prince fo far, &e. Aneas and Dido. The pious 
| hero excus d his falſchood by the injunction of the Gods. 


The bard who injur'd Helen. The poet Steſichorus, 
on whoſe lips 4 nightingale ſung when be was a child, a 
ſure prognoſtic of his being a famous poet, Pliny writes 
thus of bim. He wrote a bitter ſatire againſt Helen, for 
which her brothers Caſtor and Pollux pluck'd ont his 

eyes 3 but fome time after he was reſtor d to tis fight, 
having recanted in his Palinodia, a poem quite contrary 


— 


+7 as way 


27 a? 


ſecond verſe alludes to a piece of gallantry in uſe amo 
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ze blooming roſo vy d with the bluſhing morn. Tho! 
Ovid has not gone very far out of the way for bis fimile, - 
yet in this place it bas a good effeR; as alſo in another, 
where be ſays, 5 NN 


Nene, then, will preſi upon your midnight bore, * , | 


' Nor wake, to rc your rect with morning au rs. 
The expreſſion, is gallant, and we eafily comprehend what 


the author means by the firft verſe, When a fair lady 


has out lived her charms, who will be at the pains of break= 
ing her windows or doors ont of rage and deſpair? The 


Ties did not, Cynthia gen the Latmian fwain : 
Endymion, with whom, according to that fable, the 
moon fell in love, aud deſcended to converſe with hin 
on mount Latmos in Caria ; becauſe, as Pliny ſays, he | 
was the firſt who obſerv'd the motion of that planet. 


' Witneſi Harmonia, and the Dar das prince Har- 
monia. or Hermione, daughter of Mars and Venus, was 


the Roman lovers, to ftrew. flowers. before the doors 


. their miſtreſſes. 


marry*d'to Cadmus. _ | 2 3 
Which nom vg ſee adorn di and carv'd, and gilt. Au- 


rea Roma. Some think he alludes to the capitol only, 
which was gilt; but the verfion renders the true mean» 
ing of the original, where the poet wou'd only ſay, Rome 


was then opulent and magnificent, as indeed it was, 'eſpe- 


cially if compared to Rome in Komulus's days, as the 
poet intimates, Fs, © „ 

This capitol with that of old compare. The | 
was a Hill in Rome, ſo eall'd from a man's head, which. 
was found there as the Romans were digging the foun- 
dation of the temple of Jupiter. it firſt went by the 
name of Saturnian, and atterwards by that of Tarpeian, 
from the name of the veſtal Tarpeia, who was cruſh'd 
to death with the weight of the arms of the Sabines thab _ 
were thrown upon her, after ſhe deliver'd the place to 
them on condition thoſe arms ſhou*d be given her. Tar- 
quin built a temple there, NN was dedicated by the 
, ; Fo ed - 1 | 
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conſul Horatius. This edifice being, as Appian writes, 
deſtroy*d'in the civil wars, Sylla rebuilt it, and Catullus 
dedicated it. Veſpaſian reftor'd it after he had put an 
end to the war againſt the Vitelligns, or the party of Vi- 
teſſius: *Twas not many years before 'twag- burnt, and 
Domitian rebuilt it again, as Tacitus reports in his 10th 


Dat lofty pile where ſenate; difate" law... Varro 


| writes there were two ſorts of courts in the capitolz One 
for thedelivering facred matters, and the other for affairs 
of ſtate Both the one and the other were call'd Curia d 
ctrando. from the care that was taken there: One went 

by the name of Hoftilia, from Hoſtflius, the fourth 

. - king of Rome: and before this were the Roſtra ; which 
took their names from the heads of ſhips that were 
hung up there, as may be ſeen in the ih book of Livy, 
. and here was the tribunal for the pleaders. Pedianus ob - 

.  Ferves it join'd the court of which Ovid fpeake. 


And where Apollo's fane retfulgent fandr. Mean- 
ing the temple Auguſtus built near his palace, and join- 
ing to the famous library of Greek and Latin books 

which Propertius fo well deſcribes. | <*” | 


But, to recount the ſeveral dreſſes, worn. By this 
ve perceive the Roman ladies were as fond of faſhions, as 
the French, or the Engliſh, too much their imitators. 


With ſuch diforder lale was grac'd. We, daughter 
of Eurytus king of Oechalia, and Hercules's wife, He 
took her from her father by force, becauſe the king 
wou'd not conſent to it, when he returnꝰd from Ztolia, 
' where he had married Deianira. / i 


Men ill ſupply theſe hairs, &e. Whereas Pliny ob- 
ſierves, Loops ed: — ſhed their hair, eunuchs not 
at all: and no body, if we may believe bim, ante Ve- 

weris uſum, neither on the hiad-part of the heads, nor a- 
bout their temples and ears; for there is no animal that 


turns bald, except man. Thoſe that are nun en 


cannot be ſaid to turn ſo. 2 
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Venen, with juice of herbs, & e. They dy'd their 
_ Hair with the juice of berbs, according to tbe faſhion f 
the Germans, who make uſe of certain herbs to black 
their hair, or dye them of any other colour to diſguiſe 
their age, and appear young. , e 
Or with the Tyrian dye. The Tyrian ſcarlet was the 
fineſt dye in the world, preferable. to that of Amyclea 


4 near Sparta, tho? that was alſo excelſent. This ſearlet 
. n oſten eonfounded with purple, of which there were t o 
4 forts, one of a pomegranate colour, as the African, aud 
f the other of the reddiſh ſcarlets. as the Tyrian. 
X „IA. if the golden fleece,” &c. The colour like that 
i of Phryxus's ram. He was the ſon of Athamas 2 of 
> Thebes, and, to avoid the anger of Ino, his mother · in- law 
8, fled with his ſiſter Helle upon a ram with a golden 
0 Reece. His fiſter tumbling into the ſea, gave it the name 
of Helleſpont, but he arriving at Colchos facrific'd the ram 
to Mars, who plac'd it in the Zodiac, and hung up his 
3 golden fleece in the temple, conſecrating it to Mars, un- 
0 der the keeping of a dragon. Nephele, his mother, gave 
n dim his golden ram, which Kuſebuus interprets to be a ſhips 
7 _ called the Ram, with the figure of that animal repreſented i 
; in the ſtern, | 2 GAs | 
"4 The” nat to nymphs of Caucaſus I fing.. Caucaſus is 
2 mountain,)which ſtretches itſelf from the Eaſt-Ingies: 
to mount Taurus, and goes by ſeveral names, actord- 
r ing as tis inhabited by ſeveral nations: but being always 
E cover'd with ſnow in ſome places, tis calbd-Cgueaſus, 
8 which in the Oriental ſignifies. white, as Ptolemy wit: 
„ neſſes. C ONAET 0.4. [4 
| Even Myri*s flatues.. Pliny writes there were two 3 
| famous ftatuaries of this name: one a Lycian, Poly- f 
A cletes's diſciple, who flouriſn'd in the 8*th Olympiad; 
* the other a native of Eleuthera, Ageladis's diſciple, who 
« made that admirable braſen cow, of which fo much is 
0 aid, and ſeveral other pieces of ſculpture, which are: 
4 | mightily prais'd by antiquity. * —- 


* \Not to a Semele, or 00 bright,. There. are fow- 
n enn 


\ 
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fables better known than thoſe of Semele or Leda: This 
poet often makes mention of them. Semele was daugh- 
ter of Cadmus, and mother of Bacchus by Jupiter; whom 
having the curiolliy to enjoy in all his celeſtial majeſty, 
| ſhe was burnt by hightaing.. Leda was- the daughter of 
' - "Theftius, and mother of Caftor and Pollux, Clytemneſtra 
and Helena, Caftor and Clytempeftra by her huſband 
Tyndarus, king of Oebalia, and Pollux and Helena by 
| 1 the ſhape of a ſwan enjoy d her, as ſhe 
bath'd in the river Eurotas: She was afterwards dcli- 
ver'd of an egg, whence they both proteeded. 
Mor an Europa, theſe my rules I'write- The Sido- 
of nian Kuropa, daughter of Agenor, king of Phenicia, « 
wuom jupiter fell in love with, and rariſh'd ber in the 
thape ot a bull : He carried her to Crete, and ſhe there 
| brought him three ſons, Minos, Rhadamanthus, and Sar» 
pedon. After that Aſterius, having no children, married 
| her, adopted Jupiter's ſons, and left his kingdom to 
them, as Diodorus informs us. Europa is called the Si- 
donian, from the city *idon, built by the Phœnicians, and 
who, according to Juſtin, call'd it Sidon, from Sidone, 
which ſignifies fiſh, their being great plenty of it in that 
Nor thee, fair Helen, &c. The ftory of Paris and 
Helen, and the Trojan war, is ſo common, we ſhall ſay 
no more of it: Nor of Agamemnon and Menelaus, ſons. 
of Atreus, who were the chiefs of it. yh 


* 


Ff pale, let ber the crimſon Juice apply. The vermi- 


non, purpureis virgins. 

If fwarthy, to the Pharian varniſh fly, Pharos 
was a little iſland at the mouth of the Nile, near the port 
of Alexandria, where antiently ſtood a bigh ſtately tow- 

er, reckon'd one of the ſeven wonders of the world. 
Ptolemy Philadelph vs ſpent doc talents in building it: 
| We read of it in Czfar*s Commentaric s. In this iſland 
were abundance of crocodiles, the intrails of which 
were excellent to take off freckles or ſpots in the face, 
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and whiten the ſkin. 
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| Sirens, daughters of Acheloug, abd ho. uſe Calliope, 


and half iſh; one made uſe of her voice, another of her 


ed of i * 7* | v 


Nori 2 1 


for the men. And tis ſatisfactory to en 


ay to know the faſhion is 18d years old. 


Another. lite an Umbrian's flurdy fpo 7% Thane: a 
brizns Inhahited a country joining to tg Apennine 45 : 


which runs from Savona, on the coaft of 
the Steitian traits. This nation were reckon'd 5 


fruſtie in their manners, as ſtrong in bodies and ſtout of 


heart. The gives us in an Umbrian woman, A 
ies of a oder gde wife, 118 


Sirens, tho? monſters, &c, 'Orid * dritter thee 


dies to learn to fing, and takey his com pariſons from the 


or Terpſictiore, according to others. were three 
in number, Parthenope, Leucoſia, and Legia, half w 


coat and another of ber flute. Their hauat was on t 


of Sicily, where the bey cbarm*d voyagers- by their | 7 


, but Ulyſſes eſcap'd them. Ovid, inftead of 

115 ys Syfiphides, the ſon of $ Syphus ; for that o 
vtolica Laertes's. wife and Ulyſſes mother, was de- 
bauched by Syfiphiis, and bare iyfſes by him. 


> Some foft Rgypitian ain, Thoſe airs were a fort of 
| farabands, in vogue among the ZXgyptians and — 


The movement was diſſolute, and provoked to luſt. 


Iden on bii tyre melodious s pl, 2 ö 
Even Cerlerus and bell that ſound 0 
of mount Khodope; that is of Thrace ; 
is ſo often call'd Th Threicius: For he was a 
of Oeagrus and Calliope, as Diodorus writes: He was fo 
&ilful in playing upon the lyre, that tis ſaid he drew af- 
ter dim trees and wild beaſts. As to the fable of his 


Kent into hell, ſee the end of Virgil's 4th Georgie: the 
ad and 3d chorus of Senecas Medea ; the 3d chorus 


bis Hercules on mount Oeta. For in all theſe places tis 
very elegant] deſcrib'd: And ſome modern oy went 


Round ſhoulders boller'd up, ne. Anale@ides; little 
flacks. - The Wa 8 is us'd in our 
2 "bh for this defect in women, and in catv'a - 


rom ” he g 
hracian; ſon 
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ol Thebes, attratted by Amphion's lays. He means 
the walls of Thebes built by the ſound of Amphion's lyre.. 
He was the ſon of Jupiter and Antiope, and brother of 
Tethus. The, two brothers were famous for the differ- 
ence of their humours. Horace, in his art of poetry, ſays, 
of Amphion's building the walls of Thebes by the ſound 
of his lyre. Euſebius writes, that Amphioa,reign'd at 
ebes, and made rocks move with the ſound of his lyre; 
that be was at laſt hearken'd to by his ſubjects, who 
were à ſtgbborn ſort of people: And thus the greateſt 
| ps rt of the antient fables may be reconcilꝰd to truth of 


And was, Arion, &c. Axion was a celebrated muſi- 
clan of antiquity, of whom Herodetus, Higinas, Pliny,. 
Solinus, Aulus Gellius, and Ovid in the 2d book of his 
Faſti, make mentien : ſee alſo the x3th book of Strabo. 
Some ſay be was a poet and muſician of Eeſbos, and in- 
2 vented Ditbyrambicks for praiſe of wine and Bacchus 
Having got a great deal of money, and returning from 
His travels home by fea, the ſailors robb'd him and threẽw 
him over- board: when a dolphin, charm'd with bis mu- 
fic, convey'd him ſafe to Peloponeſus ; where he procur'd 
Periander to put the failers to death. The poet, by all: 
theſe inftances of the power of mufic; woy'd perfuade the 
ladies to learn it, as the verſion tells us. ae. 
An with her lute accompany her voice. Ovid calls. 
this inſtrument Nablium-or Naulium, which is-a foreign. 
word; as Strabo obferyes in bis. xcth book; and Suidas 
writes, tis the Pſalterion, which is alſo call'd Naula. The 


Press ger 


* 


hate anſwers to it very well. 23 
/ faveet Callimachus the works rehearſs. Callilma- 
chus was a confiderable poct, and, according to Quinti- 
Ban, the firſt that wrote-elegies in Greek. He was the 
fon of Battus, who built Cyrene, - For which reaſon he 
 $ call'd' Battiades. Cyrene; where Callimachus liv'd, 
was in Africa; ud he was look'd upon to be ons of the 
And read. Phileta's. and Anacreon's verſe. Philttas 
was 4 native of the iſland af Coos in the Ægean fea a cele- 


A 


— 
; 
— 


1 4 


c 


ä 


e 


WW 


She writ nine books of elegy. and 
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vrated poet and. writer of elegies, und dene under” = 


Philip and his ſon Alexander the Great. 
 Terentian plays may much the wind FEVER He 


who repreſents-a father, receiy'd by his ſervant Geta. He 


means Terence, and his Phormio in particular, where 
Chremes- and Dimiphon, two old men, are deceiv'd by 
Geta. The antients us'd to call their ſervants by the 
names of the countries from whenee they came, as Lydus, 
Syrus, Dacus, from Lydia, Syria and Dacia; ſo Geta 
comes from the country of the Getæ he French to 


this day do the ſame, and cal) their faotmen, Champagne, 


le Picard, le Gaſton, le Brurgignon, &c. And Sir 
George mages: Hb ip his Sir Fopling Flatter, the Hamp- 
A . ſpeaking to his valet, imitates this'cuſtom. 


* Sapphe befl inſtructs te love. Sappho. i is 


mous by almoſt all the poets of antiquity, as well 


as 2 her awn writings. She was born at Mitylene, in 
the iſle of Leſbos : and was n_ with Alceus. 

epigrams and 
ſatires. The Sapphic verſes took their name from her. 


There's nothing of her compoſitions extant, beſides 


hymn to Venus, and an ode to a young. girl whom-ſhe 
lov'd. According to ſome authors, ſhe 


were very tender in her verſes z wherefore Ovid adrifes 


lovers to read them here. 
Propertius, &c. Sextus Aurelius Prapertine was a na 


tive Umbria, that rude part of Italy; ſo that, we find. 


genius and politeneſs are, not confin'd to ne 
eee 


was very much ekeem's by eee * 
ſtill extant. 


Gallas de ee Aline Farojulienks, =" 


tranſlkted. the Euphorion of the Greeks into Latin, and 
wrote four books for a free woman of Volumnigs with 
whom he was in love. Servius calls her Cytheris. | He 


was the firft who commanded in Egypt under Auguſ - 25 
tus, He was proconſul, according to Euſebius. Qin- 
tilian n ile was ws thas aureus 4 N. 


ung herſelf into. 
the ſea, becauſe Phaon neglected her. Her ſentiments 


/ 


1 


 Atacinus; of tbe province of Gallia Narbonenſie, w 


__ hueſt of 
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bulls, Eis conduct in bis government was not much | 


for the reputation of the mu 


- Tibwllusz. Every body who is the leaſt acquainted 

with antiquity, knows he was one of the fiveft wits of 
the Auguſtan age, and a man of gallantry and profufioo, 

_ waſting bis eſtate, even while he was in his youth, on bis 


extravagaricies and pleafures. Horace ſpeaks of him as 
his friend; and Ovid reckons him amongſt the beft wri- 
ters of tris time, What is extant of his writings juftifics, 
that Ovid bas not put him out of his place. | 


And let Varronian verſe. Publius Terentius Varro 


when he was thirty-five years old, learn'd Greek, an 
eng Apollonius K hodius*s four books of the con- 

the Argonauts. From whence Quintilian calls 
him the interpreter of another man's writings. He cele- 
brated a 1 he loy'd, and whofe name was Leu- 
cadia, in writings, Some have miſtaken Marcus 
Terentius Varro, the philoſopher and poet, whom Quin- 
tilian calls the moſt learned man of the Romans, for this 
Varro. The picture of the other was placed in his life- 


amn Pollio's tib- 
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: Witneſs the well. lept dancers of the age. The Ro · 
mans were great encouragers of their dancers and mimes ; 
ſome of them grew very eminent, as Roſcius Amerinus, 
for whom Cicero pronounc'd that fine oration ; ſome of 


', them alſo grew-prodigiouſly rich, as Cltodius ſopus, ef 


whoſe luxury Pliny makes mention: And Horace, in the 


zd ſatire of his ad book. fpeaks of the fon of this Æſopus, 


who ſwallowed a pearl of great price in one of bis frolics. 
Tet when Sol burning wheels from Leo drive. The 


ſun is the maſter planet, and Leo the fifth fign in the 
Todisc, by aſtronomers call'd the houſe of the fun, who 


therein/cauſes the greateſt heats. | 
And at the glowing Virgin's fign arrive. Virgo is 


N the 6th northern fign in the Zodiac, next to the autum- 
- mal Equinox By nature, ſay the artifis, cold and din 
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dry, the bogſe and exaltation of Mercury. The poet { 
means the ſummer ſeaſon, when the ſan paſſes thro? Can | 

| cer. Leo, and Virgo. | | ' TI * 
To Pompey's gardens, &c. They were the moſt no- 
ted in Rome, and in the field of Mars. | r 
Ppßbebur, who ſunk, &c. Tis ſaid Phobus deſcended 
at the battle of Actium, and was preſent on the Romans 
fide when Auguſtus beat Mark Antony. | | 
Are rair'd to Livia'; and Oltavia's name. Speaking 
of Octavia's Portico, which was built near Marcellus's 


Or where Agrippa firſt adorn'd the ground, 
hen be with naval victory was crown'd. A | 
marry'd Julia, Auguſtus's danghter by Scribonia, and his 
father-in-law honour'd him with a naval crown after he 
beat Pompey in Sicily. Owe of the porticos in Rome 
was built or nam'd by Agrippa. e 
Should you, in fi uging. Thamyras tranſcend. Thamy- 
ras ſon of Philamon, of whom *tis ſaid, that as he re- 
tura'd from the city of Ztolio, he met with the Muſes 
by the way, and was ſo proud of his finging, he fancy'd 
he could outdo them in that art; at which the daughters 
of Jupiter were ſo enrag'd, that in revenge they depriv'd 
him of the uſe of his reaſon, as Homer writes in his ad 
Iliad. Diodorus ſays, they ovly took away his voice, and 
his art n The Latins ſay, they 
ſtruck him blind. 1 
Had not Apellet drawn the ſea-born queen. Every 
dne has heard of Apelles, the famous painters. He wan 
à native of Cos, or, as others write, vt ſus, and born 
in the xrath Olympiad, about the 42 2d year of Rome. For 
bis great ſkill in his art, he was call'd the prince of pain- 
ters ; and fo induftrious, that Nulla dies fine" linea, is 
his known motto, Alexander forbad any painter but him 
to draw his picture. His maſter-picce was reckon'd the 
Venus rifing out of the ſea, of which Ovid ſpeaks, and 
which the emperor Auguftus dedicated in the temple of 
F Bis father Julius Ceſar. This piece was at laſt ruin'd by . 
I time, and Nero put another in its place, draw by Dore = 
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-Yidue, Apelles had begun another Venus for the inha- 


i 
© Vitants of Cos; which would have excell'd the firſt, but [ 
dhe was hindered by death from finiſhing it, and after him 4 
none had the boldneſs to put the laſt band to it, as Pliny 0 
- - Informs us. $ | "6A | | I 
In former days, Iv, the poets were 
Of Gods and tings the meſt peenliar care. What- L 
ever they were in old times, Ovid complains the caſe 0 
Was alter d in his. 5 
' But now their ivy crowns bear no eſleem, &c. Perhaps 8 
there never was und never will be an age. where ſome 5 
poets, and thoſe not the worſt, will not have cauſe to n 
_ complain with Ovid, who lv'd in a time when poetry t 
was favour'd with the protection. and honour'd with the ji 
example of Auguſtus Mecenas, and the Roman court. 1 
Th! poets were eſtee med of old, Pauſanias'endeavours h 
to prove in his ft book : where he ſays, Anacreon was 
very famihar with Polverates tyrant of Samos, that Æſ- 0 
.chylus and Simonides were in fayour with Hiero king of 
Sicily and Philoxenus Antagoras of Rhodes, and Aratus, 4 
were highly eſteem'd by Antigenus prince of Macedon. b 
emu with honours was by Scipio grac'd. Ennius h 
was a. native of Calabria born at Rudii, in the 515th 7 
year of Rome. He was the firſt Roman that wrote an- Ut 


nals in heroic yerſe. Aullus Gellius ſays his ſubjeR was 
the wars of Italy, and particularly the ad Punic war, 
which he did to compliment his patron and friend Scipio: 
o carry'd him with dim into Afa, and he was in K- 
- tolia with Fulrins Nobihor. He dy d in the ſeventieth 
year of his age, having been cruelly afflicted with the gout, 
according to Euſebius, caus'd by his intemperance in 
wine which he drank-to exceſs. He was bury'd in Sci- 
pio's tomb, in the Via Appia as Cicero writes. Pliny 
obſerves that he had a ſtatue near Scipio's, which ſhews 
"how highly be was honour'd. 4 | 


What could the high of - Homer pad. "be tt 
at could the high renown [omer raiſe. Ho- xk 
mer's nahe, and the contention of ſeven ps try him, 1 
are ſo well known that there's no need of ſaying much I. 


W 


| iſlands call'd Cyclades, the king of the iſland marry'd the 


C ˙ ² redhat 


H. prium beenbelid#d, Troy fill had flood. priam, 


_ Achilles, after 40 years reign. 
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about it; he was ſo call'd from his blindneſs. ' He was 
the moſt famous of all the Greek poets, but paor, to the 
extremity of begging. His Hiad and Odyſſey are to this 


day in the firſt rank of heroic poems, and the Eneid on · 
ly diſputes with them the pre- eminence. 


le could haue been of Dana“ charms ue 
Danae, daughter of Acriſius king of Argos; who having 
conſulted the oracle, and being told that he ſhould be 
kilYd by her ſon, ſhut her up in a brazen tower to prevent 
it. But Jupiter, transforming himſelf into/a golden ſhow- 
er, brib'd her keepers, and got her with child: which, 
being born, was the renown'd Perſeus. er father com- 
manded both the babe and his mother to be thrown into 
the ſea: but being fortunately caſt aſhore: on one of the 
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mother; and Perſeus, when he was grown up, unwitting 
ly kill'd bis grandfather, 


How could' Andromeda. She was the daughter of 
Cepheus king of Arcadia, and for her mother's pride,” in 
comparing her beauty to that of the Nerides, was expos'd 
to a horrible ſea-monſter, from whom ſhe was deliver*d 
by the above-nam'd Perſeus ; who by a look of Meduſa's 
head turn'd the monſter into a ftone. *Tis ſo eaſy to ex · 

in this fable, and that of Danae's, the reader will do 
it himſelf, as be paſſes them ever. 


king of Troy, and father of Paris, who ſtole Helen, was 
for reſtoring her to the Greeks when they demanded her 
by their ambaſſadors but other counſels prevalling, the 
war enſu'd, which ended in the deſtruction of Troy, and 
the death of Priam, who was kill'd by Syrians, ſon of 


- But let not powder'd heads, nor effenc'd hatr. The 
Nardus, or Nard, was a plant brought from India or 
ria, from which a precious ointment was extracted, and 
put to the ſame uſes as the moders beaux and belles do 
their eſſences. - 


How often, Venus, beſt ths heard ſuch eriee, 
And laugh'd anidft by Appian wvotaries * The 


Aud not their wit, which is a rule that will laſt as lon 
As truth and reaſon. 
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temple of Venus ſtood in the Appian way, and the gal- 


_ dant women uſed to frequent it to meet their ſparks. 


Truſt not a Theſeus, &c. Theſeus's inconftancy to 
Ariadne has render'd him famous among the inconſtants 
in ſtory ; and Demophoon, his ſon, is no leſs known to 
Have forſaken his Phyllis. See Ovid's epiſtles. 

- When feign'd a paſſion it, and when fincere. The 
poet, in his advice to the men, has given them the ſame 
caution, when they write letters to ſhew their paſſion, 


- 


A flile tov coarſe, &c. This is very delicate, and 
mews of what: importance *tis for beauty to be well- 
bred, if it would be victorious, | | 


Whoſe hand the traitor threatens to expoſe. A lo- 


= ver, who keeps his miftreſs's letters to make his advan- 


tage of them. Would not one think that this was writs 
ten yeſterday ? All this advice about billets, is agreeable, 
and very important, in the affair of gallantry. © 
When on her flute divine Minerva play d. Minerva 
playing on her flute by a river fide, and ſeeing in the 
water what grimaces it obliged her to make, ſhe' flung 
away the inſtrument in a paſſion, and curſt it ſo much, 
that he who made uſe of it afterwards had cauſe to 


_ repent of it; as Ovid writes in his Je Faftis, and in his 


Fey =o in the ſtory of Marfias who was flead 

Apollo. 7 | 1 

Let ſad Tecmeſſa. She was Ajax's captive and his 

miſtreſs, by whom he had Euryſaces, from whom de- 

_—_—_ the Euryſacidæ, one of the moſt noted families 
Athens. 


þ oe. e | — Iv 
So Nemeſis, ſo Cynthiabs name was rait d. Nemeſis 


- vas the goddeſs of juſtice : Adraſtus built the firſt temple 


to her, and thence ſhe's call'd Andraſtea, as alſo Rham- 
nuſia from her temple in Rhamnus in Attica. The Ro- 
mans invok*'d her before they went to battle, and returo'd 
her thanks after victory, for revenging them on their e- 
nemies z ſhe had no Latin name, though ſhe was receiv'd 


Into the capitol, , But this Nemefa-here is thought to bee 
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that which Tibullus lov'd, and celebrated in his poems; 


if ſo, 'tis probable Cynthia here is not the goddeſs, but 


ſome deauty who went by that nne. 


Nor are Corinnas, Kc. on ſung his miſtreſy by 


that name, which is fuppos'd to be a Nom de Guerre 


taken from the Grecian poetefſs, who, as we are told, 
won the prize of poetry four or five times from Pin- 
dar; however, thoſe that ſay ſo, own her beauty con- 
tributed much to that advantage. There were two Co- 
finnas;z one a Theban, who wrote epigrams' and lyrick 
ms, and contended with Pindar ; the other way & 
heſpian, whom ſome call alfo Corinthia. Ovid gave the 
* of Corinna to his miſtreſs, on account of her 2 
an wit. 


The God that fills him, &c. Meaning that poetic 


fury with which Apollo inſpires the bard. Perhaps "tis 


for this reaſon that Ennius. calls poets divine, as Cicero 
writes in his oration for Archias. There cannot be à fi- 
per clogium on poets and pocſy than what Ovid, writes in 
this place. 'o3 * X 0 e 


Mor love. nor empire, cas a parmner vhs rie - fort 
of proverb, Ie 


Tho) free as Thais. ke, He alludes. to the 1025. of 
Temes in his Eunuch, where ſhe makes as if the bad 
driven». Phedria out of doors to receive one Pamphila, _ 
whom Thraſo brought her. Thais.was a name Se 2 
all ſorts of women of a lewd any who, howeyer, af 
fet diſcretion... +. 3, F Þ >. 


Tos“ fluck with Aru, ' eyes, Ke. The fable of FR 
has been ſpoken of before. He had a hundred eyes, and 


kept Io — Jupiter by juno's order, for which Mer- 


cury kilPd him by command of his father Jove. To make 
him amends, Juno turn'd nim into a pengocks and plac'd 
his eyes in the tail. | 


Neu milk, &c. Ovid ſhews ſeveral ways to write let- 
ters, ſo that the writing may not be perceived 3 as ſpires 


s back. 5 


— 
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. Aerifiury, & e. Father of Danaez whoſe ſtory is told 


before. | | 


Or in the Circur, &e. In the firſt and ſecond books, 
enough is ſaid of aſſignations in the Circus, in 1fis' tem- 


ple, and Cybele's. 70 
Aud for the Lemmian ladies, &c. Alluding to thoſe 


wicked women, who roſe againſt the men, and did not 
ſpare their own huſbands. 


And Cytifus, &c. *Tis a ſhrub which fattens ſheep; 


and horſes prefer it to other grain. It took its name 


from one of the Cyclades, where it grew in abundance. 


Come, * Aura, &c. This is a ſort of a ſong, 

ell render'd, as it is in the original, on account 
of the double — Procris might take it in, either 
with reſpect to berſelf or the air. Cepbalus fpeaks it. 
He was the ſon of Mercury, if *tis « the ſame that 
Ovid mentions in his Metamorphoſes,' as the fon of To- 
jus. Strabo writes, he was the ſon of Djoneus, as does 
Hyginus in the 41ſt fable. Mercury. was ſometimes. 
call'd Dioneus ; the iſland Cephalenia was fo nam'd from 
him. Dioneus was king of Phocis, and his ſon Ce- 
phalus marry'd Procris, but was carry'd away by Au- 
rora; who fell in love with him. She could nat pre- 


- vail upon him to careſs her; yet Procris was very jealous 
of him, and contriving to watch him as he return'd from 


hunting, bid herſelf in the buſhes ; Cephalus ſuppoſing it 
had been a deer, ſhot his dart at it, and kill'd his wife 
unawares. | | & | 

' Bacchanalian fury, The priefteffes and prieſts of 
Bacchus, who celebrated the feſtival of that god, did it 


with the noiſe of ſhouts, drums, timbrels, and cymbals, 


were .crown'd with ivy, vine, Ic. and carry'd a Thyrfis 
or ſtaff weav'd with it in their hands; they were frantic 
and outrageous in their actions during this ceremony. 


Jer purple ſwans unyeſd, &c. To ſhew that he 


' treats of love-affairs, repreſented by the ſwans that are 


faid to draw Venus's car ſometimes z though doves are 
often' harneſs*'d on this occafion. As to ſwans, Ovid 
obſerves in his Metamorphoſes, that they were put to 


' 


\ 
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this ufe. They: were alſo dedicated to Apollo, who is 
the proper god of poeſy ; ſo that Ovid, as both a poet 
and a lover, might have the privilege to put ſwans to his 
car, as emblems of his being conducted by Vebus and 
Apollo. Having finiſh'd his work, he unyokes, and lets 
them take their reſt. IHE 


Thus with impartial care, &c. The reader has now 
gone thro? the Art of Love, and tis hop'd be has found 
nothing to ſhock him. He may Jook upon this book as: 
a hiſtory of the manners and cuſtoms of the ancients, not 
to imitate them. but ſee Ovid's fine fentiments, his elo- 
quence and fruitful inventions which makes him ſpeak a« 
greeably of every thing. ; | | 


While men and maide. Hinting again that he wrote 
for both fexes, and claims of both. if they ſucceed in 
their loves, that they ſhould put this inſeription on the 
trophy of their victory, Ne magifter erat. We fee 
Ovid made no ſcruple of calling himſelf Naſo, though 
*twas a name of diſtinction given him for his great noſe, 
but perhaps not a name of contempt, great noſes being: 
more a beauty among the Romans than in our times. 
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0 V I D's. 
REMEDY of Love. 
Nena h My TATE.” 


Tor title of this book when Cupid wa. | 
Treaſon ! a plot againft our ſtate l he cry'd; 
Why ſhould you thus your loyal poet wrong, 
Who in your war has ſery'd fo well and long? 
So ſavage and ill - bred Ine er can prove, 

Line Diamede to wound: the queen of love. 
Others by fits have felt your am*rous flame, 

1 till have been, and fill your martyr am; 

Rules for your vot'ries I did late impart, 
Refining paſſion, and made love an art. 

Nor do I now of that or thee take leave, 
Nor does the muſe ber former web unweave.. 
Let him, who loves where love ſucceſs may. find, 
Spread all his ſails before the proſp'rous wind; 
But let poor youths, who female ſcora endure, 
And hopeleſs burn, repair to me for cure: 

For why ſhould any worthy youth deſtroy 
Himſelf, becauſe ſome worthleſs nymph is coy? 
Love ſhould be nature's friend; let hemp and Reel 
Hangmen and heroes uſe, whoſe trade's to kill. 
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Where fatal it would prove, let paſſion ceaſe 
Nor love deſtroy, who ſhould our race increaſe. _ 
A child you are, and Hke à child ſhould play; : 
And gentle as your years ſhould be your ſway. 
Keen arrows, and to wound the hardeſt hearty, . 
'You are perinitted—but no mortal darts, 
Let your ftep-father Mars, on ſword and ſpear, 
The crimſon. ftaing of exuel conqueſt wear: $ 
You ſhould your mother*s milder laws odſerre, pi . 
Who ne'er did childleſs parent's curſe deſerve. 

Or if you muſt employ your wanton pow'r, 

Teach youths by night to force their miſtreſs? does 
How lovers ſafe and ſeeretly may meet, 

And ſubtle wives the cautious huſband cheat, © 
Let now th excluded youth the gate eareſs, | 
A thouſand wheedling ſoothing plaints expreſs; 

Then on th ill natur'd timber vent his ſpight, 

And to ſome doleful tune weap out the night, 

For tears, not blood, love's altar Thould require: 4 ] 
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Love's torch, defign'd to kindle kind defire, 

Muſt ſeem profan*d, to light a futn'ral fire, 
Thus I. The god his purple wings diſplayd, 
And. Forward, finiſh your difign, he ſaid... © 
To me, ye injur*d youths, for help repair, 

Whe hopeleſs tanguiſh for ſome cruel fairy. 

I' now unteach the art | taught before,” 

The hand that wounded ſhall your health reſtore. 

| One ſoil can herbs and pio#nous weeds diſcloſe;. | 
The nettle oft is neighbour to the roſe. 

Such was tbe cure th” Arcadian hero found: 

The Pelian ſpear, that wounded, made him ſound, | 
- But know, the rules that I to men preferibe, ' + | 
F | | MM Bt 


— 


"wa wa * 


Ov1D's Remedy of Loves 
And when beyond your ſphere my methods go, 
You may, at leaſt, infer what you ſhould do. 
When flames beyond their uſeful bounds aſpire, 


?Tis charity to quench the threat ning fire, 


Nine viſits. to the ſhore poor Phyllis made; 

Had I advis'd, the tenth ſhe ſhould have paid. 
Nor had Demopboon, when return'd from ſea, 
For his expected bride, embrac'd a tree; 

Nor Dido, from her flaming pile, by night, 
Difcover'd her ingratefut Trojan's flight. 

Nor bad that mother dire revenge purſu'd, 


Who in her offepring's blood her hands imbru'd. - 


Fair Philomel preferv*d from Tereus rape, 
Her honour ſhe had kept, and he his ſhape. 
Paſiphae ne'er had felt ſuch wild deſire 3 

Nor Phædra ſuffer'd by inceſtuous fire. 

Let me the wanton Paris take in hand, 
Helen ſhall be reftor'd, and Troy ſhall ſtand. 
My wholeſome precepts had lewd Scylla read, 
The purple lock had grown on Niſus head. 
Learn, youths, from me, to curb the deſp? rate LIP 
Of love and ſteer, by my advice, your courſe. 
By reading me, you firſt receiv'd your bane +, 
Now, for an antidote, read me again: 

From ſcornful beauties chains l'll ſet you free, 
Conſent but you to your own liberty. 


Phœ bus, thou god of pbyſic and of verſe, _ 


Aſſiſt the healing numbers I rehearſe; .. 

Direct at once my med vines and my ſong, 

For to thy care both provinces belong. 
While the ſoft paſſion plays about your heart, 

Before the tickling venom turns to ſmart, 

Break then (for then you may) the treach'rous dart: 
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138 O viv'; Remedy of Lone. 

Tear up the ſeeds of the unrooted il, i 

While they are weak, and you have pow'r to kill. 
Beware delay: The tender-bladed grain, 

Shot up to ſtalk, can ſtand the wind and rain. 

Tue tree, whoſe branches now are grown too big 
For hands to bend, was ſet a flender twig : 

When planted, to your ſlighteſt touch *twould yield, 
But now has fix'd poſſeſſion of the field. 

Conſider, &er to lore you give the reins, 

If ſhe's a miſtreſs worth your future pains. 

While yet in breath, ere yet your nerves are broke, 
Caſt from your gen'rous neck the ſhameful yoke : 
Check love's firſt ſymptoms,' the weak foe ſurpriſe, 
Who, 'once entrench'd, wilt all your arts deſpiſe. 
Think, wretch, what you hereafter muft endure, 

What certain toil, for an uncertain cure. 

'Slip not one minute; who defers to-day, 
To-morrow will be hardeg'd in delay. 

? Tis love's old practice, ſtill to ſooth you on, 

Till your diſeaſe gets ſtrength, and till your ſrengthis rose 

Rivers ſmall fountains have, and yet we find. + 

| Vaſt ſeas, of thoſe ſmall fountain*d rivers join's. 2 
Loeck'd up in bark poor Myrrha ne%er had bees, 

Had ſhe the progreſs of her crime foreſeen. 

But pleas'd with the ſoft kindling of love's fire, 

We day by day indulge the fond deſire: | 
| Till like a ſerpent it has eat its way, 
| And uncontroul'd does on our entrails prey. 

Yet if the proper ſeaſon your have paſs'd, h 
Tho” hard the taſk, I'M uſe my ſxill at laſt : 
Nor ſee my patient periſh by his grief. 
| Becauſe no ſooner call'd to his relief. 
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When philoctetes firſt receiv'd his wound, 

The venom'd part cut off, had fav'd the found : 
Yet he, ey'n after tedious years of grief, 
Was curd, and brought the fainting Greeks relief, 
Thus I, who charg'd you ſpeedy means to uſe, 
Will-none,.in laſt extremities refuſe, 

Or try to quench the kindling flames, or ſtay 

Till their ſpent fury on itſelf does prey. 
While in its full career, give ſcope to rage, 
And circumvent.the force you ean't engage. 
What pilot would againſt the current ftrive, 
When with a fide-courfe he may ſafely drive? 
Diſtemper'd minds, diſtracted with their grief, 
Take all for foes, who-offer them relief: 
But when the firſt fermenting ſmart is o'er, 
They ſuffer you to probe the ripen'd fore, 
Tis madneſs a fond mother to diſſuade ' yl 
From tears, while on his hearſe her ſon is laid: 
But when grief's deluge can no higher ſwell, 

Declining ſorrow you'll with eaſe repel. _. 

re. Cures have their times: the beſt that can de try d. 

Inflame the wound, unſeas'nably apply d. 

If therefore you expect to find redreſs, 
In the firſt place, take leave of idleneſ. 
*Tis this that kindled firſt your fond defire, 
Tis this brings fuel to the am*rous fire. 

Bar idleneſs, you ruin Cupid's game, OF 
| You blunt his arrows, and you quench his flame, 

What wine to plane-trees, ſtreams to poplars prove, 


e 


A be t 
— — — 


15 


PP „i 


. 
N 
7 
. 
* 
. 7 
* 
** 
' 
/ 
_ 
. 
4 * 
9 » 
* 
N 14 
3 * 
* 
> 7 
: +» 
ö = 
or 6 1 
. 1 
6 
i 
* 
+ 
#1 
i 
m # 
1 
v 
f 
4 4 
1 
. 
@S 1 
LT 
4 4 
" 
as 
* 10 
42 
N 
[] ” 
U 
- 
„ 
| 0 & 
y * 
; C2 \ 
” 
ST. 
1 
== 
Y 


Marſhes to reeds, is idleneſs to love. 1 
40 4 Mind buſineſs, if your paſſion you'd deftroy x | 4 
secure is he, who can himſelf 0 | q'; 
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| 2140 Ovi, Remedy of Love. 


Sleep, drinking, gaming, for the foe make way, / 
And to Love's ambuſcade the roving heart betray. 
The ſlothful he ſeeks out, and makes his prize, 
Surely as he the man of bufineſs flies. 
Make buſineſs then (no matter what) your care: 
Some dear friend's cauſe may want you at the der; 
Or if your courage tempts you to the field, 
Love's wanton arms to rough campaigns will yield. 

Parthia freſh works for triumph does afford, 
Half conquer'd to your hand by Cefar*s ſword. 
Cupid's and Parthian darts at once o'ercome, 

And to your country's gods bring double trophies bone. 
Your ſword as dreadful will to love appear, 
As to his mother the Xtolian ſpear. 
Th? adult're us luſt that did Egiſthns ſeize, 
And brought on murder, ſprang from wanton cafe: 
For he the only loiterer remain'd 
At home; when Troy's long war the ret had drain'd ; 
He revell'd then at his luxurious board, 
And ne'er embark*d. and ne'er unſheath'd his fword 
But while the Grecians did for glory rove, . 
He waſted all his idle hours on love. | - | 

Our country-work and tillage can diſarm 
Your am'rous cares, for ev'ry grief a charm. 
Yoke oxen. plough the painful field, you'll find 
Tue wounded earth will cure your love-fick mind ; 
Then truſt your grain to the new-furrow'd ſoil, 
That with large int*reft will requite your toil. 
Behold what kind returns your fruit-trees ſend. 
Down to your hang the burden'd branches bend. 
Beheld a murm'ring brook through paſtures glide, 


Behold the grazing ſheep on cither fide 3 


r 


ie. 


Hunt, if the dun diſtemper you'd temove ; 


Or with your ſpear the foaming boar engage. 
Thus tir'd, your reſt at night will prove ſo deep, 


| The feather'd game with birdlimeto enſtare; 
e your art oc LY 


Ov 6 / h of Love, 100 
While in the Wade bis pipe the ſhepherd tries, 


The watchfat dog his maſter's care fupplies. | 


With loud complaints another grove is fd 
Of heifers lowing for their firftlings d. 


The murm' ring ſwarm, and ſeize the loaden NE 
© All feaſons friendly to the ain ure found; 


Autumn witk fruit, with harveſt ſummer's crown'd J 
The ſpring's adorn*d with flowers to charm-the ud : 
And winter fires the abſent fun ſupply. 5 
At cettaintimes you'll fee the vintage full, 

And for your wine-preſs may Choice cluſters cull, © 
At certain times your pondꝰrous ſheafs' may = 5 
Yet for the rake leave work enough behind. 

In mellow ground, yobr plants no wat'ring iced 3/ . 

The thirſty you from neighb'riag ſprings may feed. 
Then, grafting, make old ſtochs ſprout freſh and green, 
And various fruits on one proud branch be ſeen, 
When once theſe pleaſures have your mind . 1 
Love ſobn departs like a negle&ed gueſt. | 


A 


yt £2 


Diana will too-hard for Venus prove, 

Tbrongh all ber doubling ſhifts the hare 
Or ſpread your toils upon the mountain? 5 es. EN 
Fr'n when the ftag's at bay, provoke his rage 3 A 


Dream of your miſtreſs ne er will haunt your Leb. 
Tis eaßer work, yet will require your care, 


Or elſe for fiſh your bearded hook to bait, - 10 


1 Ovi Renety of Leco, 


Or travel, (tho? you find your fetter ſtroug z) 


| You'll weep at thought of ber you left bi 
And halting, to return be oft inclin'd. 


But how much more unwilling to proceed, 


 Adrance, let nothing interrupt your way, 
No wind nor weather, nor unlucky day; 


For loit'ring nigh no fond pretences feign. . 
Nor reckon. time, nor once look back on rad 
But fly z and, Parthian like, by licht o'ercome. 
You'll call my precepts hard; I grant they are: 


When fick, the bitter potion I have ta en z 
| And, for the food E fancy d, begg'd in vain, 
Both ſteel and fire you'll paticntly endure,  . - 


Can you, who thus your earthy part * . 
For your immortal mind have leſs eſteem? 
; Yet for my patient's comfort, I muſt own, 

' When this firſt ſtage he maufully bas run, 
The half, the worſt half of his taſk is done · a 
Gall'd with the yoke, at firſt the heifer draws; 
"The curb's firſt trial frets the courſer's jaw, 


| Your kindred but the falſe pretence is made: 
Tis abſence from your miſtreſs does pertvade. . 
When once ſet out, diverfions you will meet, 


get out betimes x voor journey mult de long. | 1 


Perhaps to leave your father's houſe you il mours 1 
Yet got: Aud think, when tempted to return, . - 


ee eee, 


Through ſpots like theſe you'll ea] into relle, 
Aud while your time you cozen, cheat your grief. - 


Compel your ett fo much gener hed. r, | 


Nor coun th mls you've pu, bt what roman 


But for dear heakh who would oot hardQaip bear? 
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And thirft, more ſrorhing.he pour body's car. 
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 Half-famiſh'd paſſion will more fierecly prey, ; N 


She try'd her magic, charm/on charm 


| Nor force or fill the fatal dart removes, 


no vo more (as when 1 firk receiv'd * 1 
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| oe Remy of Lin WO 
Nor only travel far, bot tarry bg: ] 


Tori oo monroe Poet | 


Rebellious love, If he perceives you halt, © 4 
With greater fury will renew th afault. © F. 


And all your labour pat be ttrown away. KUL oe fo 
You'll think, when thro” H2monian fields you tote, 

That magic arts may eld a cure for love. 

e 

The only charm I bring is facred verſe. Ft 

By my advice, no jargon ſhall be read. At * 


Nor midnight hag, blaſpheming, raiſe the _ r | ay 


No ſtanding erap to other fields ſhall range. 
No fick eclipſe the ſun's complexion change; 
Old Tyber ſhall his ſacred courſe retain, Y 
And Cynttffa, yamoleſted, gain her wain. d LET: 
No ſuff ring heart to ſpells ſhall be obig d., 
Nor love refign, by ſulphur ftrearps befieg'd. 
Think on Medea af all hopes bereft, 33 2 

When fled from bome, and by ber lover left. 7 1 
And what did Circe's powerful drugs avall, [Re EY |. 
When ſhe betield Dye under fan? 1 = 
vs; ms 
He with a merry gale his courſe purſu'd ">>, po 1:4 "ol 174 « 


$3;8 40 40H 
She raves to find the loves ut ll ſhe re.. 

To thouſand ſhapes ſhe could transform mankind, 

No means to change her bated ſelf could „ 
In theſe ſoft terms, to her departing gueſt, D 
Her paſſion (to detain him) wa enpret : 


52 


1 Thoſe hopes and you, by 18 deegin'), 
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« ExpeRt that you 'vjth,we_ ſhould paſo your le, 1 * 
No mpre ambitious to be made 1 n © 4 
« (Tho? ſure my pedigree you cannot fron ©». 7 
** The daughter of the ſun, a goddels betray) z; 


And urge, for four,own. fake, the ſhot delays 1! A 
* The ſeas are rough, which you have canſs to-fear 4 
Wit but a friendlier ſeaſon.of the ear. 1 
„What haſte? This ine does no nem Troy aſſord., 
No fecond Rheſus to employ. your ſword. .. 1 
66 Love revels herr, With peaceful myrtle crown 1 F J 
® « And mine the ovly heart that feels a painful Taj; 
25 SheTaid——His crew the fwelling 8 Burt 
That bear bim and ber fruitleſs pray'rs away. e 
In yain to her inchantments' ſne WM by 7 24 
Tries all, yet fill in Hopeleſs flames the | |; IE 
For Ciree's fake, all Tovers T advice,  __ 
That ſpells, as fenlelpſs things, they 1 wor'd gebt 
125 „Ide bse e fwd and. > R 
| Which, for fick minds, the beft relief I hold, 
But if, through buſineſs, you mult ill remain , A 
In town, and near the'author of your pn 
| Tho? e a dang'rous neſghbourtood, * Maes Gh2 
hat methods there the lover muſt purſue. ; 
He takes the wiſeſt cout ſe, who from bis heart 
Does by mere force wreſt out th* gte ain; 1 
| Reſolv'd ſeverely vince for all to ſmart.” 
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Such patients will'n6 more advice require. 
Who wants this tefolution to be freed 
At once, by flower methods muſt pogeed.. 
To milder remedies Ir hin direct, 


<0 1 but intreat you for a time to ſtay, We Bott 004 2 


Rc 


A maſter of tuch tcovrage M1 admires :::; 


434 1 0 Net 


| wide, wit re he WAN ee: N 


Nor only falſe, but treated you, with ſcorn ; ._ 


| Your rhet'rick on theſe topics ſhould be ſpent. 


I from my own preſcriptions found redreſs. 


(Tho? never ivory. ſtatue had fo fair.) 


| What change of lovers And. of all the refs, _ 


ben nat = ws i 


What damage n recei d by her 150 love: 1 
How ſhe has drain d your 1 1 
*Till your eſtate's in coliy preſente ſpent, | 
And you have mortgag d your taft tenement. . | 
How ſhe did{wear, and bow ſhe way forfyorn : 


Ra - 91 
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D 4 


And, fince her avarice has made-you-poor,.. .. * AT 


| Fore'd you to tabe your lodgings. af her dor? 
'Reſery'd to you, but others ſhe'll care E 


The foreman of a ſhop ſhall have acceſs. K | 
Let theſe refleQions on your reaſon win; . 
From ſeeds af anger hatred will begin, 


Oh that your wreags cou'd make mes. 

But grieve, and grief wil make yo to enlarge, 

And, like an oxator, draw up the charge: = 
A certain nymph did once n 

Whoſe humour wholly diſagreed. with mine. 

tT, your phyſician, my diſeaſe confeſs,) 


Her Rill I repreſented-to my mind; 
With what defects I cou'd ſuppoſe or find. 
Oh how ill- ſhap'd her lege, how n 
(Tho? neater limbo did never aymph ſupport-) 
Her arms, ſaid I, bow tawoy brown they are! 


How low of ſtature | (yet the nymph wan fall) 
Oh for what coſtly preſents will the cal? 


1 find this thought firike deepeſt in my breaft. . 
Such thin partitions gvod and in divide, 


* 
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us Oer ech of Lese 
Ey'n truth, and your"own jadgment; you hlt rain, 
blemiſhes you cannot find, to fen: MAL fat 
her blickmbor, me but lovely rom; 
| Monſter, 1 ſkeleton. 6s 15 5 hy 
- Cenſure her ties Uſcourſe a5 confidence? ß 
Her filenct, want Ag and eee, i. wo; 
Diſcover her bind niche and put ber unn 
Upon the taſk'whieh fie performs but 17 = 1 
Court her to Angi if lie wivis ape and erm 
To dance, if the has neither ſhape nor r eee. 
> 
„ 
* 
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I talking miſbecomes her, make ber iu fp 

1 II walking, then in malice whe hey anlh-3 Nai w. 

Commend her {kill when on the lute me play, 
Tin vanity her want of Kill betrays- 0 


Take care, if her karte b > 
No dreſs does that deforhnty Uilguile, POP © 44 
Ply her with merry tales of what von win, A, —. 

To keep her laughing; Ther teeth abe . 

Or if blear'd<tyU, We tragic Rory Buy, 
Tin the has read and wept herſelf dun bn wy ll 

x But one effequal method yo⁰ may take; en! 
1 Enter ber chamber ere e wel a W | VE 4-4 
Her beauty's aft, tems, gold, and rich eie, 18 12 
l Make up the pageaiit you fo much admire: 1 9 
1 In all that ſpecious figure which you ſee,” 8 ebe N 


roc leaft, lealf part of her own felf is me. 
WI In vain for ber you love, amidſt ſuch colt, _— 2 LL 
vos ſearch; the miſtreſs in the dreſ is b. n ate 
Take her diſrob d, her real ſelf ſurpriſe, . 0 
Vl truſt you then, for cure, to your own 5 wy ws TY 
| (Yet have i known this very rule to füll. 7 


And beauty mal, vgs CHO, — or 5 
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A ane up 


Steal to her cloſer, her woe tiring phage; 'i 2 oF 


Where ſhe makes up her rte la- face,” Rte ef 


All colours of the rainbow n Udifcern! (nn Noo 
Waſhes and paints) und whit yore Bake d u. 
g I ow thouls eee | 


And quench} twloe&sownelewmer ine e 1b 6 - 


(For all advantages y6u"viight'ts mb * N 


And arm from reren ene tete 7 
But modeſty forbids, Af fm Efe tt. 36 1g s 162 
To proſecute this du ar ume: een en Wit 
51 Mill ave Sib ora 


Var ed cp nm 0 
For ſome of lite cenfor bur accuſe ud {0 An, 
My am*rous Uberth, And Walton me. 


wit of Homer blame, 


But . | 
e obſcure ZHI u name 


Thus Qaerilegious othitire would deftroy-'- #2110 f 
The pious-muſe, who did her Att ettiploy” '-- + 455 > 
o ſettle here the bagldꝰN d of Thoys  *- 200 
2 whd it'my Feb take n at 
right, before you ſpeak your i 

Mak ſtrains alone Gat War refund, refotndy”! 50 4 won , 
2 there ſot Jovt and antes asl 1 A 
tragic ſtile requires a tale diet, Vat 4 

Aud Comedy dne of thirth and hen. aa yt 


The tender elegy is love's defiyht, A. dv $74) "3 wi 


Which to themſelves eee u £2;) if 
Callimachus would do Achilles wrong; ich ih, Ant 


Crlippe vele ho ene for Homer's bag: 45 ary 


What mortal patienet dd endure: ard $4 ; 


Thais preſenting ehaſte Audromache? ( KEY wy 
Kind Thais (none of wehe, dung) fuppiies - els? iD 


My ſong; paar 


| all hog fl. monk 
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' - Theſe belps you'll ſay are trivial ; I confeſs,... 


. 


* 


The actreſa, if my muſe performs with art, lt 1t- 5 
Tou muſt commend, tho? you dillike the part. 
Burſt, Envy; I've already got name 3+ fe . 
And wehe more hall more dee my fame. ou 
Deſpair not then for, aa longer Me,, 8 
Each day freſfwel for yourSpleen thall lee. 
Thus fame ' increafing gale hard me on hach, 
While tir'd und growling on the ground you ye. , 
Soft elegy in ſuch efteemBreplat'd, 
Not Virgil more the Epick train hasgrac'd.. 
Cenſure did ust this force 3. 
No, muſe, purſue thy errapted core, 
When firſt the nymph admits your viſit, . 7 ü 
And take fome other beauty in your e {+ 
More fafely thus your paſſion you may truſt, 5 
Wen you approach her charms- with er . 
| You'll otherwiſe miſconfirae, for delight, 1 7 
The cageracſs of your on appetite. 
Defire does all ; the grotto's c retreat, 
Aud ſhady grore, relieve in fummer's heat ; . 
Warm fires-in winter t thirſt, makes water ſweets. . 
. Now is the time your artifice to try, * 
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For vanity makes all tbe fair preſume 
There's notbing which, theix charms can ae 
Take this occaſion her defects to find; | 
| When you can br uren dern io your mindz, 

In the dull minute of your diſcontenty, .. 
(The penfive mood when ated love repents.) | 15 
To your fick thoughts ber. blemiſhes diſplay, * | 
And, for averſion, by thoſe means make wax. 


* Singly they are, bot join'd will hare ſucceſs. 


„ 
' » 
. 


N 3 
- . 


* 


Onnen Rely en _ hh. 


By one ſmall viper i bite um O ig kill'd po 9 1 


The foreſt- boar by i leſs dog le held. 5 te ano) mo | 
Unite my precepts; if apartthey att, 


And by reſifiteſs aber be pn. 0 00 106g 
But diff*rent minds for Avent methode eull, 


Nor what.cures moſt, will burg emen on ll man), Ut: 
19S, T 8 : 


Perhaps, may prove but furt to your fire, +» . MT : 


Ev'n that which makes another“ flame 


For one diſguſted with te nytipt a dndreſs, | fool Tk? "y 
Grows cold and-weary of her warm _ 55 wha end 


a 


Another from his-wanton' miſtreſs flies, ank 
When he bis rivaPw-recent faptures ſpies,” 1 fiox oi 7 


Like warm defire! And he bot ktie lo, 
Whom ev'ry trifle ſhots, and nothing moves. 

To thoſe | write, (for my advice they need} an 
Whoſe hardy paſiiba/cat anbalk'd proce sd. 


What think you'ef that lover; who could re 


Concealld. to ſte whatieiſtom-muſt deb??? 


Its ko ſuch indecent means direct, 137 "591687 9 r N 


Not to be practis d, tho” pffute Sk. 


n es GS 


] would, at once; 4wo'miftreſÞs adviſe . 
Divided cate wilt give your mind relief 51 4 | 7 of V7 


What noutiſt'd one may flarve the t wins fg j 


Large rivers, drain'd in chany-Arcams, gro d, 15A 
Withdraw its oel, and the flame: iH die. 
What ſhip can ſafely with dhe anchor ride? 


With ſew'ral cables ſhie cat brav the tidel 0 dt 


Who can at once £wo-Þalfians entertain, a you 0) ft 
May free himſelf at will from either chan. Nen dd 


If treated ili by her whom Nom Ad⁰õοτ,˖,j nt 
A kinder aymph your freedom wut reſore. bend c 
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e Ovi, * | 
No ſooner Minos did fair; Procrls view, 91 TIT 


But ſcandal on Paſiphac's fame he threw. 050 
From bis fir. charmer ſoon Alemeon led," | 
. Callirhoe once admitted to his bet. 
Ocnone ftill had Paris* witten bern, 
Had Paris fair Helen never fern; + 219-4442. 866 


- $0 Progne's beauty, tho? a wife,.codear's e | 
Her Tereus, till Philomeh appear'd. Wt eee . My 
But I too long on dry examples dwell.: Ho, wats 2; 
Bome new defire your former muſt expel... . 
A fruitful mother with rn 0 
(The reſt ſurviviog to ſupport her heart :) 
But ſhe's impatieatly of one bereſt, | . 
Who bes, ed e fail e ft... + he þ het 5 
But left you think that I-new laws . | 1 G 
(Tho proud of the invention 1 could be,) N 
The ſame lopg fince wiſe, Agamemoon ſaws, Ain TIN 
{What faw he not, who held af 4 aber 
The beuuteous captive to biemſeſt he kept: 

| Her father fondly for his daughter wept. * os v2 

| _ Why doſt thou grieve, old Gd aby daughter's blen; 

= A royal bore.— But (io vage the pet) r len 

10 When with bis miſtreſs he was ford d to part: 

i if 
i 


— — — — — 
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The pradent prince weer laid the Jobs to beat. ; 
Achilles keeps as fair a lafs as he 3 


1 — 
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Their form, their very names Ne: re . 
| 4 Let him, ſaid be, refign her by conſent, FA „e 
Or de ſhall feel my kingly power's extent, . 47 
If to my ſubjects this ſhall give oſſener, „ 


The name of monarch js a vain pretenoee do: % 43 t4 
Rather than rely; dee clark canta; Ly 1929 1, of 
N ga aba C. 
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o' Rund i 4 
He und and for a charming miſtreſs loft, _ N 


Do you this royal precedent purſu ec, 172 
nnr en e g 
If you're à ſtranger to the ſex, inquire 210 nes 


Where you may find a miſtreſs to admire. | xa 
Lean e eee | * 
Where from» frarm of gin you may hue | 
But if my precepts have the leaſt pretenoe N 
Ta truth, and if I ſpeak Apollo's ſeuſ er.. uM 


De Ming'd this e your n e n ee 
Diſſemblo, and appear more cold than ſnow. LY 


In ſpite of torture, al from tears refrain 3 5 by $ 


Laugh when you have moſt reaſon to complain. * *oh 
Nor do I fuch ſevere commands impart, : 


At once to bid you tear her from your heart: 


eee unter rant ergy | 
Of; when the rhe iodn Bratnethnce, -- 927 
I're ſeem'd to nod, and, ſeeming, fall aſleep. - * 


I've laugh'd at him, ha fool'd away his heart, -4 


Diſſembling paſſion, till be felt the mart. 


Love comes by uſe; diſuſe will love expel ; | 59 
DTS Ls = 


If ſhe has bid-you come, and fix'd the night, 
Tho? ſure that ſhe to mock you did invite 
Yet go; and if you Bnd the door faſt lock . 


Endure the diſappointment z be not hock d.. 


Fr 


Nor curſe the gate, nor fond\entreaties mage. 
Nor on the threſbold/2 hard lodging he n.. 


Nor in your looks the leaſt reſentment Wears: 


Repair'd his ſaf*rings at another's con. 9 


And when you ſee her next, I/O: £94 


/ 
* 


ov 2 of Love. 


Her pride will ſtoop, and give Your feign'd a. 
What ſhe deny'd to your fincere reſpect. * 
Nor ist enough your miſtreſs dus de chan, 

You on yourſelf muſt put the ſame deceit; 

Acquaint not your own thoughts witheheidebyn, 


"Till the work's-done, and von have rung the mine. ö 


For elſe tis odd but nature im your heart Noc pew: 
Will fadion raiſe, and take our miſtreſs part. 
What you propoſe will ſoon eſſected be,. vel | 
Your progreſs ſure, if made with ſeerecy yer. 
Conceal your nets; if they are ſpread in ſigut, f 
The bird ap ary int e marr 419g 
Nor ſuffer her you love ſo much to prize - | 
Her charming ſelf, that dhe ny yon deſpife. 4 4 
_ Take courage, conlajeus.of your-merit ſeem, b 44:7, 
And worthy you'll appear of her eſteem. ee 24 
- Ev'n then whentyow-het1ddar wide open . 93168 
Nay, tho' 
She'll offer you her bed s vefuſe tortaker , 
- The favourgor's ee nee mates: c ! WAY i nl 
Let wiſdamonce butyvcath/pontoabſtain!s (ct 5 
From what youwiſkj you niay/yout wiſh obtain: 
Perhaps at my: ſevere advice you'll ſtart j 45 TOES 
- But knowT aft acrecinciler'y part. ESR 90S 0% 
Diſeaſes io'iFhouſtaidforme arevrang'dy pet 64+ i 
Ads tempers vary med vines mut be chung d. JP 
Some bodies muſt a ee nn eee 
| A fingle drug on others work a cure. a 0 331 ba. 
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Ovr1 5 Remety of Love. 153 
For firſt the raging thirſt in which you fry © 8 

Muſt be aſſuag d, ere other means you try: / 

Drink freely then; nor can you ſafely truſt  * 

To ſatisfaRion, drink ev} to diſguſt...  * 

Viſit your miſtreſs, keep her in your fight, 

Lock'd up all day, and in your arms all night. 

Still fit at board, tho appetite decay, 

And tho? you find you could be abſent, tay ; 

Indulge degre, uin your defires are cloy'd; 

And love by too much plenty is deſtroy'd. = 
| Ev'n fear with paſſion will ſome minds inſpire 3 2 = 
A, | Remove diſtruſt, and paſſion will retire. | 
f | Who fears ſome rival ſhould his miſtreſs gain, 
4 Machaon's ſkill can ſcarce relieve his pain. 
1, Since no fond mother for her darling fon 
1 Feels greater pange, hen to the N nf 
Wo Near the Salarian gate a temiple's plac'd, = 
48 With Erycinian Venus* worthip grac'd; = . 
0 "Tis there Lethiean love cures love's defire, _— 

Bedews his lamps, and water blends with fire | Wo. 

There ſweet forgetfulneſs griev d lovers ind. 
0 And injur'd nymphs, whoſe huſbands prove unkindz Bf 
el There, in a viſion, (if a viſion *twere) _ 

w I heard the Cupid ſpeak; or ſeemꝰ d to hear: —  _ 
„O thow wii God dee wach yourt, tg e = 
7 Then rules preſcribe their paſſion to remove: 1 
| One yowr'rfal prevept mate bet we apart, N © 
a Unknown to you a maſter in the art. SC. 


# Bid him who loves, and would love's yoke rejech. | 65 
$ On his own life's misfortunes oft reflet: 11 
TE, For all have crofſes, tis the common lot. x 
Let him, who deeply into debt is got, = 
7 


8 1 
* ' | N 
0 n ö 


— 


4 : 2 5 * 
154 ©  Oy41v's Removy of Love. 
Think on a goal, and how he ſhould ſuſtain bx 
| Confinement, more ſeyere than Cupid's chain; 
Let him who ſerves'a rigid father's will, - 
And ſees his filial. duty treated ill, 
[ uate“ er ſucceſs in other things he find). CORE, 
Keep fill bis father's angry looks is mind. 
Let bim who has that double curſe of life, 
| At once a ſhrew and. beggar to his wife, 
loſtead of gallantry abroad, contrive- ; 
"Domeſtic famine from his door to drive. | 
Lou that are maſter of a gen'rovus ſoil, 1 } 


Look to your vines, employ your careful toil, 
Left ſudden ſroſts the hopeful vintage ſpoil. 
One has a trading veſſel bomeward bound: 
Let him imagine ſtorms, his ſhip unſound, 


 Enrich'd with the dear cargo he has loft. 
Fear for your ſon, who ſurves in this campaign, 

And for your daughter be in greater pain. 

For mortifying cares you need not roam, 

By thouſands they will throng to you at hame. 

If, Paris, Helen's charms you would abhor, - 
Behold your brothers welt ring in their gore.” _ 
Thus ſpake the god, till from my fancy's view _ 
His youthful form, ſleep from my eyes, withdrew, 
What ſhall I do, my Palinurus gone 
And left to ſteer thro* untry'd ſeas alone? 1 
But ſolitude muſt never be allow d; r 
A lover's ne'er ſo ſafe as in a crowd. batt 
For private places private grief increaſe ; PV 

What baunts you there, in company will ceaſe. | 

| If to the gloomy deſart you repairr, 4 
1 r 5 
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be Ninn of Love. 155 
Wbat makes e leſs chearful than the day? 
Your griefs are preſent, and your. friends away. 4 
Nor ſhun diſcourſe, nor make your houſe a cell; 
\ Deſpair and darkneſs ſtill together dell. EY 
To comfort you ſome Pylades admit, ag 
Which is of friendſhip the chief benefſtt. 
Io death's cold arma what made poor Phyllis 272. 
»Twas leſs her grief than want of company. . 
Wild as a Bacchanal, ber way ſhe ton 


- With hair diſhevell's, anch dient loohkznz 


* 


No ſtreteh'd upon the ſandy beach ſhe lyes : 
Faithleſs Demophoon ! to deaf waves ſhe ery'd, 
While fighs her interrupted words divide. 


Far out to ſea ſhe caſt her prying eyes: 


As if for ſolitary miſchief plac d N 3 
Twas now her of fad viſit to the ſhores, * 
No ſail appears, and ſhe Il expect no more: * 45 1 
Her rin girdle round her walſt was yd. 


1 


Juft o'er her head a ſtretehing bough ſhe ſpy*d z : 


ade offers, and files back, dreads what ſhe dares;  _ * 


And; thus confus'd, the fatal knot prepare. fon: IN 
Now, wretched Phyllis, while this deed was done, | 
I could have wiſh'd thou hadft not been àlobbe. 
Loet diſappointed lovers warning take 
By thee, and never company forſake. ok 
But while ſociety I do preſcribe, _ {| 

I mean not thoſe of your own ſighing tribe: 1 
For nothing ſure can ſo injurious be 
To one in love, as lovers company. 
A patient, who my orders did obey, 

And to his cure was in a hopeful war, 
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Hard by a loneſome tree its ſhadow caſt . l 
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By keeping lovers company one night, / 


136% Ori Remedy of Love 


Relaps'd, beyond my {kill to ſet him right. 


such dang'rous neighbourhood you muſt avoid: 

A flock's. by one contagious ſheep deftroy'd, 
If health you'd keep, ſhun thoſe who are vaſound ; 

By looking on ſore eyes, our own we wound; 
Dry lands are oft by neighlring rivers drownu'd. 
. Love's peſt allows yo ſafety but in Right ; 


And the infected / to infe&, delight. 


Another, who quite thro? his courſe had gone, 
Dy living near his miſtreſs was undone, 

Raſhly his ſtrength, ere well conllrm'd, he tries, 
Too weak to ſtand th? encounter of her eyes. 

She meets, and conquers with one fingle ner. 
Add all his freia-fſkin'd wounds gath forth a · new. 
To ſave your houſe from neighb'ring fire is hard, 
"Diſtance from danger is the ſureſt guard, ' 
Avoid your miſtreſs? walls; and evn forbear | 


The civil offices you paid to her. 


Change all your metſures, new affairs TEL. 
Flad out (if poſſible) a world that's new. * 


A table ſpread in view gives appetite; 


T0 ſee a guſhing ril does thirſt exeite. 
Io leap their females in a neighb*ring plain, 
Your bull will break his fence, your ſeed his rein. 
or is' t enough to quit the nymph, but you 

Muſt to her friends and kindred bid adieu; 

Nor to your fight admit the page or maid, 

By whom the tender billet-doux's convey'd, 


And, tho" impatient, ſtifle your deſire ; 


Nor-of her health, wor what the Goss, gute: 


. . 1 


Ew'n you who pow'rful reaſons can affign, 


That *twas ill-treatment made your love decline, 


1 


3 


4 
' 
"0 
1 
1 


<a: ef. aol... 


* - " 


| 


orie RY PSY 


W complaints, and no invectives — 
By ſcoruful ſilenoe, beſt revenge you'll take- 


Bury your paſſion. in a ſpeechleſs grave, EO 


. . 
If over- much you boaſt, the ſymptom's ill; - __ 
Wh ems Fora oy re. 
To make ſure work, quench leiſurely the fire; 
He's ſafe. ho can by juſt degrees retire. * p 


A torrent's n e 


But that's a ſhort, and this à laſting Os 


That love muſt irrecoverably decay, TOR 
Which does by atoms waſte itſelf away. IF ** 
Yet, ev'n humanity muſt needs abhor, | 
That you ſhould hate the nymph you did adore. 
For he diſcovers a mere brutal mind. bar, 
Whoſe love to enmity the way Can find. - * 


A gentle cure is what I recommend: 


For he whoſe paſſion can in hatred end, ws + * 


As ſoon may to his firſt defire-return ; . 5 5 
His Are does fill beveath the embers burn. 1790 do 


To ſee two lovers at outrageous odds, 


Is ſcandal and offence to men.and gods... Sedna 

. Many have rail'd, and yet been RG. enn 
That minute they their miſtreſſes revil'd.” 
Others I've known, who parting without ite. 


. . 
Have fairly taken leave but tab en for Ny 
A nymph but lately paſſing in ber chair, J 


Met with her lover (I by chance was there;) W 5 


At laſt, Come forth thou harlet, come, he .cry'd: 


She came; at ſight of her his Was ty'd: 
. N 3 


1 * 
"2 ©: 


"He ſtorm' d, and with reproaches fill'd the air. . J 
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{ And to your own experience dare 


* U 


1758 * 01 5% N Do * ; 


The writings in his Hand he flinge a-wuy y,, 
Runs to her arme, and has but power ta ay; 


Ton ve cong ner d, and no more Þ I diſobey. Hy : 
Let ber the'preſentts you have fent 4 AI 


And to a leſs prefer the greater gain. 
Weigh the advantage by that loſs 8 
And think the purchaſe of your ebene. 


It to ber preſence yon by chance are din, 


Straight recollect the precepts I hare gn. 


Since with your amanon you mul engage, 
To whet your equrige muſter a your rage. 
Think on your rival in her chamber kept; . | 


While you, excluded, on her threſhold ſiept. 


Hor falſely ſhe bas treated you 3 and then 


More falſely ſworn to draw vou in again. My: Lf <p 


| Study no dreſs when ſhe is to be ſeen, 

| Bat rear your seen careſs yur miley. 
Or, if the ſparkiſh mode your faney ſeine, 
Take care it be ſome othef nymph to pleaſe- 
What mat meu frar carey ROS eve. 


W334 


Hoping to be at laſt beſo d, (tho* vain 
' Thoſe hopes) we linger, and indulge our N 
T” our own effect, throꝰ felt · opinion 8 
We wonder how the fair can be unkind. 


Ne'er think that what the ſays fears 10 rr uf 


file far the gdh: 26 ahdee Thich ſhe fears you. 5 
+ Nor truſt her tears, thoꝰ plentebus tears diftil 3. | 
"Their eyes are diſciplin'd to weep at will. 

_ With' various arts they ſtorm a lover's mind, 

Like ſome bleak rock, expos d to waves and wind. 
Nouri the juſt reſentments in your heart, | 

But we Solis the reaſon TE you part. 


' Dirks's Rind of Lode 5 1 


For tax's ISO ſhe'll-plead bar ionogence' 5. 10 
And you'll too much incline to her defence. 13h | 
Contract th inditment; ſpinning out the 8 

But ſhews/you'd have her clear dertelf at large. , | 
| Nor yet abruptly ſhould vou leave the fait, txt 4: 


\ 


' And, like Uiydtes, drive dem te deſhar s: 
To no ſuch violent methods V'iadviſe,. 0 
Nor aid a lover, while his miftreſs dies. 550 4A 
1 mean not Cupid's purple wings to clip, 5 1 


Nor break his bow, ar feather'd arrows frißt 

The counſels that I give ee A 

Do you as faithfully my rules purſue. 6 

Phoebus, to thee once more for aid OY 50 U. 

Aſſiſt me, as thou haſt already done Ty? x, 

He comes, he comes, del lukintly appar; - A = 
* 


His quiver,/and his founding” harp I hear, oy 9 
Both ſigus moſt certain that the tzod is near. 
Compare your baſtard ſcarlet with the right, 
The diff renee will appear, tho? both are den., 
| Your charmer fo by firſt-rate beauties We” 5 
And he? deft by jor ng Ys 
Pallas was tall and graceful, fternly fair 3 
And Juno'carry'd a majeſtie air: 
Singly they pleas'd, and by each other IE 
But both by Venus? preſence" were difarm'd. 
Nor manhbood yet muſt you fo far diſgrace | oo OS 
As to become the vaiſhl bf a face, bode. 
Nor to mere beauty your devotion'pay/y 
Her breeding, humour, and her manners weigh: 
But in the ſcale of an impartial mind. 
Or inclination will your judgment blind. 
What more [ have to ſay, will lye compris'd 
In little room, but muſt not be deſpis . 


. 4 
> . 


| 0 by ov „ 

IT Thoſe ſhort receipts have cures on many done, | 

25 And, ol that number, L myſelf am one. N 
. —— was kind, 


: r EW" 
But ſay, when you commit them to the fre, : 


Be this the ſun ral pile of my d 5 
Periſb, my love ; in this juft flame expire. ' 
Altbæa burnt the fatal brand, and knew, 
The brand conſuming, her opn fon he flew... Mn 4 
| Nee © Py 
eee 4 . 
No; make a total ſacrifice, nor ſpare — 
W ſeal that does her image 8 F 
"A From all ſuch places too you muſt remove, 
; WAR I bars {nt HE * 
| Fou ay, (and grieve to think thoſe joys are ww 
Thie was th' apartment, this the happy bed! 
Fe The dear remembrance willrenew defire,, - | 
And to freſh blaze blow up the ſleeping fire. 
The Greeks cou d wiſh t' have ſhunꝰd th Eubxan coat, 
| And vengeful fire hy which their fleet was loft. 2 
Wiſe failors tack; when Scylla's rock they ſpy z —- 
8c you ſhould from your miſtreſs' dwelling iy: 
| There ſtands the rock, on which you ſplit before, 5 
Imagine there you hear Gharybdis roa. 
But chance itſelf ſometimes may fland your friend, 
And give your griefs an unexpeRted end. 
Had Phædra's wealth to poverty declin' d,. 
She never for Hippolitus had pin de. * 
Or were Medea born a rural madd. 
No faithleſs Jaſon had implor'd ber aid. > 
But love in pamper'd palaces is bred, 
. riebes fed. 
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wor Heeale or Irus could ane ha. 
At H ymen's joys, tho? long they. Md es 
For both were poor; and Cupid till Hoot binds: 
His ſhafts above the humble cattage fr. 
Vet ſo ſevere a cure I can't approve, - | | 
Or bid you ſtarve. yourſelf, to ſtarve your love. 
Baut ne'er frequent the wanton theatre, 
Where vain defires in all their pomp appear; 
From muſic, dancing, and an am'rous part, 
Perform'd to th' life, how can you guard your heart? 
Againſt myſelf, | frank confeſſion make; | 
Into your hand no am'rous poet take, 


| Whoſe Siren muſes draw the liFPning\throng, - » 


And charm them into ruin by their ſong. 
Callimachus firſt from your fight remove, | 
Baniſh Philetas next; th“ are friends to love. 
Ho oft have Sappho's odes ſet me on fire? 
Who-can contain, that hears Anacreon's lyre ? 
Who reads Tibullus, muſt his paſſion feel z- 
Propertius can diſſolve a heart of ſteel; 
Nor Gallus fails the coldeſt breaf to warm; 
And ev'n my muſe has found the art to charm. 
But if Apollo, who conducts my ſong -—, 
Sacure me in this point from gueſſing wrong "© 
The pain with which moſt ſenſibly you're griev d, 
Is on th? account of jealouſy conceiv'd. -- - | 
No fear of rivals muſt your heart torment 2 
For true, or falſe, yet for your own content, 
At leaſt perſuade yaurſelf that you have none; 
And that the barmleſs creature ſleeps alone. 
Oreſtes ne*er could find his nymph had charma, 
rin he beheld her in anather's arms. 
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Why, Menelaus, doſt thou now take on 4 
In Crete you long could ſaunt' ring ſtay alone; 
Tour Helen's abſence ne er diſturb'd your ret: 2 
No ſooner fled ſhe, with her Trojan guet, 
The royal cuckold raves, and tie muſt make 
A ten years war, to fetch the harlot back. 
Tas on this ſcore the fierce Achilles wept; j 
With Agamemnon his Briſeis left. 
Good. cauſe to weep, the maiden toy was got, 
Or great Alcides was a ſov*reign fot. + © / 
Hie · game of love were Ovid to have play'd, 
The poet had the better hero made. 
At laſt, with gifts, he did the loſs reſtore, - | 
And thut ſhe was untouch'd profoundly ſwore, 
Spore by his ſceptre ;—nor can that ſeem odd; 
He knew his ſceptre but a wooden god. 
2 O could you once arrive but to the pow'r, 
As unconcern'd, to paſs your miſtfeſs' door! 
* - Strongly reſolve, tho neer ſo loth to ftir, 


Think there's the Siren's den, the deadly bay, 

_ Make all the fail you can, and ſeud away. 
Pour fong reſentment quit, and condeſcend 

To take your very rival for your friend. 

Salute him kindly, tho? with deep regret ; 

Embrace him, I'll pronounce your cure compleats. 
Nb, to perform a true phyſician's part, 

And ſhew Pm perfect maſter of my art; 

I will preſeribe what diet you ſhould uſe; 
What food you ought to take, and what refuſe. 
Muſhrooms of ev*ry' ſort provoke defire, 
Salacious rocxets ſet your veitis on fire : 


| For now's the time to ſtretch with whip and ſpur. 


— 
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The plant I recommend is wholeſome rue; & J 
It clears the fight, and does the blood ſubdue; - . {1 
But, in a word, of all the herbs that grow, W E 
Take only ſuch as keep the body low, FIR _— 
If my opinion you, would have of wine, e 
It quenches love, and does to love incline. e 4 
A little breath of wind but fans the fire, * 
Whoſe flame will in a greater blaſt expiftfe. | 
In wine you muſt no moderation keep : ' | 7 5 1 
You muſt not drink at all z nor drink ſo deep, 
So large a doſe, as puts your cares to ſleep, 8 | 
Now to our port we are arriv'd; bring down 
The jolly wreath, our weary bark to crown. 8. al 
Your grief redreſt, and now a happy throng, } = 
Ye nymphs and youths applaud my healing ſong, 9 
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TH E author endeavours, in this treatiſe, to make a- bi 

1 mends for the hurt he did by the former; and pro- be 

poſes ſeveral remedies in the caſe of love, ſome of which 


are very good and uſeful, as there are others very trivial, 
and not fit to be put in practice. ; 1 

Go The title of this book when Cupid fpy'd. Ovid begins 
\ this treatiſe as agreeably as he bas done the others, and Ty 


indeed his invention is To fruitful that be never wants 7 
grace. Cupid ſeems frighten'd at the very title of it, ap- Ga 
prehending he is declaring war with him. | 1 q 
Tour loyal poet wrong. Becauſe he had before ſung 125 
. Cupid's 2 and exploits, in the three books of the a 
Art of Love, and in his three books of Amours : befides fir 
dis beroical epiſtles, where he ſhews us, that no man ever 8 
underſtood the affairs of gallantry better than himſelf. 2 
. Like Diomede, to wound the queen of love. Alluding him 
to that paſſage in Homer, where he makes Venus wound - Cad 
ed by Diomedes in her right hand; ſee the fifth Niad. tell; 
Diomedes, the ſon. of Tydeus, whom Minerva had ſo The 
ftreygthen'd that he was a match for the immortal gods, nam 


"ac . 
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and having given this wound to Venus, forc'd her to re- 


tire back to heav'n as faſt as ſhe could in Mars's chariot. 


Let your flep-father Mars. The fable of Mars and 
Venus being caught in the net is elegantly told in the 
Art of Love ; and he is called Love's father-in-law, from 
bis familiarity with his mother Venus. 

A thouſand wheedling, &c. As may be ſeen in the ſe- 
cond ſcene of the ſecond act of Plautug's Curcalio. And 
that lovers ſometimes raiFd at their miſtreſſes, we find 
in Tibullus, book r. elegy 1. ; | 

Janus difficilis domi næ, te verberet imber, &c. The 
— wag be ſeen by ſeveral paſſages in Propertius and 

Such was the cure th Arcadian hero found. Tele- 
phus king of Myfia, fon of Hercules and Auge, daugbter 
of the king of Arcadia. He was called Telegpus, from 
bis having been nurſed by a doe in a wild place, where 
he was found by ſhepherds, who carry'd him to Corytus 
king of Theſſaly, by whom he was adopted for his fon. 
When he was grown \up to man's eſtate, he went to 


Delphos, to inquire out his parents of the oracle, which 


bid him go to Theutras king of Myfia, where he ſhould 
be inform'd of what he defired ; he there found his mo- _ 
ther Auge, and when his birth was known, great was the 


Joy of the Myfian court. Theutras,, who had no male 
. u 


* 


e, gave him his daughter Argiope in marriage, ard 


left him his ſueceſſor in the kingdom when he dy d. The 


22 war happening ſome time after, the Greeks, who 
id not very well know their way to Troy, hpded in My- 
fia, where Telephus gave them battle, and wounded U- 
lyſſes ; but was himſelf dangerouſly wounded by Achil- 
les: Conſulting the oracle about his cure, he was told he 


could never be car'd unleſs he was wounded again in the 


fame place with the ſame lance ; upon which he went to 
Greece, whither the Grecians were return'd, and pro- 


mis'd Achilles to be his guide to Troy, if he would cure | 


him; accordingly the Grecian hero did cure him with the 
ſame lance that gave him the wound, Diodorus Siculus 
tells this ſtory in his fifth book, with large circumſtances. 
The lance was call'd Pelias, from Pelion or Peleus, the 


name of Achilics's father. 0 


166 Votes on the Remedy of Love. 


Nor had Demephoon, &c. He gives ſeveral inſtances 
of ladies who came to untimely ends thro? their impa- 
tience in their loves. All their ſtories are well known. 

Tereut rape. He was chang'd into a lapwing. The 
fable of Philomel is mention'd in the Art of Love. 

. Nor Phedra. This ſtory has alſo been already ſpoken 

of, and that of Paris and Helen, more than once ; but 
Ovid here makes another uſe of them, and ſets them as 
examples to be ſhun'd, notymitated. - * 

Phebus, thou god of phyfic and of verſe. Of heroic 
verſe, as Tibullus writes: Nec preſunt elegi, nec car- 
minis autor Apollo. Pliny ſays we owe the origin of 
| Heroic verſe to an orace-of this divinity i though ſome 
authers inform us that Phemonoe, daughter of Apollo, ] 
was the inventreſz of it; and others, that *twas Catman- | t 

1 
6 


ta, Evander's mother, of whom mention is made in this 
poet's de Faſtis, book 1. e 
Poor My: rha ne er had been. The hiſtory of Myrrha's 
paſſion for ber father Cinyras is admirably related in O- 
vid's, Metamorphoſes, book 7. "Ty ARIA 
Men Philodetes, &c: He was the ſon of Pæan, and 
Hercules's faithful companion, who made him ſwear he 
would never diſcover where he lay bury'd, and gave him 
his arrows dipt in Hydra's blood. The Greeks being 
told by the oracle that they ſhould never take Troy till 
they found the fatal arrows, importun'd Philoctetes to 


| tell them where they were hid, which was in Hercules's 3 
| tomb; and be diſcover'd it by tamping on it with his th 
foot to keep bimſelf from perjury : But he was wounded T 
4 -in the foot for his prevarication, by one of thoſe arrows, de 
| when he went to the Trojan war, However, Machaon 
cur'd him. Ulyſſes brought him to Troy, and boaſted of A 
| it in the ſpeech he made to the Grecian princes, when he E. 
| demanded. Achilles's arms. See the 13th book of the 7. 
| 1 n | bo 
ä Tale leave idleneſi. An excellent remedy, and of 
| the moſt infallible in the diſtemper of love, which is be- Tec 
got by lazineſs and effeminacy. . _ | = 
 Parthia Freſh. work, &c. Meaning the Parthian war, le 
in which Tiberius commanded under Auguſtus. Eq 


mentioned. KY 


The Etolian ſpear. Diomedes's before» 


OO Bo — — om — , Wo <a __ oo 
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couſin - german, king Agamemnon, and feiz'd his kingdom 


— 


| mp — the daughter of the fan. 


terous love to Clytemneſtra prov'd fo fatal to her huſband 


defeated and ſlain by Diomedes and Ulyſies” ogy 
Art of Love, which gave offerice. 


7. de Arch. ) relates of this Zoilus, that having compib'd 
books againſt Homer, and read them to Ptolemy king 
of Egypt. the king made him no reply, being diſplea- 
ſed that he ſhould preſume to cenſure ſo great a poet. 
Zoilus afterwards being redue'd to want, came to begre- 
hef of the fame Ptolemy, who thus auſwer'd, ** What ! 


2 years in his graves Dn able to maintain millions 
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Egiſtbhut ſeia d. The ſon of Thyeftes, whoſe: adul- 
Agamemnon, to himſelf and her; for he having kill'd his 


and wife at his return from Troy, Oreftes. that king's ſon, 
in revenge ſlew him. and even His own mother, for which 
he was haunted by the furies. 3 

Or country work, Ke. The ancients are almoſt al | 
ways happy in the deſcription of a country life; this is 
equally natural and elegant. See Virgil's 2d Georgie. 

Diana. Daughter of Jupiter and Latona, and the 
goddeſy of the ehampaizn ſports, - - 

Hemonian fields you robe. There were two moum 
Hæmus's; one in Macedonia, reaching from the Euxine 
to the Adriatiek; the other in that art of Greece call d 
Theſſaly, which was famous for r* 150 in 
conjurations. 

Think on Medea. That Fae». had = already vey | 

And what did Circe's, &c. Ciree poiſon'd oe huf- 
band, the king of Sarmate, and was therefore baniſh'd 
by her ſubjects. In her exile ſhe came to Italy. where the 
chang'd Seylla by her ſpells into a monſter, and metamor- 
— Unten s companions into ſeveral forts of beaſts. 
after he bad liv'd with her ſome ume, left ber. 


No ſecond Rhefury Ke. - Ulyifes himſelf mentions his - 
overcoming this Rheſus, in his ſpeech againſt. Ajax, in 
the 13th book of the Metamorphoſes. He was king of 
Thrace, and aſſiſted the Trojans with cavalry, but was 

My am” rous liber ty. He alludes to his books of the | 


Malice gave obſcure Zoilus a name. Vitruvius (libs 


© have the works of Homer, after his having been a thou- 
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of men; and cannot you, who pretend yourſelf a great- 
* er wit than he, by your writings maintain one? Zoi- 
lus ſome time after was accus'd of parricide, and eruci- 
d, according to the execution then us'd by the ancients 
in the eaſt. Almoſt all maſters in any of the ſciences have 
bad their Zoilus's: Cicero, Ovid, and even Virgil him- 
ſelf, could not eſcape them, l. l 
. The pious muſe. He means Virgil, who is juſtly ad- 
mir'd by all that can read and underſtand him. Yet this 
divine poet was not ſpar'd by the malice of ſome falſe cri- 
ties ; which ought to be a comfort to ſuch as do well in 
the arts, when envy. endeavours to wound them. 
M.erosian firains. Hamer was call'd Mæonian, but 
- *tis uncertain for what reaſunn. Tf 
Gallimachus bs do Achilles wrong. Who that 
Callimachus was deen ſaid in the notes on the third 
book of the A CTLere. —_ 
| Cydippe ue 0 theme, &c. Callimachus wrete a 
poem on the loves of Cydippe and Acontius, which was 


call'd 2 f n . Bey 
Dai, &c; The name of a famous courtezan, whom - 


Meander endeavaur'd to repreſent as j. prmey of all the 
cunning and qualifications of a perſon of that profeſſion. 
tius mentions her in the 6th elegy of bis zd book. 
urba Menandree fucrat nec Thaidos olim 
Tuanta in que populus lufit Erifthonius. 
Tee agents: 
Sed petius mundi Thais pretinſa Menandri, 
Cu ferit aſlutos comica Macha Getas: 
There's alſo this title, of an epigram in Martial. The 
Thais of Menander: in which that poet ſays of her, 
Haec primum juvenum laſcives lit amores, 
Het Glycer? vera, Thais amica uit. | 
In the third book of Ovid's Art of Love ſhe is men- 
tion'd, Ut fis litbertor Thaide, finge meteus ; and in the 
laſt elegy of bis .Smorum, book 1. 
Dum fallax fervus, durus pater, improba lena, 
| Vixerit, et meretrix blanda, Menandros erit. 
See the 12th chap. of the 13th book of Athanæus con- 
cerning this woman, as alſo the 5th book of Quintus Cur» 
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tius, and Plutarch in his life of Alexander. From whence 


ꝛtis eaſy to judge that as often as the ancients make men- 


tion of Thais, they do not allude to Terence, but to Me- 


nander's comedies. 


Barft envy, &c. A juſtice which Ovid 3 bim - 


ſolf; apd we may ſee by it, his reputation was very well 


ſettled, or he could not have ſaid this wigh 10 i aſ- 


furance.. 


- Soft elegyi in ſuch efteem Pue plac'd, | 

"Not Virgil, &c. The poet gives us to underſtand, 
he had made bim ſelf as famous for elegiac verſe, as Vir- - 
gil was for heroic : and at the ſame. time that he praiſes 
bimſelf, he gives the higheſt commendation to Virgil. 
Propertius, Tibullus, and Catullus, excelld alſo in the e- 


Euphorion. 


legy, which they wrote in imitation of Callimachus and 


By due ſmall vider's bite. This i is a little malicions 
on the ſex, and ſhews that the leaſt vice.of a miſtreſs is 


fatal to a lover. 


: 1 would. at once, two miſtreſs lth. For love when 


divided is always leaſt violent. 


ſure, as tis diſhonourable. 


This remedy is not ſo 


No boner Minos did fair Procris view. Procris, or 


plotis, and not Prognis, as tis in ſome editions. This 


Procris was a: very beautiful virgin, with whom Minos 
fell in love. After which be turned off Paſiphae, who, 
out of revenge or want, proſtituted herſelf ſcandalouſly, 


- as the commentator on Pindar, cited by Merula, tells us. 


She was the daughter of the ſun, and i in the fable is fa- 


the Minotaur. . 


' mous for her falling in love with a bull, and bringing forth 
Son Alemæon fled. Alemæon was the fon of Am- 


hiaraus and brother of Amphilachus; who endeavour- 
z to- purify himſelf for the orime he had committed 


in murdering his mother Eriphile,. came to Phegeus, fa- 
ther of Alphefibœa. to whom he gave his mother's fatal 
chain, and marry'd her. Afterwards going to viſit Ache- 
lous the was enamour'd of his daughter Callirhoe; who. 
demanding of him that precious chain, he return'd to Al: 
pheſibœa to fetch. it, but was kill'd by her brothers Ti 2 8 
no and Ane a0 bury'd in the Acropolis of Zacyn 


0 3 
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thus, where grew cypreſs-trees, which they call virgins. 


In the mean time Alpheſibœa, to revenge her huſband's 


death, kill'd her two brothers, as Paufanins reports in his 
eth book. Ovid has touch'd lightly. on this ſtory in the 
8th of his Metamorphoſes. - ; | | 
Oenone ſtill had Pari, miſireſt been. She was the 
daughter of the river Troas, according to Apollodorus, 
and of Xanthus, according to others. Her ſtory is told 
more at large in the 5th of Ovid's Heroical Epiſtles, from 
Oenone to Paris. When Hecuba, Priam's wife. and Pa- 
_ ris*'s mother, was with child of him, ſhedream'd the had 
a a firehrand in her womb, which ſhould conſume Troy to 


aſhes. To prevent Priam's making bim away, Heeuba 


ſent him to mount Ida, to be bred up in the mean condi- 
tion, of a ſhepherd ; and when he grew up, he marry'd 
Oenone. There he had a vifion of the three naked god- 
deſſes, was made arbiter of their beanties, and gave the 
golden apple, upon which was writen, Detur pulchriort, 


to Venus, who had promiſed bim the faireſt woman in 


the world if he decided the diſpute in her favour ; Pallas 
tempted him with wiſdom, and juno with power, both 
which he lighted, and preferr*d pleaſure. His father af- 
terwards coming to the knowledge of him. and admit- 
ting him to, court, he from thence went to Sparta, ſtole 
Helen, andHecuba's dream' d prov'd but too true. \ 


So Progne*s beauty. This fable has been hinted on be- 


fore. - She was the daughter of Pandion king of Athens, 
and fiſter of Philomela. She married Tereus of Thrace, 
and underſtanding by the repreſentation of ber fiſter Phi. 
lomel's misfortunes work*d in tapeſtry, how ſhe had been 
abus'd by her huſband, Progne, with a company of Bac- 
chanals at the feaſt of Bacchus, firſt ſet Philomel at liber- 
ty, her huſband having impriſon'd ber, and then kill'd, 
roaſted, and diſh'd up her ſon Itys for Tereus, who would 
vive kill'd her: But they were all; transform'd, Tereus 
into a lapwing, Progne into a ſwallow, Philomel into a 
nightingale, and Itys into a pheaſant. | 

Te beauteous captive, &c. Her name was Aſtynome, 
and her father*s Chryſes. He was Apollo's pfieſt ; and the 
god, to revenge the affront offer'd him in the perſon of 
kis prieſt, ſent a-plague among the Grecks for Agamem- 


' 
a 


- 


2222 


fites was the uglieſt among 


' Think on a goal, &c, In the original Vai puteal, 


t was a court of juſtice near the Flaminian Circus, call 
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non's raviſhing her, which was not taken off till that king 


of kings reftar'd the young lady to ber father by Cal- 
chas's advice. This ſtory is defcrib'd at large in the firſt 
book of Homer's Iliad, as is alſo the rape of Briſeis, A- 


chilles's miſtreſs, who was ſo diſguſted at Agamemnon's 


taking her from him, that he refus'd to fight, and kept 
himſelf eloſe in his tent; 'till hearing his friend Patro- 
clus, to whom he had lent his arms, was kill'd, he return'd 
to the battle, and New Hector. | 


My throne ſhall to Ther be refign'd,. &e. Ther- 
Greeks, a great talker, of 
whom Homer ſpeaks in his 2d Niad z he was one-ey'd, 
hump-back'd, and lame. Juvenal in his $th ſatire adds, 
he was alſo bald. | 


Malo pater tibi ft Therſites dammodo tufir 
Earide nil, :: 


And in the eleventh ſatire, 
— Ve enim loricam poſeit Achilles 
Therfites, in qua ſe traducebat Ulyſſes | 
A ncipit em. ; | 


Drink freely then, &c. This is not the enix advice 
which Ovid gives, that has alittle too much of Liber- 
tiniſm in it; but he propoſes a leſs evil to avoid a greater. 
Machaon, ſon of Xſculapins, and brother to Podali- 
rius, who both inherited the gift of medicine of their fa- 
ther. Homer mentions them; and Cantaber ſays, Ma- 
chaon was kill'd at the fiege of Troy by Euryphilus. 

Lethean loves. Lethe, the river bf forgetfuloeſs. 
There was one in Lydia of that name, another in Ma- 
cedon, another in Spain, and another in Crete. | 


\ 


Janumgue timet, celereſque Galen 
Who Libo's wells and the ſwift Calends fears. 


He calls the wells Puteal. Acron. upon Horace writes, 
'twas à place in Rome where the pretor, bankers, and 
other men of buſineſs u#g*d. to meet. But others, 5 7 


AED 


January, when creditors fu 


*, 


172 | Woke en the Remedy of Loh. 


1A becaiſe he was the hei be dec iti” Horace 
ſpeaks 'of i it in hig 19th epfſtle to Mzcenas. 


— Forum, putealgque Libonir. 

Mandabs ficcis 5 adimam cantare ſvverir. 
He mentions the Puteal in tha 6th ſatire of his 2d book. 

Raſcius orabat ſibi adeſſes ad puteal eras 


And Propertius, | | P 
Si puteal multa cautus oidice flagellas. 19 "$23.2 

The poet by the fwift Calgids underftands the month of 
d their debtors; and this court 

was near the temple of Janus. They are calPd ſwift Ca- 

Jends, from that being days of payment, debtors thought 

they came round very faſt This thought reflects on the 

extravagance of lovers, who ſquander away their eſtates, 

run in debt, and ruin themſelves by their amours, as Ho- 

race ſays, book 1. ſatire 3. 
| Jai. * [ ut Druſonem debitor teri, 
ut, niſi cum triftes miſero venere Calende, 
A ercedem, aut nummas unde unde extricat, amaras 
Porrecte Jugule hiſtorias, captivus ut, audit. 


And at the end of the 2d epode, 
' Omnemn relegit laibus Secuniam, 


Duerit Calendis ponere. 


The firſt days of the other months were pay-days, as 
well as thoſe of January, but not à term for ſuing : and 
from theſe Calends Auguſtus us'd to ſay of any one that 
was inſolvent, or would not pay his debts, he will pay at 
the Greek Cale7ds, that is, never; the Greeks baving no- 
Calends as the Romans had.“ 

My Palinurus | one. Palinurus was one of Xneas's 
N and his pilot; who —_ aſleep at the helm, 
tumbled with in his hand into the ſea, and after three 
days ſwimming arriv'd at port Velino in Italy, where he 
was,robb'd aud kill d by the inhabitants. For this they 
were ſeverely plagued, and having conſulted Apollo's o- 
'racle. to appeaſe his ghoſt, coniecrated' a grove to him, 
aud bbilt him a tomb on the next promontory, call'd ſtill 
* the Italians the Cxpe of Pahnurus. 

'Tecomport you; ſome Fane aabnit. Pylades, ſon of 


— 


To 


tion Dido was in. 


—_ 
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king Strophius, and faithful friend of Oreſtes, whom he 


would have ſav d from being ſacriſic'd to Diana, pretend - 
ing he was Oreſtes; Oreſtes affirming to the contrary 


but the generous ſtrife was ended by the priefteſs tphi- 


8 knowing her brother Oreſtes, both were 
d. "Th | 


Mill at « decchanal. ke n Theban, celebrating the 


Trietericks, the ſervices that were made to Bacchus e- 
very three years, as Servius obſerves on thoſe words of 
the 4th Aneid, where Virgil ſpeaks of the furious agita= 


| 4 | 
Sali commotis excite ſacri- 

Thyas, ubi andito ftiimulant trieterica Bacchs 
Orgia, nacturnuſgue vocat clamore Citheron. 


Orgia, the feaſts and ſacrifices of Bacchus, which were 
commonly celebrated by raving women on the moun- 
tains, This ftory of Phyllis and Demophoon has been 
touch'd on before in the Art of Love, as alſo in the ad 
epiſtle of Ovid's heroics, from Phyllis to Demophoon. 


De one in love, or lovers company. There's a ſort 
of dangerous infection in it. And indeed nothing is more 
certain, than that what is bad is more eaſily communi- 


cated to another, than what is good ; which the poet 


juſtifies by fimilies, as he is wont to do. Juvenal ſpeaks 


of this infection, in the ſame ſenſe that Ovid does. 
— — Dedit hanc contagio labem, 
Et dabit in plures, ficut ren totus in agris- 
Unis ſcabis cadit, et porrigine pores. | 
Muſt to her friend: and tindred bid aden. Muſt re- 


nounce all ſorts of commerce with every thing that be- 
longs to her, which is one of the beſt remedies againſt 


fo 8 a diſtemper, but hard to be put in practice. 
i 


Nor like Ulyſſer, &c. He not only abandon'd Circe, 


but Calypſo, queen of Ogygia, who had been as kind to 
him as. Circe. 

His quiver and his ſounding harp. The ſame Mer- 
cury gave him, with which he vanquiſt'd Marſyas, who 
challeng'd him to a trial of ſkill in mufic, for which he 
was a little too ſeverely puniſh'd. - Apollo himſelf re- 
penting of it, is ſaid to break the ſtrings of his lyre, and, 
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rer - ing to Diodorus, would not for a long time make 
vſe of it. e l 
- Compare your baſtard ſcarlet; &c. The Lacedæmo- 
nian with the Tyrian z for the dye of Amycleay near La- 
cedzmon, was inferior to that of Tyre, as Pliny witnefſes; 
Rorem pupuræ præcipuum eſſe Aſie in Tyro : For ſuch 
was the opinion the ancients had of it. We have noted 
as much before, - = © nen 
Pallas, &c. Alluding to the vifion of thoſe three 
godde ſſes by Paris on mount Ida. of 

Althea burnt the fatal brand. Althza, wife of Oe- 
netis king of Calydonia, and mother of Meleager, who 
hearing all her other ſons wefe kill'd in a fedition, in a 
fury flung the brand into the fire upon which the fate of 
Meleager depended, and then ſtabb d or hang*d herſelf - 
To have ſbunn'd the Fubran coaft. Nauplius king of 
Eubcea and Seriphus, the father of Palamedes, to revenge 
the death of his ſon, ſet up a watch-light upon a promon- 
tory, which the Greeks, being overtaken in a ſtorm, took 
for a ſignal of a, ſafe lagding-place, and ſo fell in among 
the rocks, as Nauplius inteuded it: But he finding Ulyf- 
es had efcap'd, in a rage threw himſelf into the ſea. 
"Theſe lights are now us'd to ſhew where rocks lye, and 
not where there are none. Crore IEA, 

When Scylla's locks they ſpy. Scylla daughter of Niſus. 
She was chang*d into a rock near Cbarybdis in the Sici- 
lian ſtraits; or, as others ſay, in the ſtraits of Megara: 
But *tis controverted whether ſhe was the ſame who was 
-metamorphos'd into a rock or not. There were two Scyl- 
las, and the poets. confound the fables one with another. 
Tis ſaid that Scylla, daughter of Niſus, falling in love 
with Minos, who had beſßeged Megara, of which her fa- 
ther was king, the cut off that lock of hair on which his 
ſtrength and fortune depended z and the city being taken, 
be was turn'd into an Ofprey, Minos afterwards flight- 
ing Scylla, ſhe dy'd of deſpair, and was metamorphos'd in- 
to a lark. Yet Propertius ſays otherwiſe, elegy 4. book 4. 


Ovid n in odtinies cyllam vi ſſe capilles Pp. 
Candida ue in ſeves . ver/a canes ? 85 
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-Virgil, in his 6th eclogue writes, 


Quid loguar aut Scyllam Nik, uam Pep Aa 16 
Candida ſutcincta m latrantibus inguina monſtris. 


And Ovid in the 4th of his deFafti, Et non Ni{ei nau- 
fraga monſtra canes, See the 11th elegy of the 3d book 
of his Amorum. 


Per nos Scylla patri cans Fata capillas, 
Pube premit rabidos inguinibuſque cane. 


As alſo the 4th book of his Metamorphoſes. Lucretius 
ſpeaking of the latter Scylla, ſays, 


| Aut rabidis canibus Sſuccinda femimarinis J 
L 2 Corporibus Scylla. 1 
f 


This Scylla was the daughter of Phareus, who, Dead | 
ing to the fable, was changed into a monſter, whoſe los- | 
f er parts were dogs; and the occaſion of it was the dread- 
e ful noiſe made by the waves and winds on that rock. But 
- we ſee the greateſt of ancient poets confound the one fa- 
5 ble with the other. 
; Tou hear Charybdis. roar, &c. Servius tells us, ſhe 
was a gluttonous woman, who having ſtolen Hercules's 


. oxen, was thunderſtruck by Jupiter, and thrown head- 
d long into the ſea, where ſhe keeps till her natural diſ- 
\ poſition of devouring all things. This rock lyes over- 
. againſt Zanclea in Sicily, at the entrance of the ſtraits of 
* Meſſina, from whence the is ſometimes called Zanclæa. 
; Strabo writes, the rock is prodigiouſly hollow ; and Pro- 
8 pertius, ſpeaking = ry and Charybdis, elggy 12. book 
n 3. ſays, | 
G Sczllague, et Ae ſeiſſa C harybdii, aquas. 
b And clegy 20. and book 3. ; . 
is Crede mihi, nobis miteſcet Scylla, nec hum. ; 
* Alternante voran, vaſla Charybdis agua. 
4 See the 3d Mneid of Virki!, Seneca's 8th epittle, the 4th 


book of Thucydides, the d of Cicero*s Philippics, the - © » ü 
4th book of Apollonins, and Hyginus, fable 125. book . 
N:t Hecale or {rut, '&c. Hecale was à poor old 
woman, who entertained Tacſeus at ber cottage in one 


And Ovid again, in the ath elegy of the * book of his 


dancers, 


- of his enterpriſes ; and Irus one of VOIR ſuitors; 


whobeing extremely poor was almoſt ſtarved, and ſo weak 


that Ulyſſes knock'd him o the head with his fiſt. Irus's 
poverty accaſioned the proverb {rs pauperior. He is 
ſpoken of in the epiſtle from Penelope to Ulyfſes. 


Trus egen pecoriſque Melanthius auttor edendi. 
And in his invectiye againſt Ibis: | 
Bualis erat nec non fortuna binominis Iri : 


= in the th elegy of his 3d book, oppoſes Cra- 
wealth to Irus's povetty : 


8 Zodius non difat Crafus ab Ire. 


And Martial, 
Gum fis tam pauper quam nec miſerabilis Irus. 


From 1:ufic, dancing, & Meaning that of the Mi- 
mes, where the poſtures were very debauch'd, and the 
fight of them dangerous to manners. Upon which Pro- 
pertius, book 2. elegy 22. 

O nimis exitio nata theatra meo ! 

Siue aliquis molli diducit candida geſt u 

Brachia, ſeu varios incinit ore mados. 


Ovid, talking of the theatres, in the xft elegy of his book 
de Faſtis, writes, 
Ut tand:m,fatear, ludi quoque ſemina prebent 
Nequitie : tolli tota theatra Jube. 


Juvenal, in his 6th fatire, 


m—Cuntis an habent ſpectacula toit 


. Duod ſecurus ame. 


Amorum. ſpeaking. of the dancing of the Mimes. 
lila placet geftu, numereſaque brachia gucit, 

Et tenerum molli torquet ab arte latus. 

Statius. in the 4d book of his Sy/ve, ; 
Candida ſeu molli diducit brachia worn 
 Metlig. 


Juvenal again, in the above-mentioned ſatire, fays of theſe 


Cheironomon Rodde molli ſaltante Bathyllo. 
3 treatiſe of it in Lucan, 


» « Fes ' 


the 
0 


f his 


theſe 


- Thus, Achilles's fon, tho? ſhe was contracted to Oreſtes. 


t 


- [nto'your hands no amorous poet tale. Soft poems, 
elegies.of love, and pleaſant ſongs, revive amorous fan- 
cies, and (hquld be avaided. Ovid names the very poets, - 
whom he advis'd the lovers to read in bis Art of Love, 


as Callimachus, Pbiletas, Tibullus, Propertius, and Gal», 


jus; and for the ſame reaſon that they were good then, 
are bad now, The moderns may be allow'd to read them, 
becauſe there are ſeveral hiſtorical events to be met with 
in them, and not to learn their ſcutiments. We 
Orefles ne er cou'd find his nymph had charms. Her- 
mione, his couſin-german, daughter of Menelaug and He- 
lena, whom Tyngarus, Helen's father, marry*d to Pyr- 


With Agamemnon, &c. Ovid calls him the ſon of 
Pliſthenes, for indeed neither he nor Menelaus were the 
ſons of Atreus, tho” they are ſo often call'd Atrides, both 
of them being begot by Pliſthenes, brother of Atreusz 
and Thyeſtes, who dying before his two elder brothers, 
left his two ſons in charge with Atreus the eldeſt, who 
bred them up as carefully as if they had been his own 
children; for which reaſon, as Micyllus obſerves, they al- 
ways paſs'd for ſuch. | | 

He knew his ſceptr:, &c. He means that of Agamems, 
non which was made by Vulcan, who preſented it to Ju- 
piter, and he gave it to Mercury, Mercury to'Pelops, and 
he to Atreus, who left it at his death to Thyeſtes, and 
Thyeſtes gave it to Agamemnon, to ſhew bis royal power 
in Argos, according to the report of Homer in the ad 
book of his Niads. R | 

. Think there's the Siren's den, &c. Ill Zotophagos. 
In the original Lotophages, that is, caters of the fruit af 
a certain tree call'd Zotos. The Lotophages were a peo- 
ple of Africa, who, as Strabo writes, inhabited an iſland 
called Menynge : Ulyfſcs's company having taſted of this 
country fruit, thought no more of their teturn, ſo delici- 
ous. did they think it Thus Homer writes in his Odyf- 
ſes, and alſo Silius in his 3d book, 


— Aust ſucco nobilis arbor, | 8 
Et dulci paſcit lotos nimis hoſpita Baccho. 


Pliny Gays the Lotos * country of the 
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built it, and dy'd there. 


to enjoy the glory he had deſerved by bis labout᷑, as the 
ſeamen when they enter their port after a long voyage: 


178 Notes on the Rinundy of Love. 


Nazomonians near the Syrtes, rocks or rather ſhelves on 
the coafts of Africa. The tree was as big as a pear tree, 
and the fruit-about the bigneſs of a bean, of a ſaffron co- 
lour, and extremely ſweet. But it changes its nature if 
tranſplanted into Italy. The Sirens are reported to fing 
of this ore. | | | 


'- Muſhrooms of every ſort provoke defire! 
Salatious rocket, &. An venient Megaris, ſays the 
poet; which grows in the territory of Megara. Pauſanias 
ſays this province was a part of Attica, book 1. The Bœ - 
otiaus called it Megara, from Megareus, the ſon of Nep- 
tune, who being bury'd in this place, 'twas afterwards 
call'd Megara. The Megareans add, that twelve ages af- 
ter the captivity of the ſon of re Lelagus coming 
from Egypt obtained the kingdom of Megara, from whence 
the people were called Lelagi. There was a famous fort 
named Alcathous, from the name of a ſon of Pelops, who 
The jolly wreath our weary bark to crown. The po» 
et having finiſhed his work, demands a time of reft, and 


hich is the ſame ſimile Virgil makes uſe of in his 1ſt 
ick. F 1 TH. | 
Cru preſſe quam jam portum ſetigere caring, 
— Puppibus et læti naulæ impoſuere coronas. 
It being the cuſtom to adorn the ſhip with garlands on 
ſuch occaſions. ap . 8 


* 


3 


What happy art beſt recommends the face; 


Tho' ſordid earth beneath the poliſh'd marble lyes. 


To pleaſe your fancies, and ſupply your pride. 


NC E more, ye fair, attend your maſter's ſong,. 
And learn what method will your charms prolong : 


What heightens beauty; what preſerves/a grace. 
Art improves nature ; *twas by art we found 93 
The vaſt advantage of the furrow'd ground; 
The ſoil manur'd, a fruitful harveſt bore, X 
Where thorns af hungry brambles grew before. 
By art the gard'ner grafts his trees, to bear X 
A kinder fruit, and recompenſe his care. 

A gilded roof delights our captive eyes, 
And ſtately monuments the fight ſurpriſe, / 
The fleece may be with royal purple dy'd, 

And India precious ivory provide, 


When Tatius rul'd the ancient Sabine race, 
Then rough, and careleſs of a handſome face, 
The women took more, pains to earn their bread 


At ** and cart, than 71 to dreſs their head; | 
; 3 2 


And with gay Enots and wires adorn your beads ; 


180 Ovid's Art of Beauty. 


All day their taſk the buſy matrons ply'd. 

Or ſpinning ſat, as to their diſtaffs ty'd. 

The mother then at night would fold the ſheep 
Her little daughter us'd by day to keep, 
Ana whe: at home, would cleave out logs of wood, 
Or kindle up a fire, to boil their food, 


But you, by nature form'd in finer molds, 


; . 


Muſt wrap your-tender limbs in ſilken folds ; 


Wear lawns, and tiſſue, ſſeep in damaſk beds, 


Your ears with pendants, lockets on your arms; 
Beftdes a thouſand other nameleſs charms. 

Nor needs this care to pleaſe a blaſh create; 

The men themſelves have learn'd to dreſs of late: 
You are not now particular in clothes, 

The huſband and the bridegroom bath are beaux. 


Dreſs then, (and 'tis no fin to dreſs with art,) 


For that's the way to wound the lover's heart. 

Ev'n the fe that live zemot- in countey towns, þY} 
Will dreſs their hair with flow'rs, and daifie crowns, 
And deck and prank themſelves to pleaſe the clowns. . 
Beſides, all women take a ſecret pride 


la being fine, (or elſe they are bely'd ;) 


For when the conſcious maid her glafs explores, 
And finds ſhe's handſome, ſhe herſetf adores. 
Thus Juno's bird with ſilent pride will raiſe | 
And ſpread his ftarry plurkes, when e*er he meets with 
| praiſe. 

This method will oblige our ſex to love, 


And more than magic herbs their paſſions move. 


Truſt not to philtres, all ſuch ſtaff forbear, 


Nor tty the venom of the luſtful mare: 


ith 


a or Art of Boauiy:. 1 


'Tis all a jeſt—no foakes by ſuch a force 
Enchanted burſt, no rivers change their courſe 3. 
Nor can they make the moon from heav'n deſcend; 
Whate'e r ſome ſuperſtitious fools pretend. 
Firſt learn good breeding, that [ firſt adviſe; 
Good carriage oft the other wants ſupplies, | 
For when ill-natur'd age ſhall rndely plow . 
Injurious furrows on your wrinkled brow,, - 
You then perhaps may chide the tell-tale glafe, 
That ſhews the frightful ruins of your face: 
But if good humour to the laſt remain 
Ev'n age may pleaſe, and love his force retain. 
Now on, my mule; and tell em, when they riſe, . 
When downy ſleep forſakes their tender eyes, =] | 
How they may look as fair as moraing ſkies. _ 
Vetches, and beaten barley let *em take, 
And with the white of eggs a mixture make; 
Then dry the precious paſte with ſun and vind, 
And into powder very gently grind. | 
Get harts-horn next, (but let it be the firſt 
That creature ſheds,) and beat it well to duſt, 
Six pounds in all: then mix and fift em well, 
And think the while how fond Narciſſus fel] : 
Six roots to you that penfive flow'r mult vie" 


To mingle with the reft, well bruis'd, and cleanly peel'd, 


That for the gracious gods does incenſe breed, 
And let a double ſhare of honey laſt ſucceed.” - 
With this whatever damſel paints her face, 
Will need no flatt'ring glaſs to ſhew a grace. 


Two ounces next of gum, and thural ſeed,” © ] 


Take out the ſeeds, then cloſe it up again, 
But do it quick, m7 grins hath ſhell and grain: 
1 3 


- Nor fear to break the Lupine ſhell in vain, } 


15 * 
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Sin pounds of each: Take fineſt ceruſe next, 

With flower de lis, and ſnow of nitre mixt: 
Theſe let ſome brawny beater ſtrongly pound, 

That makes the mortar with loud ſtrokes reſound: 

Till juſt an ounce the compoſition's found. 

Add next the froth of which the halcyon builds 

Her floating neſt; a precious balm it yields, 1 

That clears the face from freckles in a trice ; 

- Of this about three ounces may ſuffice. 

But ere you uſe it, rob the labouring bee, 

To fix the maſs, and make the parts agree. 

Then add your nitre, but with ſpecial vare, 

And take of frankincenſe an equal ſhare ; 

.  Tho' frankincenſe the angry gods appeaſe, 
We muſt not waſte it all their luxury to pleaſe, 
To this put a ſmall quantity of gum, 

With ſo much myrrh, as may the reft perfume. 

Let theſe, well beat, be thro? a ſearce refin'd, 
And ſee you keep the honey all behind. 

A handfinl too of well-dry'd roſe leaves take, 

With frankineenſe and Sal Armoniac : 

Of frankincenſe a double portion uſe ; 

Then into theſe the oil of malt infuſe, 

Thus in ſhort time a roſy bluſh will grace, 

And with a thouſand charms ſupply the face. 

Some too, in water, leaves of poppies bruiſe, 

And ſpread upon their cheeks the purple juice. 
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NCE 281 lay, by heavy Neep oppreſe d, 


Wich this ſtrange whim my fancy was pofſeſs'd . 


I dreamt that Cupid call'd me to his court 

On mount Cithera, where his ſlaves reſort 3 
Where Venus, queen and goddeſs fills the throne, 
Her kingdom ſharing with her darling fon : 
There was I ſtraight commanded to appear, 
By Mercury, the winged meſſenger : 

Away 1 went, through ftrange and dat lands; 
The coaſt inquiring where Love's palace ſtands z 
At laft a crowd of travellers I found, | 


» 


And aſk'd them whither they fo faſt were bound: l 


One, looking like a maid, cry'd, Gentle friend, 

To Cupid's court our willing ſteps we bend: 

Oh! where's his court? ſaid I: The nymph reply'd, 
High on Cithera ſtands, with tow'ring pride, | 
A ftately caſtle, his imperial ſeat, 

In which he lives magnificently great. 
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196 | The Court of Love.. 

Her, fteps I follow'd, till my eager fight, 
Reaching the hill, found her deſcription right ; 
Amaz'd I ſaw the building large and ſtrong, 
Vaſt were the domes, the marble turrets long, 
But gold and jewels hid the maſſy ſtone, 

And ftretching to the ſkies, with luſtre ſhone : 
Sapphires and rubies mingled various lights, 
More ſparkling than the ſtars in winter nights 
And Phoebus darted on this happy place 
His luſtre to regain the queen's good grace; 
For chancing once unluckily to find 
Mars in her arms, he had enrag'd her mind; 
But now to pleaſe th? offended queen he ſtrove, 
Which ſhow'd his longing for the ſweets of love. 
For all the gpds that on Olympus qwell, 

Ev'n Jove and Pluto, kings of heay'n and hell, 
All things that lire on earth, or breathe above, 
The mighty joys of this beſt realm approve. 
Arriv'd at court, I found the palace · rooms 
Adorn'd with hangings made in coſtly looms: 
Fair maids I met, that mov'd with heav'nly grace, 
And young men walking with a luſty pace; ; 
Old men I'ſaw too, but I could not dream 8 
What ſervice Venus could receive from them, 
Penfive I ſtood, and ſearful to be ſegn,. 

Tin one 1 ſpy'd belonging to the queen, 
Call'd Philomel; I knew her once a maid, 
But all her life ſhe lov'd : My friend, ſhe ſaid, 
Welcome to Cupid's court; but you, I fear, 
Receiv'd from Mercury a ſummons here. 
1 anſwer'd, Yes: She ſaid; Your negligence 
Win teen be thought a wilful dire offencg 3. 


— 


* 


For all that live in luxury and eaſe 
By nature form'd the charming ſex to pleaſe, «2 1 
To this fam' d. palace early ſhould repair, 

And haſten to the ſervice of the fair; 

But, you that abſent durſt To long remaſu, 
Without a boat had better crofs the main, 

Than bear the curſe that diſobedience draas 

On bold contemners of love's ſaered law: 
For no unhappy men ſuch torments bear, 
As wretches-doom'd to feel affliction here. 
Soon they perceive their appetites decay d, of 
Love makex'thelr bealth'Seoraaſcs thels aten iſe. 25 
Long fince I tempted you to Cupid's court: | 
Now he'll receive you with a ſullen port. 
Perhaps repentance may the god aſſuage: 

But why would you ſo long provoke his rage? 

I anfwer'd thus With ſorrow 1 repent, 
Wretch that I am, a life ſo vainly ſpent: 

And having ſpoke, by her I ſtraight was led WY 
To a vaſt hall, with various carpets ſpread, K. 
And clath of gold ; on which 1 wond' ring "x" 

A throne of ſtate, erected from the ground, 
Where Venus ſat, with her imperial fon z 
Each had a fceptre, and a radiant crown.  * - .- 
To ſee their pomp, I could till now have Rtaod - 

* Thoughtleſs of drink, and deſtitute of food; 
The pleaſures of the fam'd Elyfian field 
Can no ſuch rapture to a ſtranger yield: 

No wonder, Venus, bleſs'd with ſuch a mein, 
And ſuch a perſon, reigns, of beauty queen. 
Her golden hair diſhevell'd, criſp, and long, * 

In cafy curls around her ſhoulders hung: 34 
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And ev'ry beam that's darted from her eyes, 
Piercing and ſharp, like pointed arrows flies. 

The ing of love had danger by bis fide, - 
The queen deſpair : and looking further wide, 
Attendance, fear, and flattery, I view'd, | 
And hope, with ſtrength above the reft endu'd 3 
And wrinkled jealouſy z with young delight, 
Open and free, and chearful to the fight; 

And envy lurking in-a ſecret place, 

Lean was her body, leering was her face 
Repining at the'fortunate ſhe ſat, 

And at that diſtance one might Fe her fret. ' 
Below the throne, a humble fighing crowd 

With preflipg ſuits, and warm petitions bow'd. 
Then Philomel I aſk*d,” Whence came the tide 
Of all thoſe-thronging ſuppliants ? Ske reply'd, 
From diverſe realms they come: Thoſe dreſs'd in blue 
$Shew by that colour they have fill been true: | 
The men in black lament, that thaſe they love 
Are ſick, or dead, or that they cruel prove. 
What makes thoſe prieſts, ſaid I, in court appear; 
Have they the privilege of ſerving here? | 
The dame reply*d, Full many maids can tell 
None are more welcome, and none ſerve ſo well. 
While thus I view'd, with Philomel, the crowd, 
A herald from the king cry'd ont aloud, | 
Come, all ye ſtrangers, to the-throne draw near, 
And inftantly before the king appear. 1 
In haſte I ran, and kneel'd before the throne, 
All pale and trembling; as a wretch undone: 
The king look'd Rernly, and demanded, why 

I eame fo late, and what I could reply? 
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Weeping, I anſwer'd, Oh ! my ſov'reign lord, 
One act of mercy to your ſlave afford; e 
If yet, a rebel, both in word and thought, 
I never lov'd ſo truly as I ought ; 

I will henceforth endeavour to full 
The juſt decrees of your almighty will. 
Well, all is pardon'd, he reply'd, if now 

To me allegiance and true faith you'll vow: 
Then firaight he call'd an officer of ſtate, 
His name is Rigour, ſolemn was his gait, - TEE 
And grim his look; unmov'd with gold or pray'r ; 

A ſtatute book he brought, and ſaid, ** You ſwear 
True to remain, in deed, in thought, and word, 

% To Venus and ber ſon, your fov'reign lord: 

To love one fair unchangeably till death, | 
« And own your pa ſſion with your lateſt breath: 
« To bear the various temper of her mind, C 
© And let her will your juſt obedience find: F 
* To give the honour. to her virtue due, > 40 

« And think all tales, that blaſt her fame, untrue s : 
To ſwear her conduct is exadtHly right, 

* And, in defence of that opinion, fight : 

« To find what preſent or device ſhe love, 

% And oft to ſend her what ſhe moſt approves: 
« To write, to dreſi, and practiſe ev'ry art 

* Yourſelf to recommend, and gain ber heart: 

% To take no pleaſure, abſent from her fight, 

% But by reflecting on your paſt delight: 

„ Nor abſence long endure, but juſtly chuſe, 

* Rather than live from her, your life to loſe.”? 

All this I ſwore : and-a8 1 turn'd the book, 

On other ſtatutes of as Leh | 
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796 The Court of Lave. 
Rigour cry'd out, Hold, traitor to the queen, 
Thoſe ſacred ſtatutes are not to be ſeen ; 
Thoſe are the laws for womankind ordain'd, | 
That with mens eyes were never yet profan d; 
Not ev'n with mine, tho' I on Venus wait, 
Long truſted with her deep affairs of ſtate. 
Believe me, friend, mankind muſt till deſpair ' ' 
To know the rules and maxims of the fair; 
But when you ſee em change with ev'ry wind, 
Themſelves indulging, to their flaves unkind, 
Conclude their duty to theſe laws they pay 
Which, though unwillingly, they muſt obey. 
Now ſeek the temple of the queen of love, 
And may her ſon your juſt deſires approve z 
All you whoſe choice is made, her grace implore, 
To ſerve and pleaſe the ladies you adore ; 
And each that wants a miſtreſs, pray to find, 
By her propitious aid, ſome beauty kind. 
We all obey'd the words that Rigour ſpoke, $ 
Devoutly, flow and caſy eps we took, N 
En'tring the temple, which fam'd artiſts built; 
Soft was the front, the lovely roof was gilt; 
The cheerful quire with well-cary'd work was lig's, 
And am rous paintings on the pillars 'ſhin'd, 
There Dides that unhappy dying queen. 
With kalſe Rues, in one piege was ſeenn: 
And other pictures round the' walls were ſpreddd 
Of men-and maids, for untimely dead. 
Rais'd in the middle iſle, fond ſouls to e. 
A golden image of the queen we uz 
This all ador'd: Bowe looking freſh: and fair, 
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| The Court of Love. _ 7 
Some in new mantles drefs*d; and ſome in old, 
Like half-ſtarv'd. beggars, ugly to behold. - ; 
Some pale as death appear'd ; ſome glow'd like fire, 
Confeſſing ſo their inward fierce deſire; 

Theſe with their loud complaints the queen befought 
To cure thoſe ills that cruel love had wrought ; 

And puniſh all ſuch authors of their woes, 

As mock'd their ſuff "rings, or had broke their vows. 
But all the happy there, whoſe envy'd lives 

Were bleſs'd with joys, which bountgous Venus gives, 
Cry'd, Goddeſs, hail ! propitious to redrefs. 

The cares of mortals, and their hearts to bleſs ; 

May no diviſions in your realm be found, 

Since the whole world in love's foft-chaits is bound: 
This is the life of js y your yot'ries know, 
Who feel their bliſs of paradiſe below: | 
Love cures our vices, and refines our hearts; 

The ſource of manners, induſtry, and parts: 

Honour to you, celeſtial queen, we pay, 
Whoſe minds are lighted with your beauty's ray. 
Taught by the pray'r theſe happy lovers made, 
I try'd my wit, and thus devoutly faid, 
Faireſt of all that e er in nature ſtun' d, 


\ 


\ 


Light of the world, and comfort of mankigd, 


To you, O goddeſs | I my heart bequeath,.. 
Freely beſtow a thing that's yours till death: 
Yours be the choice, I only wiſh to find | 

A faithful miftreſs, beautiful and kind: 

No woman yet my ſettled paſſion moves, 

One I have ſeen, whom-moſt my ſou} approves 1 


Of ſtature low, caft in a lovely mold, 
| _ Healthful and 1 more bright thas nan, 
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Her looks are freſh, her countenance demure, 
Her eyes, tho? killing, look like chryſtal pure: 
Her could I ſerve; but if your high decree 
Fhat fair denies, ſome other find ſor me, 


With whom in pleaſure I may ſpend my life; 


My miſtreſs, empreſs, any thing but wife t 

So will I always facrifice to you, ; 
And with Diana-conſtant war purſue z _ 

A fig for her and all ber chaſtity, 

Let monks and friars her diſciples be. 

Thus in the temple having ſaid my pray'r, 
Another image l diſcover'd there; | 

A tender maid, ſaid Philomel, does claim 
That ſacred ſhrine, and Pity is her name: 

In all the court none knows ſo well the art 
To help a lover, or to ſave à heart; | 
Her all-commandjng int'reſt cannot fail; 
Bain but her friendſhip, and you muſt een 
Now you ſhall ſee the faĩreſt thing alive, 
Come on with me, and by your carriage ſtrive 
To pleaſe a lady of the miceſt taſte/, 
Whoſe air is prudent, as her life is chaſte, 
Call'd Roſalinda; could you gain her grace, 


Well might you bleſs the goddeſs of this place: 


Take care your ſenſe and modeſty to ſhow, 
She hates a pert; inſipid, prating beau. 


Then ſtraight ſhe led me to a ſpacious room, 


Where Roſalinda fat in beauty's bloom. 
At the firſt fight a ſhiv ring pain I found 
In all my veins, my heart receiv'd a „ 


I dreaded much to ſpeak, my voice was broke. | 


Yet when my ſigbs permitted, thus - ſpoke; | 
Accept my ſervice, thou celeſtial fair, 
And ob! relieve a dying lover's care; 
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To your commands my painful beart 1 bind, ; 
And have ſor ever liberty reſigu d. 

She made no anſwer, and I ſoon retir d. 

To preſs not daring, tho” by love inſpir'd x 
But ftill her image dwelt within.my breaſt, 
Too excellent to be in verſe expreſs'd, 
Her head is round, and faxen is her hair, 
Her eye-brows darker, but her forebead fair: 


Her well-made cheeks ate lovely red and. white; 
Short is her mouth, her lips are made to kiſs, 
Roſy and. full, and prodigal of bliſs; ; 
Her teeth like iv'ry are, well-fz'd and even: 
And to her breath etherial fweets are given:: 
Her hands are ſnowy white, and ſmall her waiſt, 
And what is yet untold is ſure the beſt. 
Had Jove himſelf beheld this heav'nly fair, 
Califto never. had. been made a ftarz, 
He ne er had borne Europa on his back, 
Nor turn'd a mortal for Alcmena's ſake; 
Nor try'd the virtue of a golden how r, 
To enter Danae's well defended tow'r: 
For all their beauties had. too. mean appear d, 
With Rofalinda's matchleſs charms compir'd * 
Soon I return'd her heav'aly form to view, 
For tilt my wound's impreſſion deeper grew; 
And thus 1 ſpoke ; O nature's boaſted pride, 
For torments caus'd by you, fome cure provide: 
Prais'd be my fate, and ever bleſs'd. the hour 
That made me ſubje& to your lawful pow'r + : 
Not Antony could greater paſſion boaft, 
Tho for one woman the Tr world he loft.. 
3 | 


Straight is ber noſe; her eyes like em ralds bright ; ” 
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She anfwer'd, Friend, your ſervice I diſelaim; 
Who are you, pray? Whence come you? What's your 
Men call me Celadon, in verſe I write, ©  - [name? 
And ſongs at home, with ſome applauſe, fodite: N 
Oh why is ev'ry ow'r and pleafing root, | 
That in the muſes happy garden ſhoot, 
| Deny'd me now? And why muſt I deſpalr, 
With ſweets of verſe to charm the brighteſt fair ? 
Thou, gentle mufe, my bumble breaſt inſpire 
= With ſacred numbers, and celeſtial fires 
; And Pallas, thy propitious light convey, 
= - To chaſe the miſt of ignorance away 
Peace, rhiming fool, and learn henceforth to e 
A fitter choice; your woman you miſtake. 
O mercy, Venue? mercy from above ! 
Why would you curſe me with ſuch hopeleſs love ? 
Behold the moſt abandon'd ſoul on earth; 
in was I got, and woeful was my birth; 
Unleſs ſome pity on my pains you ſhed, 
The freſiy grave will quickly be my bed. 
Thus having ſpoke, my voice began to fail, 
My colour ſunk, and turn'd like aſhes pale; 
I ſwoon'd, and down I fell. Thou flave; ariſe, 
. Cry'd Roſalinda; now thy love I prize. 
1 only try'd thy beart; and fince I find 
Tis ſoft and tender, know that mine is wit: 
Swear but to keep the oath you lately took, 
And PI be not ſo cruel as I Io x. 
Her eyes then languifh'd, and her face grew red, 
And ſqueezing faft my hand, the laughing ſaid, ' 
I know a way thy paſſion to appeaſe, 
And foon will fet thy fimple heart at caſe. 
- Butere ſhe brought me to her promis'd bed, 
The rapture wak'd me, and the viſion fled. 
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MADAM, 


E AUT T, as it is both the theme and inſpirer ot 

poetry, ſo it ought to be the patroneſs too 3 and a 
poem of love ſhould in juſtice be ſacred to none, but the 
lovelieft; It would therefore be adoring a falſe deity, 
ſhould I offer up this at any ſhrine but yours, ; at 

As it is the beſt I can do, and writ on the moſt plea- 
ſing ſubje&, I was reſolved to lay it at the feet of the 
moſt beautiful ; and had I been myſelf at a loſs where to 
fix, the univerfal opinion of the world would have dire&- 
ed me, and pointed out your Grace for the patroneſs ; 
while the poem ſhall laſt, (and a poem of love ought to 
laſt longer than any other,] fucceeding ages ſhall read, 
that your Grace was the ornament of this age. 


'Tis an innocent and harmleſs ambition in poets, whoſe 


only deſign, in all they do, is the pleafing others, and in 
doing that, pleaſe themſelves beſt z and as Beauty is the 
chief object they bend their ſtudies to delight, all poets 
ought to alpire to pleaſe your Grace in particular. * 
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| np ſo, that be has left the painter and Ine poet at a loſs 
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That ambition is the beſt excuſe I can make for my 
preſumption in this dedication, fince I. am unknown to 
ur Grace, and perhaps even unheard of yet; but what 
my crime, is at the ſame time my plea for pardon; or 
rather it is my merit. The Athenians, when they dedi- 
cated an altar to the unknown god, ſhewed more devo- 
tion, and directed their devotion to a truer deity, than 
when they adored the many they knew. —. —- 

That I might be ſure of ſomething acceptable in this 
offering, and not fail to delight in a poem of love, where 
all ought to be delightful, 1 have taken all the moſt mo- 
ving tender things, that Ovid and Tibullus faid to their 
miſtreſſes, to ſay to mine; nor will I allow it to be a theft, 
fince I doubt not, as it was their love that inſpir'd them 
with thoſe thoughts! mine would have infus'd me ſame 


into mie; and no mam that thinks naturally of love, can 


avoid running into the ſame thoughts with them. 

I have borrowed the examples to every paſſion, from 
thoſe ſtories which I thought the moſ pleaſing in Ovid, 
where certainly the moſt pleafing were to be met with : 
ſome few places in every ſtory I have tranſlated, but for 
the moſt part have only kept him in view I have gone 


on with him, and left him, where I thooght it praper, and 
by that means have avoided the abſurdſties of his Meta- 


oſes; ſave only that of Pygmalion's ſtatue, but that 


was a Metamorphoſes that pleaſed me. 


It was a delightful] ſurprize, to ſee life breath'd into an 


inanimated beauty, as it would be a killing aſffition to 


ſee it taken from one already animated: It would occa- 
ſion as much joy and wonder, to have a Dutcheſs of 


GRAND made by art, (if art could do it) as it would 
cauſe conſternation to have the gods unmake one. But 
_ thoſe miracles, of art now are ceaſed; and none but the 


heavenly artiſt could have drawn you, who has drawn 


copy you. a * 
As to the ſuceſs of this POEM, I hope I am- ſecure, 


| ſince it is ſacred in general to the fair ſex, and commit- 
ted in particular to the protection of the faireſt ; if they 
arg once pleaſed, who will dare to find fault? or diſoblige 


rough 


44h raiſe their own reputation than their ne more to 
han 2 moſt effeCtual me ede ftablich 29's T have ta- 
10 act to make a firong party, fince every over vil daga 
$ lacred to the lovely. | will defend 
Teur GRACE*; 
5 Mal Devoted, 
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Ta tell my wond'rous tale of wond'rops loves. . 

Thee, Delia, thee ſhall ey'ry ſbepherg fog), G 
22755 4 
No name but thine mal on their backe be und. 

With bone but thine ſhall echoing bike reſouod.” +, 
My verſe thy midtchleſs beauties mall r 
*Till thine out-rivals Sacharilla's fame. r 
ee 1 1 APY 5 5 
While ſtars mall ſhine, and while the ſeas 15 l. 
While there remains alive a tender maid, 1 e 
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202 J Bil ef Lowe. 
While the world ſees me write in ſuch a ſtrain, 


As ſhews I only feel what others feign, 


Thbon dating of my youth, my-life's delight. 
Zy day my viſion, and my dream by night ; 
| Thou, who alone doft all my thoughts infuſe, 


And art at once my miſtreſs and my muſe: 
Inſpir'd from thee, flows e ry ſacred line, 


* * 


Tbine is the poetry; the poet thine. 8 1 
And all my life employ d in pleafiag thee. 
Crown'd with my ſongs of thee, each day ſhall move, | 


And ev'ry liſt'ning ſun hear mought but love. 


With flowing numbers ev'ry page ſhall roll, 


Where; as you read my wiſe, receive wy ſoul. * 
Zhovid ſerife, and wit, and , ref to join 
In all I write, and fail =e nated eas, 


Yet with ſuch paſſion. ſhall my lives be crown'd, | 
And fo much foftneſs in my poem fand, 


Such moving tenderiels ; the world trait the; THY 
| Lon nl he cy we ck, > 
Let Drydea fiom Mi Wit, wth 


Draw all | my gury. — bo 95 — 3 
Believe me, ene e x00 a 


And Cupid has his camp, as well 26 Mars. __ 
That age which ſuits a foklier beg, will prove = 
The fitteſt for the tharp fatigues of love, KH 
None but young men the told of war can bear, 
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12 No fight of land, uo friendly tarbournigh ; | - 
| Yet thro? all this hhe dent hond Lover Men 
To reap the golden erop that beauty bears. Wyre a6 
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When my eyes daa with the Abt uf you, 3 J 
I faw whatever could inflame dere, # Rv 
Poreh up the veins, and ſet the bloc an ra, af 
From ev ry charm the painted ghtning came; 


| And md, as they diſpere'd, 1.caught'the flame, - 101% 1 
And roll with motions that were all divine {11 15 
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hoſe lips, nnopen'd: cannot een TIA 
Brit filently are genen in loves. 7! nl 4, 
That face and neck. bote ſhoulders, hands, = 
Each limb, each featute, bas peculiar charma. 123 13] 
Each of itſelf tight fingly wins foul; in 6 77 ING 
And never need;th*affiftince df the whole. : 4 
On this one pat & poet's prajfe-might\dwvelh, + - 
Did not Hie other part deferve ad l. A / 


| Beauty is rely near ally's to i ́ẽ 7 2 ; 


Of which hone can the juſt deſcription hit; 

By their own ſelves they may be ſhown the bef#, 

And only are, in Being ferm, exprft © 
eb ee e ant ee 

_ Which but iner ly are done in ,. act 
That-too comes hort vf life, and, on takes. 
Paint images of thoſe mbh nature-wobe. -— — | win 
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1 am thy champion; und eſpouſe thy eauſe ; 
Say, if thou'rt reſen di by the ſon'of Jo 


beſte 
The baſhful virgin no return affords, 
But ſends ten thouſand Aus nnen at nh 


's — —— e mourns; | 


MIC 


eo otros a em 


"bs 111 
MY s 
aer ' MM: N 


7 Aten en 10 


1 10 i ber 
. "IP bak 
ug 4 Dl em 97 for br 4 0 


puniſh ber this MEE MME d> a0! ©; 
Here I am Jdoom'd a dreadful monter's er. Arent 


Who nov, vow; — frow the des. oy 
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And if you fave my e, I live for . WY | T. 
Thus ſpoke the ma Lurie a 1 57 
When, lo! the monſter from the ba bg 
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Let bim, alone, his vitgrppurſee3.. ..;j-- - d, 

For dreadfo} war has.nathing here to deo 
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The lewdeſt lives, all hame and hondür fled, 

Vor u long time declin'd the nuptiat Bed ß; 
He ſaw them all debauch d with monſtrous erimei, 
No virtuous maid, no Delia bleſe'd the tines. 
Had the neu men vio ain bang er ber mern, 
Nor the ſtrange miracle; thut erown'd it, known. 
There had be ars, not form, hs mer d maid 
Nor fondly been by bis o art betray d. | | 
The nymph i polith'd ii alitterd bright, , 
rr - 48 enhance We 
80 curious was her ſhape, fo juſt her frame, 
$0 quick ber eyes appear*d, ſo-full of flame, '- 
They would have rolt'd, if not reftrain'd by ſhame. 
From this ftranje artz the ſtatue had'receiv'd 
Such lively ſtrokes, one would have thought it liv'd.. 
Ew'n he himſelf could hardly, hardly know, _ 
But doubted long, whether it liyd or no. | 
Tet from her, as ſhe was, be gather d fires; | r 
And feree and boundich were nie mund deftres. 
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And fear d to hart her with, too rude a toweks: +—- +» | 
Be kid ber with, benef ſo-Rtronk and. van, 
That he imagin'd. how the kiG'd Ann 


Small ſinging birds, whe Arain' their tuneftt) thiaddey - -- 


In richen rpbes his hartan idol dre. ä 


Now venus kepther-fealdy a goodly train ee 


More furiahd thum befire he teig Mia H, 


It all we want is plac'd within your por, 


ene 


ne felt her 


Now makes his court, his oad-addrefſes moves; bas 
And tells a long fond tale, how elle lovers itn il 
Preſents her nom wit — plenty . 
With precious z d M ping tree 


And hor'rigg' round, repeat their pretty notes. © // 
wirf ſweeteſt flow ro he erowns' her lovely hend, 
And lays ber on the ſofteſt, dqyeny bed. 438 t tf: dr 


Bright ſparklinm hems'adore her nech aud bead, 
And me. bod well in all, butlook'd whey na- 
bed, de eq ee bag gt ep 2129 e * 


Of love · fek youths frequerit; ond id her A | R 
The ſnow-white heifers fall by: ſacred, b Wil bac, 
White with rich gums the laadechatar 
Among the ret; thehvpeieſ@torer fta 4221 2k 
Tears in his eyes, hig of tings in hisdabdeg wy 4 Uſa 


big 


Ev'n his defpaireddoubletiionefindss = 1 an en 
A longs long tima his/oraifong deferr'd, 30 
He durſt not prays leſt de ſhould not he heard. 
*Til urg'd by lobe, his i lence broke, | 
Thus (but Rill tim'rauſly) at laſt he ohe : 
If you, ye ſacred pow'rs that rule above, 
And you, great gedde( of propitions love; 


And you can give whatever we implore 3 


7 5 

| Exert your gadbend how/l6wTevid your adj. 
Give me the wife 1 n, be He, be high 
But durſt norfay, Give me the iy Ak. 

| This finih'd 4 chriewauſpicloke hikes rife, 
* we 
Half hoping now, and yet i half afrad, , 
With doubtful joy he ene bib W 0. 
— — r 
And eloteiy claſps her in his longihg arms. 4 
When aa once wit — 
He fcelaher-ftybbotn fides begin to yield. 
| Sol was her bolonoGnomey deb ehrabbing eee 


rd with her breatiipfvel&gedtlyito be pre. 
died, herfeek her! oft and oft? M 
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An unborn mid both life aud wer unde 


And he too had e deſp rate · ies crawnides) . 
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Might well rejoice to Had bis wiſhes {ny 
Since well ag uf an hi with der . . 


His paſſion ns Alf Me, Kg 
Me, all foul Ard cane; Cd I 


With joy his vanquifif# Hil be had, ob wenn. 
Afﬀur'd to wing wh alt befides hd f, .. 192269 


He ſat the lovely nymph outfly toe end N Z tet 


And leave ber breathl&lh thitors far behind, OS - 
Saw Atalanta fiir 30 fightthig dunn 1:29 - 
Yet ſoft a Zepbyrs, ſeetÞ Mont the grits. eln bead w. 
He knew the law whole cruefty decteed, gnet m v e 
That ev'ry youth whb 16k the race th 
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And ſeen the vatiquith'd youth religh kid ite; 
When with bis 19ve tritifported, from his place, _ w 
Left any other firf thbuld Claim the rage, © 


Riſing be ritt regarllets'of tat kste. bluos 2 
And re ee MSN gr" 2 fla 


wk Th inte =» 
With eyes all ſparkling with his hope and. love, 
hind fork 6 e Jools oat ral Ne 
he , » barb'rous Ys 2" 
| 1 F wietchtes die n 
Why have you with my feeble rivals ſtrove, | 
Betray'd to death by thai te Garing love? © 
With me a leſs unequal race begin, 1 . 
With we exert pour vemoR ſpeed te, AzasT 
By my defeat you will your conqueſts crown, bY, 
in my fall eftabUſ gur renown; 157 - 
undjtturt'd you may your £ 
ge none will dare to dogs wh | Mere lo. 4 180 
while the prince bis bold defiance oke. eg a 
$he eyes him with a ſoft releating Jogk 5. 9 TX" 7 
Kirendy does bis dne fate dener toy add ve 
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But murmurs to : Ye. pow're ne,, ly 6 : 


How bard, alas} a 


muſt 1 Ain my x 
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Wuy mußt a prince, ſo 
his youth, beauty valour 
Such is his beauty, 5 leh, 


Vn to myſelf I frem 2 44g 
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Or rather wiſh, thy ſpeed cobld equal mine. 


e N 1% of Love z 
Thou witk Pig fire li wit tappier be:: 


The faireſt maif might be in love with tüte. 1295 A* 
So wany ſuitors have already bled, 0 5 ” 1 
Who raſh vehtar'd for 1 my nuptial tay > 990? | 7 


1 fear left thou ſhovld'f run like thetn in "Oy © 


Should'& loſe like them, and; ab! He thetti lk 1 
Yet why ſhould he alone my pity more? + ep 932 
It is but pity-flire; it is tiot love, ghar 
I wiſh, bold youth, thou wonld& the race warn 


Would thou hadft never ſeen this fatal place, | 1 A 
Nor I, alas I thy too, too charming face. bo ' 
Were I by rig rds fate allow d to Wed. 


Thou ſhould'ſt alone enjoy, and bleſs my bed. i . 
Were it but left to my own partial ebe / 


Of all maukind thou ſhoulOf obtain my voice. 


'was here ſhe paut' df when, wig'd with wah a 
The trumpets ſound to haffen them away. © 
Straight at the ſummons is the rate begun; 
And fide By fide, for forte mort time they ra; 
While the ſpectators from the batfiers cry, + 
Fly, profp'rous youth, wilt" tt vigour fly + 65 10 
Make haſte, make haſte; thy uttoſt ſpeed enforce, 
Love gives thee wings to in the noble n ee 5 
See how unwillingly the virgin flies; * e $ ROT WEN 
Purſue, and ſave thy life, aud feixe the prize, { 
Tia doubtful yet, whether the gen ral — 


Made the glad youth or virgin moſt rejoice. | 


Oſt, in the ſwifteſt fury of the race, 


| The nymph would flicker her Weser thts, | E | 
1 | 


And halt; And gate, and Atoſt faſten on his face. 4 
en fleet away again, as fwift ab wind. 
Not without fighs to leave 1 ſo behind. | 
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214 The Alen of Lon 
By this he ſaw bis Rireogth, would de! © gal 


Bot Rtill he had a charm that could not fail ;. 


From his looſe robe a golden apple drawn, _ 


- With force be hurl'd along the flow'ry lawn 4. 


Straight at the fight the virgin could not bold, 
But ftarts aſide to catch the ſhining gold. 


He takes the wiſh'd occaſion, paſſes by, 


— 


While all the field reſounded ſhouts of joy. 5 
This ſhe recovers with redoubled haſte/, 


Tin he far off the ſecond apple caſt. 
Again the nymph diverts her near purſuit, _ 


And running back fecures the tempting fruit; a ä 
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Nut her ftrange ſpred recovers her again, 
Again the foremoſt in the flow'ry plain. 


With his laſt apple to retard her flight. 
Tho? ſure to loſe if ſhe the race declin'd, 
For ſuch a bribe the victꝰry ſhe reſign d. 


Pleas'd that ſhe loft, to the glad vicor's arms ; 


Now, near the goal, he fummons all bio might, | 
And prays to Venus to direct him right, 


1 


She gives the prize, and yiclds der dear-bought chers 


He by refiſtleſs gold the conqueſt gain'd, - 


In vain he ran, till that the race obtain d. 


Paſſeſs'd of that, he could not but ſubdue, 
For gold, alas! would conquer Delia too. 


Vet, oh l thou beſt belov'd, thou lovelieſt maid, 


Be not by too muck avarice betray'd. 


Prine thyſelf high, no eaſy. purchaſe prove, 


Nor let a fool with fortune buy thy love. 


Like Atalanta's conqu'ror let him be, 
Brave, gen rous, young, from ev'ry failing free, 
And, to complete him, let him love like me, 
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Ti Hiftory of Love. 215 
What pls gin my wretked lake | 


Ev'n I myſelf my jealouſtes awake. 
K WS UAC inch ahts Gre, 


Who, If they knew eee e 


How wretched mes aa! hend bee grow 2 
Gods | how the very thought diftrafts me now ? 
Ew 'n now, perhaps; ſome youth with happier ds" 
Lyes folded in the faithlefs Delia's arms. 
Ev'n now the favours you deſign'd me ſeem 
To be too prodigally heap'd on him. 2% 
- Cloſe by your fide all languiſhing he ftands, ls 
And on your panting boſom warms his hands, | 
Straight in your lap he lays his envy'd head, 1 
And makes the ſhrine of love his ſacred bed, 
Then glows his raviſh'd ſoul with pointed flames, 
And thoughts of heav*nly joys fill all his dreams. = 
Let not your paſſion be to me reveal d, 
But if you love, keep him you love conceaFd. 
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CzPHALVS and Pxockrs, * 


Imitated bon the Tenth. Bok o& 


OVID'S META M ORP HOSES.” 


R 0 M Cephalus's ks 8 read | 


What fatal miſchiefs jealouſy may breed. 


Hear that unhappy wretched huntſman tell, 
How by his hands his much-lov'd Procrig fell. 
Hear him, lameoting his miſchance, complain 
In the ſoft Ovid's ſadly charming ſtrain: 
Happy a while, thrice happy was my life, 
Bleſt in a beautiful and yirtyaus wife, _ 
Love join'd us fir, and love made life ſo beet, 
We prais'd the gods that twas our lot to meet. 


Our breaſts glow'd gently with a mutual flame, N 


The ſame were our deſires, our fears the ſame. 
Whate'er one did, the other would approve, 
For one our liking was, as one our love. 


Then happy days were crown'd with happier nights; 
And ſome few months roll'd on in full delights. 


Joys crouded to appear, and pleaſures ran 


A while in circles, ere our woes began. 


Till I one fatal morn the chace purſu'd 
Of a wild boar, thro? an adjacent wood ; 
Where, as I hunted cager on my prey, 


Aurora ſtopp'd me in my haſty way. 
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The Hiftory of Love. 217 
. Lou may believe I do not, dare not feign, | 
1 (For mis'ry never made a man ſo vain.) _ 
42 She, tha" a goddeſs, ſtraight began to move 
" A fruitleſs fuit, and vainly talk'd of love. 2 
Tho? ſhe look d bright as when ſhe ſhines on high, 
In all the glories of a mording ſky 3 
Tho! earlier than the ſun's, her beams diſplay, 
And ſhew the firſt approaches af the day: WH. 
I told her Procris all my foul peſſeſ "|= , I 
That ſhe alone reign'd ſov'reign of my breaſt, | 
Which never would admit another gueſt, -— - 
Eojoy thy Procris then, the goddeſs cry'd ; Y 
Whom thou ſhalt one day wiſh thou'dſt neꝰ er enjoy d. 
Stung with her words, with doubts ne _ N 
A ſudden jealouſy deſtroys my reſt, 
eee 13 
I thought the ſex all falſe, e en Procris too, 
Again I thought, ſhe could not but be true. 
| Her youth and beauty kindled anxious oi) e. 
Zut her knows chaſtity condemn'd my N 
But then my abſence does again revive, + 
And keep thbe-tort'ring fancy ſtill alive. =. ii 
I thought her faith too firmly and to . * 5 
Yet a true lover is afraid of litt.. 
I know not what to think, but Aralght K 225 
Reſolv*d to cure, or to complete my woe. 
An habit diff*rent from my own I took, 
While with curſt aid Aurora chang'd my look. A 
To Athens ftraight, unknown by all, I came, ' Mi 
Ev'n to myſelf I fearce could feem the ſame«-. | | 
Hardly I got admiſſion to my houſe, _ 
But, far, far harder, n a 
N 3 7 
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218 The Hiſtory of Love. | 
The houſZ itſelf from ought of blame was fre, 
And ev'ry place expreſt-its grief for nme. 

A diſmal ſilence reign'd-thro*-ev'ry room, TE ROO "I 
To mourn my loſs, already ſafe at home, 
Een that ſad pomp of woe ſome charms could -boaft, 

But when my Proeris came, ſhe charm'd me moſt. . 
Black were her robes, her ſolemn pace was flows .; 

Her dreſs was careleſs, yet becoming too. 

A virtuous grief dwelt deeply in ber face, Ml 
But matchleſs beauty gave that grief a grace. © 

| Whole ſhow'rs of tears ber ſtreamipg eyes let fall, 

Yet ſomething wond'rous lovely ſhone thro” all. 

Scarce could 1 at the charming fight forbear 

From running to embrace my mournful fair, 1 

, : Scarce hold, from telling whom ſhe faw (tho? alter d) 

hen. Cab let ono ta ws ' 

But yet at length, my firſt, deſign, purſu'd, 

With words J flatter'd, and with gifts 1 wood; 

/ All tbe moſt, moving arguments I us d. 

Ofi pray'd, and preſs'd, but was as oft refus'd,. 

She ſaid, Another had before engroſs'd.  <- 

All her affection, and my ſuit was loſt. - | 1 

Would any but a madman further try? * 9 

But ah ! that mad, that deſp*'rate fool was I. 

I grew the more induſtrious to deflroy  _ 

Her matchleſs truth, and ruin all my joy. + 

Redoubl'd preſents, and redoubPd yows, | 

I made, and offer'd, to betray my ſpouſe. 

At laft, her ftagg' ring faith began to yield, 

And Pad juſt von the long diſputed field. 

Thy falſchood, ſtraight I cry'd, too late I ſee; 
Falſe to tby Cephalus, for I am be:; 


The Hiſtory of Lans. Wh 

Lince you ure perjur'd, fince-my Procris grew 
Forſworn and falſe, what womanici-betrue?.. e l 
She, at theſe words, almoſt of ſenſe berea j, 
With ſad confuſion found herſelf decei “]. 
Fixt on the ground ſhe kept her don · caſt eye, ' 
And, ſilent with her ſhame, made no reply; ; 
But to the mountains like ahuntreſs hies 
And for my ſake from all mankind the flies. 
Which when i found, abandon*daqd alone, + 
My dearer half thro”-my on folly gone: 
Love fiercer than before began to burn, | 6 
Till I was raging for my wife's return. 
My pray'rs diſpatch'd with eagerneſs and hafle, 
That ſhe would pardon all offences paſt, | 
Found her as kind, as ſhe was truly chaſte. 
She came and crown'd my joys a ſecond time: | 
Forgot my jealouſy, forgave my crime. it 

Twas then I thought my greateſt miſeries o'er, 
But fate it ſeems had worſe, far worſe in ſtore. ' r 
Soon as each early ſun began to riſec, «0A Y 
To glad th* enlighten'd earth, and gild the Kies, ö 
I with his firſt appearatice riſe, and trace 
The woods, and bills, and yielding game to _ 
Alone I hunt, a long:and tedious way, * 


a 


And ſeldom fail to kill ſufficient prey. ' * f 
Then, ſpent with toil, to cooler ſhades retreat, 8 
And ſeek a refuge from the ſcorching heat. 


Where pleaſant valleys breathe à freer air, dt 


For my refreſhment I addreſs this pray r: 
Come, Air, I cry, joy of oꝰer - labour'd ſwains, 
Come, and diffuſe thyſelf thro all my veins: 
Breathe on my burning lips, and fev'riſh breaſt, 
And reign at large an ever-gratcful gueſt ; 


* 


Slide to my foul; and ev'ry vital part. 
- Diſtil thyſelf upom my panting heart. 
C en 


or deftiny decreed it ſhould be ſo. rh 97:2 
Aa, © then greatelpleatire-of the plains, TS e 
Thou who aſſuageſt all my raging painsz- 1 
Thou, who doſt nature's richeſt ſweets excite, © 
And mak'ſt me in theſe deſart woods delight : 
Breathleſs and dead without thee ſhould I be, 
For all the life I have 1 draw from ther. 
While this I ſung, ſome one who chanc'd to hear, | 


Thought her a nymph to whom I made Oy. . 
And told my Procris of her rival, Atr. , 
She, kind, good ſoul, half. dying at the news, 

Would now-condemn me, now again excuſe. © * 
Now hopes tis all a falfehood, now the _ 
Suſpects my faith as | ſuſpected hers: 

Reſolv!d; at laſt, to trefi no buſy tongue, 

But be herſelf the witneſs of her wrong 
When the next day with fatal haſte came on, 

And I was to my lov'd diverfion gone, 

She roſe, and ſought the ſolitary ſhade; 
Where, after bunting, I was daily laid; 
Cloſe in a thicket undgiſcern'd ſhe ſtood; 
When I took ſhelter in the ſhady wood. PA 
Then ſtretabing on the:graſs my fainting weight, 5 } 


Come, much-lovꝰ d air, I-cry, oh come, abate 
With thy ſweet breath this moſt immod' rate heat. 
At this a ſudden noiſe invades my ear, 
And ruſtling boughs ſnew'd ſomething living were. 
 Irafhly thinking it ſome ſavage beaſt, 1 


Threw my unerring dart with heedlefs haſte, 
Whieb piere'd, O gods ! my Procris thro? the breaft. 


The Bir af len 


$he, at the woung, with fearful ſhriekings wa PFY 


And l, alas ! knew the dear voice too well. 
Thither, dinracted with my grief, 1 flew, 2 


To give my dying love a ſad adieu. 11 800 


£ 


All bloody wag her lately ſnowy breaſt, 

Her ſoul was haſt' ning to eternal reſt. 8 
With rage I tore my robe, which cloſe I bound, 
To ſtop the blood about the gaping wound. 
What pardons did I beg ? what curſes frame, 
For my, damn'd fate, that was alone in blame? 
When weakly raifing up her dying head, 


With a faint voice, theſe few ſad words ſhe faid 1 N 


% Draw nearer yet, dear author of my death, 
Hear my laſt fighs, and ſnatch my parting breath. 
But ere I die, by all that's ſacred ſwear, 
That you will never let my rival, air, 2 
« Prophane my bed, or find reception there.. 
« This J conjure you by your nuptial'vow ; | 
* The faith you gave me then, renew me now. bs 
6« By all your love, if any love remain, . 
& And by that love, which dying I retain, | | 
% Afure me but of this before I go, 
„% And I ſhall bleſs thee for the fatal blow.” 

To her ſad ſpeech abruptly I reply d, 4 
In haſte to ſhew her error ere ſhe dy'd.” 
Quickly I ran the tragic ſtory o'er, 


2 — 


Which made her pleas'd, amidft the pangs me bore. + 


This done, ſhe rolls in death her dizzy eyes, 

And with a 6gh, which I receiv*d, ſhe dies. 
Here did the youth his doleful tale conclude, 

A tale too doleful to be long purſu'd. 

But this ill-choſen inftance will not do, 

Unleſs my Delia could be jealous too 
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But ſhe, whene'er I woo ſome other fair, | | 
Shews no reſentment, and betrays no care. * 
Sde ſees me court another, as vnmor'd, ok 
As ſhe bas always ſeen kerfetf below. | 
That dreadful thought redoubles all my fear, _ 
That drowns my hopes, and drives me to defpais. | 
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No foreign inſtance'need of this be ſhown, 
To draw it beft, I muſt deſcribe my Own, 
Tho. of this kind all ages can produce 
Examples proper for the mourning muſe; 
Yet all to me muſt the firſt place refign,- 
None ever was ſo juſt, fo deep as mine. 
All day and night I fing, and all day long, 


I hove, and, / deſpair, makes all my-ſong, . 
" Revolvirig days the, fame fad mufic hear, ., 
Unchang'd thoſe notes, I Hove and I deſpair. 


To me, as to the echo, fate affords _ > __. 
No pow'r of ſpeech but for thoſe doleful worde. 


Some glimpſe of fan, ſome cheerful beams. appengs 5 


E*en thro” the gloomieft ſeaſon of the year. 
My clouded life adryits no dawn of light, 
No ray can pierce thro' my eternal night. 
All there is diſmal as the ſhades beneath, 
And all is dark as hell, and ſad as death. 


| My anxious hours roll heavily away, 


Depriv'd of ſleep by night, and peace by ga 


| My foul no reſpite from her ſuff*rings knows, = 


And fees noend of her eternal wock. 
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in a long line they run for ever on, 5 
And ſtill increaſe, and lengthen as they cus: 3 
By flight to loſe my ills in vaio I tr, 
From my deſpairing ſelf I cannot fly. 
Where-e'er I go I bear about my | 

In cities, countries, ſeas, tis ſtill the ſame. 
Scorch'd with my burning pains I'ſhun my houſe, 
And ftrive in open air to ſeek repoſe. 

My flames, like torches, ſhook in open air, / 
Grow, with dilated beats, more furious there. 
Now to the moſt retir'd, re e 

E'en to obſcurity 1 fly for caſe. | 
Retirement Rill foments the raging fire, | 
And trees, and fields, and floods, and verſe, conſpire 
To ſpread the flame, and heighten the deſire. 
Wildly I range the woods, and trace the groves, 

To ev'ry oak I tell my hopeleſs loves. 
Torn by my paſfion, to the earth I fall, 
I kneel to all the gods, I pray to all. 
Nothing but echo anſwers to my pray'r, 58 
And ſhe ſpeaks nothing but Deſpair, Deſpair ! 


Bat wander on, to try what ſeas can zive. Y 
Deep throꝰ the tide, not knowing where I walk; | 
To the deaf winds, not knowing what I talk. 
Mad as the foaming main, aloud 1 rave, 
White ey'ry tear keeps time with er ry waves 
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From woods and wilds I no relief receive, N 
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Imitated from the 
Tenth Book of Ovid" 8  Metamorphaſe 


Þ in old times 81 mouraful Orpheus Good, Js: 
Drowning his ſorrows in the Stygian ** 
Whoſe . ory ſeems to be 
Tue neareſt inſtance of a wretch like me. 
Already Manet, er! 
And 0 with ſacred verſe the pow'rs beneath 78 
While hell, with filent admiration; bung 
On the ſoft muſic of his harp and tongue, * 
And the black poofs reſtor d the wond'rous * 85 
No longer Tantalus efſay'd to ſip | 
The ſprings that fled from his deluded lip. 
Their urn the. fifty maids no longer fill; 
lxion lean'd; and litten d on bis wheel: 
And Siſyphus's ſtone for once ſtood ſtill. 
The ray 'nous vir had for@ok his meal, 
And Tityus felt his growing liver heal. 
Relenting fiends fo torture ſouls forbore, 
And furies wept, who never wept before. 
All hell in harmony was heard to move 
With equal ſweetneſs as the ſpheres above. 
Nor longer was his charming pray'r deny'd, 
All bell cenſented to releaſe his bride, ' 


The Aten of Love — 
Yet could the youth'but ſhort polſeſſion boat * 
For what his poem gain'd; his paſſton loſt: 
Bre they reſtor d her bact to him, and life, | 
They made him on theſe terms receive his wife: 
If, *till he quite had paſs'd the ſhades bf night, 
And reach'd th confines of etherial light, | 
He turn'd to view his prixe j big wretched prize 
Again was doom d to vaniſh from his eyes. 2 f. 
. Long had he wander d on, and long forborue 
To look, but was at laſt compelb'd to turn. 5 
ad And now arriv'd where the ſun's piercing ray © 
Struck die ue dere. and wade a doubifl day, 
Backwards bis eyes th impatient lover caſt | 
For one dear look, and that one look his laft, 
Straight from his fight flies his untappy wife, 8 
Who now liv'd twice, and twice was rob'd of life, © 
I, vain to catch the ſleeting ſhade he ſought, 
Sbe too in vain bent, backwards to be caught. 
Gods! what tumultuous raging paſſions tot oo 
His anxious heart, when he-perceiv'd her loſt! 
How wildly did hik dreadful eye+balls roll; 
How did all hell at once oppreſs his ſout ! 
To what ſad beight was bis diſtraction grown | 
How deep his juſt deſpair! how near ar! 912 
In vaia with ber he labour d to return, % 572, 
All be could de was to fit down and mourn. As 317 of 
In vain (but ne'cr; before in vain) he fing 
At once the ſaddeſt and the ſweeteſt things. 
Stay, dear Eurydice, he cries, ab! ſtay  : 
Why fleets the lovely ſhade ſo faſt away ? ? 
Why am not I permitted to purſue ? e 
f „ bl een N 
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—_—— — e tant vr 
And I, alas ! allow'd to paſs no more; 4 M. t 
Impriſon d cloſer in the diſmal coaft, , 7 
She's now for ever, ever, ever loſt. / + . 
No charms a ſecond time can ſet her fre, 
Hell has her now again z would hell had me. 
From all his pains let Tityus be releas'd, 
And in his ſtead unhappier Orpheus plac d. 45 
He feels no torture Fll refuſe to bear. 
Her loſs is worſe than all he fuffers there 
1s this your bounty then? ye pow'rs below! s Wwr3 wi}? 
And theſe the ſhort-lir'd bleſſiags you beſtow 1:  - 
Why did you ſuch a cruel cov'nant make? 
Which you but too well knew I needs muſt break. | 
Ah! by this artifice, too late I find + 4 994" 5s = 


Your envious nature never wav-inclin'd b 

To be entirely good, or throughly kind. 

Had you perſiſted to refuſe the graatt, 

1 ſhould not then have known the double want. 

This was cpntriv'd by ſome malicious pow'r, 
To ſwell my woes, and make my mis rie more. 
Plung' d in deſpair far deeper than at firſt. 
and blet ven. ſhort while, to befor ever cur. k 
Ab ! yet again relent, again reſtore fs 473 
My wretched e Ke ee 5 

Ahl let the force of verſe as pow'rful be | 
"Oar you, a6 win ths e ee 

And the dear forfeit once again reſign, "4 

Which but for 100 mivchJove had fill ben mine, 

By that ene and owful daf Neeber, Net 

That filent horror that inhabits here; 0 7 
By theſe vaſt realms, and that 'unqueſtion'd right; 

By which you rule this everlaſting nighty Aid 
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Torn with defpair, he leaves the Stygian lakes 


The Hiftery of Love, 227 
By theſe my tears and denne, while ones coold move, 5 
Once more I beg you to releaſ my love. - . 
Let her a little while with me remain, IP 
A little while, and ſhe is yours again. 745 
The date of mortal life is. finiſh'd ſoon, 
Swift is the race, and ſhort the time to run. 


Inevitable fate your.night ſccures . 


And the, and I, and all, at laſt are yoỹes. - 
$0 ſung the charming youth, in ſuch a train; 11 

But ſung and charm'd the ſecond time in rain. 

No longer could he move the pow r below, 

Loſt were his numbers then, ay mine are now. 


And back to light a tothſome journey takes. 
No light coyld chear him in his cruel woes, 
Who bears about his grief here · e er he goes. 
in eum 
And all the day, and all the night laments. | 
Inceſſautly he ſings, whoſe moving ſong 


* 


Draws trees, 2nd ſtones, and liſt' ning herds along. „ 1 


The Sytran gods and wood - ahymphI tod around, 
And melting maids were raviſh'd at the found. _ 
All heard the wond”rous notes, and all that heard 

With vtmoſt art addreſs'd the mournful bard. 
Not all their charms bis conſtancy could move, 
Who fled the thoughts of any ſecond love. 
When mad to ſee him ſlight their raging "— x J. 


To mortal hate converting fierce defire, | 
Wich their own hands they made the youth expire, 
Such proofs, my Delia, would I gladly give; 
For thee I'd die, without thee will not live. 
ve felt already the ſevereſt ſmart — 
Death can iufſict, * was death te part. 
2 


| My finking feet ſtem's rel to their place, * * 
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What ſouls about to leave their bodies bear, 


Forc'd to forſake their long-lov'd manſions | there 4 J 


The dying antuiſn, t! the convulfive pain, 

And all the racking tortures they fuſtain ; 

And moſt of all, the doubt, the dreadfol fear, | 
When thruft out thence, to go they know not where z 
My ſoul fuch pangs, ſuch & va diftra@ions knew, 

Forc'd by 'deſpairing love to part with you. a 
Fix'd on that face where I could ever dwell, = | 


Charmed Inte filence by foine magic Pell. 
I figh'd arid ſhook, and could not fay, farewell, V. op | 
Down my ſad cheeks did tears in torrents roll, 

And death's cold damp fat heavy on my foul,” „ 
My trembling eyes am in z native o,, 
As faſt as they wept tears, my heart wept blood... 


All ſigns of deſp/rate grief poſſeſ#'d the face, 5 


And ſcarce could bear me to the laſt embrace. 

Gods ! where was then my foul? that/parting kifo 
Was both the laft, and dearelt tafte of bliſs, 4+ & Sy 
Ah! fate that fatal tie, I could not boatt | 

Of love, or life, or ſow! ; All, all is loft.” © 
When the laſt moment that 1 had to Ray, 
Call'd me, like one co m d to death, away, 
With ſtagg'ring ſteps I did my path purſue, 
Yet oft 1 turn'd to take another view, 
Ott gaz'd, and Gigh'd, and wuraur'd * Adden. Wy | 
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Achilles and Deidamia. | 


Achilles had 4 long. cies lain, 2 like a CADA. 

. in the court of Nicemedes king A making 

uſe of that habit, the better to * on his amours 

with Deidamia, Nicomedes"s 2 75 — be — 
awhic 


at laſt diſcovered by the fubtilty * 
ting a ford into his hands, 
dexterou/ly for a woman, /o betra 2 him, as 220 RG 
ried him to the Trojan war, the Creeki having been 
warn ly the 22 that Troy ſhould never be ta. 
| hen, LOT at the laue. | 5 188 
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TY Us young Achilles, in Bithynia's court 
Had made a private, and a long reſort: 
Dreſs'd like a maid, the better to impyove, 
With this fair princeſs, uadiſcorer'd love, 
Where hours and days he might ſecure receive | 
The mighty bliſs that mutual love can give. 
Where in full joys the youthful pair remain'd; 
And nought, a while, but laughing pleaſures reign d, 
"Till, at the laß, the gods were envious grown, þ 
To ſee the bliſs of man ſurpaſs their own. 
An Greece was now with Helen's rape alarm 
And n ts princes, to avenge her, ar arm d. 
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230 The" Hiſtory of Sobe. 
When ſpiteful pow'rs foretold them, their deſcent - - 
Would de in vain, unleſs Achilles went. 
+ © In yain they might the Phrygian coaſts iavade, 
Scale Troy in vain, vo onfet-could be made, *E} 
That ſhould without that "hero's aid. 
And now, Ulyſſes, by a crafty flight, - 
. 
Who, the' betray'd by his unhappy 
| Had too much ſenſe of hondur to | 
| Which when hls edarming Deldantia new, Mo. 
$he to her late diſcover'd lover flew. ' 27258 
on his dear neck her ſhowy arms ſhe hung gn. 
And ſtreaming tears a while reftrain'd her tongue, 
But at the laſt ber diſmal} fitence broke, — ---/ 
| Theſe mournfol words the weeping princeſs ſpoke 1 
| ' Whither, ab! iter would Achilles Bee? : 
From all be's deareſt to, from love, and me? wo? 
Are vo my charms the fe? th ame their pow'r 7 
Have I loſt mine? ur has'Bellona more?: 
Oh ! let me not ſo poorly be forſook, oof 
But view me, view.me, with your uſual look. +: Ys 
Would you, vikind, from theſe embraces bea? + 
Is glory grown ſo ſtrong ? or I ſo weak? i" 04 
Glory is not your only call, I fear, 
You go to meet ſame other miſtreſs there. 
Go theo, ungrateful, tho? from me you fly, 
_ You'll never meet with one fo fond as 11 
But ſome camp-miſtreſs, laviſh of ber charms, 
Devoted to a thouſand rival arms. 85 
en will you think, when the is common grown, _ 
My On Deidamia, wo was all your own. 4 0 
Thus will | claſp thee to my panting breaft, o 
And thus detain thee to my boten re.. 
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Troy, built'byheav'oly hands, may fan, or fly * 


For with Achilles Deidamia dies. 


| Where all his fame and honour lay at fue. 4 


And while 1 fold os thus/ and thus Sipenie | - 

Theſe kiſſes, to reftore thy wan@ring ſenſe, 
What atze ſopn of war hal fant thee dence? 
What tho“ the pde Raue order d you hall go, 
or Greece returt-inglorious'from her foe? 
Have not the ſelf· ſame eruel odo decreed, — 
Tha if you went you Suffer bed? 46. x4 
fince your fate is deſtin's to be ſuch, | 
! think, canaly Troy be worth fo nuch?-' + / 
. aq 
Secure at home ſhall my Achilles live: 


You never ſhalf obey 'the fatal'call.. > - e 102 » . 
Your Deidamia ſwears you fhall not g.. Ul 
Life would be dear m0 youyif he were b. Q 
r e 


All this and Mor, the lovely miourafu? s 
Told the ſad youth, who figh'd at all the fd. 1 
Yet would he not his reſolution break, LEA IO + #7 7 


Nor would he think on arms; tad Wer he ove 
A 6de-long glance on ber he was to leave, W 7 om 
Then his tumultuous thoughts began to ar, 
And love and glory ted à doubtful waar. 
Till with a deep-drawn fh, and mighty\courſs — + 
Of tears, whieh' riothiog elſe but love.could force, - > 


| To the dear maid he turns bis wat'ry eyes, nt. v4 | 
And to her ſad diſcourſe, as fad replies: / „ tet 
Thou late beſt bleiig of my joyful heart: 


Now grown my grief Ns} Be howagun, 2 
Bebold the pangs E her; look up and fee - 36 


How much [ gifeve't0'g03 and comfort . NY 


on. The Hiſtory of Love. 
8 
Whoſe craft has made mey to my ruin, great · — 
3 Curſe/on that artifioe by which I fell, wwe g 3 
Curle on theſe hands for wiriding words Go wel 
n * 
All my ambition's to be fit for love. 197-1 46,327 
In bis ſoft wars H would my life beguiles 3 
With thee contend im the tranſporting toil, - = 
Raviſh'd to read my triumph im thy fanile. 
Bokgly i'd &rive, yet een when conquiring yield = 
To thee the glory of the blosdleſs feld. _ 
With liquid fires melt thy rich beauties down ; 
Rifle thy wealth, yet give thee all my own. 
'$0 ſhould our wars be rapture and delight: 
But now ['m ſummon d tc another, — 
*Tis not my fault, that I am fore d 
1 But when ee eee 
Durſt | got death and ev'ry danger brave, 
2 were not worthy of the bliſs I have. 
More hazards than another would I meet, - 
Only to lay more laurels at your feet. . 
Oh ! do not fear that I ſhould faithleſs prove, 
For you, my only life, have all my love. 
The thought of you ſhall help me to ſubdue, | 
Pl conquer faſter, to return to you. 
But if my honours ſhould be laid in duſt, | | 
And I muſt fall, as beav'n bas ſaid I muß; 2 
Ev'n in my death, my only grief will be, 
That 1 for ever ſhall be ſnatch'd from thee. 
That, that alone, accafions all my fears, | 

Shakes my reſolves, and melts me into tearks. 
My beating heart pants to thee as 1 ſpeak, 
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Feel how it trembles-with-a panic fright > ?: 
Sure it will never fail me thut in fight. rt. 
1 cannot longer hold this fond diſcourſe, 
For now the truinpets ſoundd our ſad divor ee. 
Sound ev ry trumpet there, bent ev ry drum: 

Uſe all your charms to-make Achilles come. | 

Fare wel Als! 1 hare no time to tell 
How wond*rous loth . 1 
Remember Be, ahFu remember you, - + 


ij 


Gods! 1 al ar be goo) irn wen, as 
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| Happy that e n 
His ſwelling fighs, and ſres his falling tears. 
What ſavage malt wer pity can deny | 
A breaking beart, and a ſtill reaming eye? | \ fy 
Abſent, alas he ſpends them all In vain, 
While the dear caufe ig ign'rant of bis pain. 
Yet wretched as be is, be might be bleſt, 
Would he himfelf contribute to His reſt. 

Would he reſolve to truggle thro” the, net, - 
And, but a while, endeavour to forget. | 
But his mad thoughts ren ev'ry paſſage o'er, 
And anxious mem ry makes his paſſion more; 
Perplexing mem ry, that renews the ſcene 
Of bis paſt cares, and keeps him ſtill in pain; 
Keeps a poor wretch perpetually oppreſd d, 
| never lets unhappy lovers reſtz __ 
them no pangs, ao cruel ſuff*rings loſe, 


Ba heap th pulp — woe 


Such was Leander's mem'ry when remov'd, 
And ſunder'd by the ſeas, from all he lo . 
The gather'd winds had wtfought the tempeſt high, 
Toſ. d up the ocean, and obſcur d the ſuy ; | 
And at this, time, with an impetuous ſway, 
Pour'd forth their forces, and poſſeſt d the fea, 
When the bold youth tro0d raging on the beach, 
To.view the much-lov'd coat he could not reach, 
Nia reſtleſs eyes ran all the diſtance o'er, = 
And from afar difcern'd bis Hero's tow r. 
Thrice, naked in the waves his {kill he try's, 
Aud ftrove, as he was ut d, to ſtem the tide. 
But tumbling billows threatened preſent wreck, 
And rifing up againk him, daſh'd him back: 
Then, like & gallant ſoldier, forc'd to go, . 
Full of brave wrath, from a prevailing foe; f 
Again to town he makes his ſad reſort, 
To ſee what ſhips would logen from e 
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Finding but one dur lavich/tilts the fes, 


He writes a E bd with haha fron ben: 
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2 A I) this; yet be not troubled when you read, 
/ Your lover comes net in his letter's ſtead. | 
On you all bealth, al happineſs attend, . 
7 Which 1 would much, much rather. bring than ſend... 
vy But now theſe envious ſtorms obſtract my way, _ 
And only this bold bark durſt put to ſea. 
I too had come, had not my parents ſpies , 
T Stood by to watch me with ſuſpicious eyes. | 
us How many tedious days and nights are paſt, _ 
85 Since I was ſuffer'd to behold you at? © 
| Ye ſpiteful gods and goddeſſes, who keep 
a Your wat ry courts within the ſpacious deep, 
Ay Why, at this time, are all the winds broke forts}: 
1 Why ſwell the ſeas beneath the furlpurnorth? Ar 
| 'Tis ſummer now, when all ſhould be.ſerene; - ' . 
The ſkies uncloudedy vndifturd'd the min- 0 « 4:34 
Winter is yet. unwilling to appear,” t v 
Bat you invert the ſeabons of the:years.. is vice | 
Yer let me onee attain the wiſh'd: for beach, ' . 
Out of the now malicious Neptung's reach: | 


WE * The Hiſtory of Love: 
n 
Roll on-your apgry wavy, ud laſt the ſhore; >| 
Ruffle the ſeas, drive the tempeſtuous air; 

Be one continu'd ſtorm, to;keep me there. 

Ah! Hero, when to you my. courſe is bent, 3 
I ſeem to ſlide along a ſmooth deſoent. #3. 
Bat in returbiug thence, I clamber up LY. 
And ſcale, methinks, ſome lofty e 
Why, when our ſouls hy mutual love are join'd, 
Why ago wy ONT Y * | 
Either make my Abydos your retreat, 

Or lit r Sefton bo ard Bock lov'd Txt, 
This plague of abſence I can bear no more, 
Come what can come, Fi! hortly venture o'er. © © © 
Not all the rage of ſeas, nor force of Nerf m m. 
Nothing, but death, ſhall keep me from thy arms : 
Yet may that death at leaſt ſo kindly prove, — 
To float me to the coaft of her I love. art 
. wy ary. 
Doubt not, I will be ſoon, and ſafely, there: 
| But *till that time, let this employ your hours, OP 
nn unn 
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When heav'n took pity on a love ſo true ; 
The winds to blow, the waves to toſs ſorbore, I 
In leaps the raviſnd youth, and ventures. oer, 
Wich a ſmooth paſſage to the farther ſho re. 
e ee | 
And ſafely, after all his tons, arrives. I. 
Didſoly'd in bliſs, b. werbe livs-loag night, | 
Melts, languiſhes, and dies in vaſt delight. 


The Hiſtory bf Lies. 


But that deni my mule forbeaty ts ny, — 1 
She knows the-weakneſgof her infarit-wing. 


As when the painter rope to draw the chief 


Of all the Greelans, in is height of grief; ' © 


In ev'ry lim the well-ſhap'd-piece excelld, |. 
But coming to the face; bis pencil faild. -— 
There he ſaid, and held, for fear 
He ſhould not reach the woe be faney'd there; 
But round the mournful head a veil he threw, 


That men might gueſs at what he-could not hem: 2, 


80 when our pleaſure riſes to-exceſs, 
No tongue can tell ity and no pen expreſs. 
Love en e : 
And beauty-keeps the joys it gives coriceal'd. - 
And "till ag Jays tay Delia lets me know, 


Abl Deda, would indulgent lovedltcter - 
Thy faithful lave-that hen of bliſs with ther ;- 
Man goed" 71 pL 


Should my muſe take? reach what celeſtial heights? + 1 


No in deſpair, with drooping notes ſhe fings, 
No dawn of hope to raiſe ker on her wings. 
In the warm ſpring the warbling birds rgoice,. 


And in the ſmiling ſunſhine tune their ice. 125 


Baſk'd in the beams, they ftrain their teuder 
Wien heel gh Ge the — 
Such, and ſo charming mould my wuinhers be, 
If you, my only light, would ſtnile-on me. 
Your influ'nce- would inſpire as moving aire, 
eee 
Would you but hee avſpicioully incline == 
To nit bis face} d buly writey for fury 


5 N 1 


| 
| 


* 
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3 Fs fp af Lon 
Pd fivg ſuch notes, as bone but you could teach, 15 
| And none bat one who loves eren. p 
Secure of you, what raptures capt I boaſt?-. : + 
. How-wretched hall l eee you g Al 
Ah! think „„ aps; „ 
And what a bleſt eſtate wee mutual love... 
How might my ſoul be with your faour med? | 
And how, in pleaſing you, myſelf be please“ d? 
With what delight what rnſport, could i s: 
Did but my flames receive the leaſt returm tom mn 
How would one tender look, one pitying ſmile, 
Or one kind word from, you, reward m toil? + 
It muſt, and would eur tend'refſt pit m %“th 
Were you but 'once.conving'd how well I lore. 
By ev'ry pow r that reiges.and rules on high); | 
By love, the mightieſt p x of all Nane 166 
| By your dear an . a 
| . 11 TEL 
Already figh'd ſo. often. at your feet. $63 S697 I ut 
You know my paſſion is fincere ee Sx 
'k 1 love you to excels ; you know I do. n 
No tongue, n peny can what Lee ena, 
en poetry itſelf rauſt, make it leſs, 11: 
You haunt me Rl, where-ever 1 remove, * 
| There's no retreat ſecure from (ates or lobe. "ROY 
My foul from yanrs no diſtance can divide, 
Mo rocks, nor canes, can from. yaur preſence hide. 
vy day, your lovdly form fills all my fight, 
Nor do. L loſe you, when; 1 loſe the Might, 1 5 
[0 You are the charming phantom of the nicht- 
Stil your dear image dances in my view, 4A | 
Ad al wy.refileſs thoughts run Mil on vou; 
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You only are the den} pints - 
And when awake you only — WE 
Mere b 
To the remoteſt parts of all the world; 
The coldeſt northern-clime;.the'torid none,” : 
Should hear me fing of you; and you alone. 
That pleafing taſe ſhould all my tour employ, 
Spent in a charming melancholy joy. 
The chorus . 5 
Aad murm' ring ftreams; ſhould join to ſooth my woes 
My thoughts of you ſhould yield a ſad delight, ; 
While joy and grief contend like day and night. 
With ſmiles, and tears, reſembling fun and rain, 
To keep the pleaſure, I'd endure. the pain 63" 
If ſuch content my troubled 6 4 
Such ſatisſaction, mia d with ſo much woe: 
If but my thoughts could . 
Ah l how would your tranſporting preſence charm? * 
How pleaſant would theſe pathleſs wilds appears, 
Were you alone my kind companion here? 


7 
- 
* of 
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What ſhould I then have left ne to deplore ??: 
Oh! what ſaciety to wiſh for moren 9 
No country thou art in, can deſart beg 
And towns are deſolate, depri id of tee. 


Baaiſh*d with thee; could an exile bear: ,] 
Baniſh'd from thee, the baniſhment-Iyes there. 
I to ſome lonely ifle- with thee could fr,. 701 
Where not a ereature dwella but thou and 1 1 
Where à wide ſpreading main around us ea Aa 
Beſpriokling with its ſoam our deſart ſhoresz s 
Where winds and waves in endleſs wars engage, 
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Where ſhips far off their ſrarſul churſes ſtcern 
And no bold veſſel ever yentures near. 
Should riſing ſeag-ſwell oven e coat, or 


Were mankind in a ſecond'detuge lofty :; 
Did only two. of all the; world ſurrive/: + ag) 


Only one ma, one woman:left alive 4 / 77 — 


And ſhould 9 aaIng N 


Were I Deucalion, and my Pyrrha thou, 
Contentegly I ſhould ny fate embrace, 
4 N ws 1 


All I ſhould aſk from each indulgent power, 
Would be to keep thee ſafe, and —— 
Vour cruelty occaſions all my ſmart, + r HD 


Tour kindneſs could reſtore ly bleeding 8 
.You work me to a ſtorm, you make me calm; 
You give the wound, and can infofe . bam 4 fc 


Of you F boaſt, of you alone complain, Nee 


My greateſt pleaſure, and my grenteſt pain. 


Whene'er you grieve, I ean no comfort knorr, 


And when you firſt are pleas d, I muſt be ſo 


While you are well, there's no diſeaſe I feel, 
And 1 enjoy no health when you are ill. 


 What-&er you do, my action does direct, 


Your ſmile can raiſe me, and your frown deject, 
Wnom - e er you love, I, by the ſelf-ſame fate, _ 
Love too; and hate, whatever wretch you hate. 
With yours, my wiſhes and my paſſions join, 
Your humour and your int'reſt, all is mine. 

I ſhare in al; nor can my fortunes be 

Unhappy, let but fortune ſmile on thee. 

You can preſerve; you only can deftroy, © 

Increaſe my ſorrow, or create my joy. 


©. 


All my moſt ardent wiſhes ſhould implore. = 
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u. Miſtry af Lowe. 244 


A. From you; and you alone, my doom I wait, 
k You are the ſtar, whoſe influ'ace rules my fate. 
_ On yours my being, and my life depend. 
$7 And mine-ſhalllait no more, when yours muſt end. 
No toll would be 160 great, no tut too hardy: | 
- Wete you at lift to de my rich reward.  _—- 
In ſerving you I'd ſpend my lateſt breath, wa 
Brave any danger, run on any death 
I live but for your ſake, and, when I die, 
All I ſhall pray for, is, may you be by. 
Neo life, like living with thee, can delights 
No death can pleaſe like dying in thy fight. - 
Oh ! when I muſt, by heav'n's ſevere decree, 
Be ſnatch'd from all-that's dear, be-ſnatch'd 77 he 
May'ft thou be preſent, to difpet my fear,” 
F : 
While on thy ups I pour my parting breath z =» 
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Sigh out my foul upon thy panting breaſt, We 4 
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£ cl ok A d 0d. : 
As he into the toils his prey purſu'd ; 9 
Tho? of the pow'r of ſpeaking firſt debarr'd, y 
| She could not hold from arſwering what the heard. 
The jealous Juno, by her wiles betray'd, 

Took this revenge on the deceitful maid. 

For when ſhe might have ſeiz'd her faithleſs Jove, 
Often in am'rous thefts of lawleſs lovez 

Her tedious talk would make the goddeſs ſtay, 

And give her rivals time to rug away: 
Which, when the found, ſhe cry'd, For ſuck a wrong, 


Sn be the pow' of that deluding tongue. 


* 9 5 


* 


Immediately the deed confiem'd the threats, 
For Echo only what ſhe bears repeats. - + 


The Hiftory of Love. 


Now at the ſight of the fair youth ſhe glows, 


And follows ſilently where · Ser be goes. 


The nearer the purſu d, the more ſhe mov'd - 
Throꝰ the dear tract be trod, the more ſhe lov'd. 


Still her approach inflam'd her fierce defire, _ 
As ſulph'rous torches catch the neighb'ring fire. 


How often would the ſtrive, but ſtrovs in vain, 
To tell the paſſion and confeſs ber pain? 


With which ſhe would have wood; but they, fuppreſt 
For want of ſpeech, lay buried in her breaſt. | 
Begin ſhe could not, but ſhe ſtaĩd to wait 


. 


Tin be mould ſpeak, and the his ſpeech repeat, | 


Now ſeveral ways his young companion”s gone, 
And for ſome time Nareiſſus left alone: 
Where are you all? at laft ſhe hears him call; 
And ihe firaight anſwers him, #bere are you all ? 


Why come not you? ſays be, appear in view 3 . 
She haſtily returns, My come not you? _ 
Once more the voice th? aſtoniſh'd huntſman try'd, _ 


Louder he call'd, and louder ſhe reply'd, 


Then let us join, at laſt Narciſſus ſaid ; + | | 
Then let us join, reply d the raviſh'd maid. | 
Scarce had ſhe ſpoke, when from the woods ſhe ſprung, 
And on his neck with cloſe embraces hung. 
But he with all his ſtrength unlocks her fold. [PW 
And breaks unkindly from her feeble bold: * 


( 


A thouſand tender things her thoughts ſuggeſt, . 0 


N 
* 
* 


— 


Around he lets bis wand' ring eye - ght roam, _ . - 
But ſees no creature whence the voice ſhould come. 
Speak yet again, he cries, is any nigh? | ny 
Again the mournful Echo anſwers, J. 
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But her fond paſſion is ĩnereas d by grief. 2 64 


And kept her languiſhing for want of reſt; © 


Ia woods, caves, hills, for ever hid me tyes, 
Heard by all ears, but never ſeen by eyes. a 
Thus her and other nymphs, his proud diſdain,” * 


Many on mountains, and in rivers born, © yy 


Nor were her pray'rs at an ilt hour preferr d; 


_ . Whoſe filver fpring aſcended gently up, 
And bubbled foftly to the filent top. 


The Ney i Lov, | 
Then proudly cries, Life thall this breaſt forſate, / f 

Cre you, looſe nymph, on me your pleaſure — * 

On me pour pleaſure take, the nymph replies, Nö 


While from her the diſdainful huntſiman flies 
Repuls d, with ſpeed the ſeeks the —— groves, * fTD 


And pines to think on her rejected loves. 


Alone laments her ill-requited flame, err ele 


And in the cloſeſt thickets mroude her ſhame. 6 
Her rage to be refus d yields no relief, 


The thoughts of ſuch a flight all ſleep "ROVER 1 


o * 
* 


Now pines ſhe quite away with anxious care,” 
Her ſkin contratts, her blood iffolres to air ;: 
Nothing but voice and bones fhe'now retains, © 
Theſe turm to ſtones, but il} the voice remains { - 
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With an unheard-of cruelty had lain ; 


Thus periſh'd underneath his haughty ſcornn: 
When one, who in their ſuff*rings bore a mare, 
With ſuppliant hands addrefs this humble prayer 4 
Thus may he love himſelf, and thus deſpair. 


Rhamnuſia, the revengeful goddeſs, heard. 
Nature had plac'd a chryftal fountain near, 
The water deep, but to the bottom clear; 
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The furface ſmooth as icy lakes appear d, 
Unknown by herdfman, undiſturb'd by herd. 
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No bending tree above its ſurſuce gro, 
Or ſcatters thence its leaves, or broken boughts 
Yet at a juſt convenient diftance ftood, '- - , 
All round the peaceful fpring, a ſtately wood, 
 Thro' whoſe thick tops no n-could ſhoot dis le, 
Nor view his image in the filver ſtreams: - 

| Thither from huntiog, and the ſcorching heat, 
The wearied youth was one day led by fate. 
Don on his face to drink the ſpriog he lies 
| But as bis image in that glaſs he ſpies, 
He drinks in paſſion deeper at his eyes. 
His own.reflexion- works his wild defire ; 
Fix'd as fome ſtatue, he preſerves his place, 
Intent his looks, and motionleſs his face. 
Deep thro” the Dies Ms ann hate ent thats devs. 
Like midnight ſtars that +Wivikle in the ſtreams... 


* 0 * * 


Hls waving hair above the ſurface flows, . 

His checks reflect the lily. and tbe roſe. 

His own perfection all his paſſthns mov d, 
He loves himſelf who for himſelf was lov'd 3 - 
Who ſeeks, is ſought ; who kindles the defires,.. 

Is ſcorch'd himſelf ; who is admir'd, admires. . 
Oft would he the deceitful ſpring embrace, 
And ſeek to faſten on that lovely face; | 

Oft with his down-thruſt arms he thought to fold, 
About that neck that till deludes his bold. 

He gets no kiſſes from thoſe coz'ning lips, 

His arms graſp nothing, from himſelf-he ſlips.. 
He knows not what he views, and yet purſues 
His deſp'rate love, and burns for what he views. 


His iy ry neck the chryſtal mirror ſhows. _ A | 
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us Th mne Im 
** Catch not fo biraly/ats eeting ſhade,” *” |” © 
« And be 60 longer by yourſelf betray'd 3 * W 
4 It borraws all it has from you alone, - © © 
a nt eat ef in fig, N 8 
« Wit vou it mes, with you'lt Rays, and 
„% Would go away, had you the power to SY 
| Neither for ſleep nor hunger would he move, "8 « 
But gazing fill, augments bis bopeleſs love; 
$till o'er the ſpring he keeps bis bending head. | 
10 


Still with that flatt'ꝰring form bis eyes he eg 
And ſilently ſurveys the treatherous ſhade. 
To the deaf woods, at length, his grief he kth, fe 
And in theſe words the wretched youth laments. _ 
Tell me, ye hilly and Yalts;/and neighb'ring groves, | 
You that ure conelody of fo tint} loves 3 n 
Say, have you ever ſeen en 
Like me, or ever ænew & ld Hke Nine 3 : 
I'know not whence this fudden flame ſhould come; 
Luxe and ſee, but fee know not whom. 
What grieves me more, no rocks, nor rolling ſeas, * 
No ſtrong wall'd cities, nor untrodden ways, 1 
Only a flender, ſilver-ſtreanr*deftroys, = 
And caftsthe bar between our ſundred joys.- © 
Even he too-ſeems to feel an equal flame, 
The ſame his paſſion, his defires the lame; 2d 
As oft, as I my longing lips incline |. 
To join with tie, his mount to meet with mine. = 
$0 near our faces arid our mouths approach, 
That almoſt to ourſelves we ſeem to touch, | 5 TT 
Come forth, whoe'er thou art, and do not fi 
From one ſo paſſi onately fond as 1;_ 4 15 
_Pve nothing to deſerve your juſt diſdain, 
But have been lov'd, as I love you, in vain. 


eee 


The Ng of lee 


Yet all the figns of mutual loye you give, 
And my poor hopes in all your action lire: Abl 
When in the fream our hands 1 fvive to.joip, ed 
Yours ftraight aſcend, and half way graſp W ain 
You ſmile my ſmilesg when I a tear let fall, = 
Tou ſhed another, and conſent in all: Pi ne 
And when I ſpeak, your lovely lips appeer 
To utter ſomething which I cannot hear. | 
Alas ! *tis I myſelf ; too late I fee, 

My own deceitful ſhade has ruin'd me. © 

With a mad paſſion for myſelf I'm curs' d, 

And bear about thoſe flames I kindled Grit. .. © 

In ſo perplex'd.a cafe, what ean I da? A et 
Aſk'd, or be aſk'd ? ſhall I be woo” þ or woo? * 
All that I wiſh, I have ; what wou 1 more ? . 
Ah! 'tis my too great plenty makes me poor, 
Divide me from myſelf, ye pow'rs divine! 
Nor let this being intermix with mine. 
All that I love, and wiſh for, now retake! pe fo ; | 
A ftrange requeſt for one in love to make! 
I feel my ſtrength decay with in ward net, 
And hope to loſe my ſorrows with my life: | 
Nor would I mourn. my, own untimely kate, WEI 
Were he [ love allow'd a longer date: _ * 
This makes me at my ctuel ſtart repine, a 
That his much dearer life muſt end witk mine. | 
This ſaid, again he turns his wat'ry face,. 
And gazes wildly in the chryftal Flas, 
While ſtreaming tears from his full eye-lids ten, of” 
And drop by drop, rais'd circles in the well; ko: | at 
The ſeveral rings, larger and larger ſpread, 
And by degrees diſpers'd e » 
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248 The Hiſtory of Love. 
Which when perceiv'd, Ob l whithet would you go 
He cries, Ah} whither, whither fly you now? 
Stay, lovely ſhade, do not fo cruel prove, | 
In leaving me, who to diſtraction love: 
Let me fill ſee What ne*er'can be pofſeſs's, = 

And with the ſight alone my frenzy feaſt. 

Now frantic with his grief, his robe he tears, 
And tokens of his rage his boſom bears ; 

The cruci wounds on his pure body ſhow, — 
Like crimſon mingling with the whiteft ſnow: 
Like apples with vermilion-eircle's ſtripe, 
Or a fair bunch of grapes not fully ripe; 
S nat | 0 5 fret 11.6 61 OY 
| Writ on the boſom of the charming ſhade ; , 
His ſorrows would admit of no relief, 

But all his ſenſe was Twallow'd in his grief. 
As wax: near any kindled fuel plac d, 

Melts, and is ſenfibly perceiv'd to waſte * 

As morning froſts are found to thaw away, 
Wen once the fun begins to warm the day: 
$o the fond youth difſolves in hopeleſs fires, 
And by degrees conſumes in vain deſires: 

His lovely cheeks now loſt their white and red, 
Diminiſh'd was bis ſtrength, his beauty fied, 

His body from its juſt proportion fell, | 

| Which the ſcors'd Lebe ely lord b well. / 

- Yet tho' her firft reſentments the retain'd, 

And fill remember'd how ſhe was diſdain'dz 
Alas! Alas, the woefut nymph reply'd; 


* I 


| Then when, with cruel blows, his hands would wound . 


The Hiſtory of Love 


Now banging o'er the ſpring bis drooping head, 
With a ſad figh, theſe dying words he ſaid ; 


Ah ! boy, belov'd in vain ! Thro' all the plain 
Echo reſounds, 4h ! boy, belov'd in vain! _ 
Farewel, he cries; and with that word he dy'd; 
Farewel, the miſerable nymph reply'd.. 

Now pale and breathleſs on the graſs he lyes, 
For death had ſhut his felf-admiring eyes; 
Now wafted over to the Stygian coaſt, 
The waters there refle& his wand'ring ghoſt ; - 
In loud laments his weeping ſiſters mourn, _ 
Which Echo makes the neighb'ring hills return, 
All ſigns of deſp'rate grief the nymphe expreſs, 
| b 
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HE lovely Salmacis the fountalo own'd, 15 
A oymph with ev vy blooming beauty crown'd. 
; Vapriieht in the duos, whtenſht to Mies 
- The thrillag (6 ar Bend thy Rebbork Vow. | 
Never engag d in races on the plain, | 
Never mingling with Diana's train. 
Oft would her fifters ſay, Riſe, riſe for ſhame, 
And join with us in ſome laborious game. 
Scize on a quiver, or a pointed ſpcar, 
Hunt the wild boar, or chace the tiayrous deer. 
No quiver would ſhe ſeize, no jav'lin hake, 
No toil endure, in no fatigue partake. 


© But in ber fountain is her ſole delight, 


For there ſhe'bathes by day, and reſts by night x 
stin in that liquid glaſs herſelf he dreſs'd, 
And learn'd from therice what look became her beſt; 
| Now in this lawn her lovely limbs array*d;” } 


$tretch'd at ber length, an the ſoft moſs was laid, 
Throꝰ the tranſparent robes, to the full view diſplay d. 
Now languiſhing the lyes, and gathers flow'rs, 
Plack'd from the blooming fides of neighb ring bow'rs : 
Thus was the buly'd, when he chant'd to fpy e 
—— 5 


Salmacie and Hermaphroditus : - 


Fourth Book of Ovid's s Metamorphoſer. 
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And the fair youth, as ſoon as ſeen, deſir d. 
| Yet would ſhe not approach, tho' mad to meet, 


Tho? ſhe could ſcarce hold back her eager feet, 

'Till he might firft her utmoſt fill beſtow, 

To make ber beauties to advantage ſhow : 

Ufe all her art to make her charms appear, | 

Who, without art, might well be reckon'd fair. 
At laſt attir d ſhe comet, at once ſhe breaks | 

RR 15 

AF ee 

I cannot think you born of human race. 

If then a god deſcended from above, 

You are not, ture, lefa than the god of loves... 

But if you ſpring not from the race divine, 

If come from any of a mortal line, 

Happy, thrice happy, muſt thy parents be, 

And all thy kindred bleſ#'d; and proud of thee. 

Nen were that woman's breaſts who ſed thee firſt, - 


10 whoſe fond arms thy infancy was narra; 


But more Oh infinitely more than all the reſt,. 
Muſt the fair partner of thy bed be bleſi d! 
If there be ſuch, let us the bliſs divide,* 


Too great to be by any one enſoy d. 


If not already bound by nuptial yows, ' 

Seal them with me, make me the joyful ſpouſe. / | 
Bens Rope ihe oeh Symph's d Senn 

The baſhful youth bluſii, for the things ſhe ſaid; "4 

Still lovelier in his bluſhes logk'd the boy, ; 


Still her deſires grew fiercer to enjoy, © 


$0 bluſhes fruit upon the ſunny fide, - Aug 
$0 iv'ry ſhews with deep vermilion dr A 
. 8 25 
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So in eclipſes looks the ub'ring moon, 

When ftain'd with red her! ling face is ſhewn.. 

Nearer and nearer now the virgin mov'd, 

Ready to ſeize upon the ſwain the lov'd. | *. Wt 
Diſdainfully he flies ber fond embrace. 14 
And cries; with baſhful anger in his face, | 3 
Forbear, loofe nymph, or I'll forſake the place. 

She, at that menace from the man the lov'd, -. — 
Reply'd, Tis yours, fair youth ; and fo remor'd, "6 
Yet, at ſome diſtance, in a thicket bid, 

The maid obſery'd whate'er the charmer did. 
Who now believing that he was not ſeen, 
With bolder ſteps trips o'er the flow'ry green. 
| Now to the banks of that delightful ſtream, =o 
Which the fair nymph that lov'd him, owa'd, he came g 
Dipt in his feet, and thence by ſmall degrees 
Pleas'd with the warmth he waded to the knees: 8 + 
Then back unto the banks again he goes, 3 


5 
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Down on the ground his ſilken garments throw, 

And to the raviſh'd maid, all, all the man he 5 

His naked charms her wond'ring fight amaz'd, 

Who now with more impatient longings gaz 0. ; 
Her eyes ſhoot fires, and ſhine with ſparkling flames, | 


As when the ſun plays on the filver ſtreams, 
Or when a chryſtal glaſs reflects the beams. 
Mad to poſſeſs her bleſs, about to fly 
Ta ſcize, and faſten on the lovely boy, [ 
She burns with the delay of the tranſporting joy. , 
Now from the flow'ry bank, on which he ſtood, | 
The lovely youth leap'd down into the flood. = X ; 
His kilful arms ſupport his ſnowy limbs. 
Still glitt'ri ring caro the ſtreams in Woe he ſwims; | 


1 _ 
Like in'ey fatues which the life furpaſs, . 9 


Or lilies cover d with a chryſtal glaſs. 
- He's ue he's mins, the read d Whyte tries; 8 * 


* And ftraight, diſrob'd of all, inpatient ſſies, 
And planging in the flood,-purſues her joys. 


Now o'er bis neck her circling arms ſhe caſt, 8 
Now threw them lower, o'er his ſtruggling , 3 
Her twining limbs on ev'ry fide ſhe wound, 
Lock d him all ofer, and clafp*d Him all around. 
« $0 when a tow'ring eagle s talons bear 
% A ſnakecloſe grip'd, and biffing thro? the air; 
* About his neck the curling ſerpent clings, © | 
* And fetters with bis tall his ſpacions wings.” . 
Still, tho? detain's, the boy the dlifs denies, | 
5 Still firuggles to reſiſt the virgin's joys. | 
8 22 ˙ med) meh =p 
Fooliſh, ingrateful youth, is all in'vain. 
Grant, ye good gods, 10 day; no time may fee 
Me ſever'd from this youth, or him from me. 
To the maid*s pray'r propitious gods inclin'd, 
Straight into one their diffrent forms were twin'd, 
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His harp laid by, the ſtrintzs their airs diſpenſe, 


And thence her look o *er all the land extends: | 


| Now, pleas'd with dropping little peebles down, 
Strikes a ſweet muſic from the warbling tone. © 


The pleaſing horror bf the bloody fields. 
Long had they now in equal balance hung, 
And doubtful victory depended long. 
' This gave her leiſure to diſcern and know 


More than a virtuqus virgin ought to do. 


The are of Low. 
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The PASSION of 
SCYLLA for MINOS: 3 „ 


\ Fromebe Eighth Book of | e | 
OVID's « METAMORPHOSES. 
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A Tow ow'r r with © hd wall ercAed ſtands, | 
The facred fabric of Apollo's hands. 


And vocal ſtones veceiv'd their virtue thence. 
This Scylla, in the time of peace, afcends, 


Now with delight ſhe views the ſpacious town, 


In times of wars the ſelf-ſame proſpect yields 


rr Dork ood do i. 4 En re 


The ſew ral leaders of the neighb'ring foe. 
Minos, their gen'ral, moſt of all ſhe knew, 


Whether his helmet glitter'd from afar, 

And with its waving feathers threat'ned war; 
Whether his hands his ſhining ſword would wield, 
Or his feng arm raiſe his refulgent ſhiek ; 
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Whate'er ſhe ſaw him do, ſhe prais'd, and lov'd,. 8 
And kept him Rill in view, vhereꝰ er he mov'd. 
Whene'er he ſhook a ſpear, or caft a dart, 
| She knew not which excell'd' his ſtrength or * 70 
Wbene' er be drew a ſhaft, ſhe'd fwear, that ſo 
Ev'n Phebus would himſelf diſcharge his bow. 
Bat when his naked viſage be diſclos'd, is 0 
His charming face to public view expos dz: 


When on his foaming horſe. he eee 


Ruling with ſkilful hands the ſtubborn reins; 

Then like tempeſtuous ſeas. her paſſions roll, 44 

Mad her fick brain, and rack her troubled ſouu. 
Happy ſhe calls the courſer which he preſy'dz 1 


| Happy the lance he conch'd within bis reſt; 8 
Happy the vamplate that ſecor'd his breaft. pitt price 
Now would ſhe think of flying to the foe, _' - 


And would have gone, had ſhe a way to gos Q 
Now, headlong.from the tow'r herfelf have ſent, 


And ventur'd life to-reach. ber lover's tent. 74 
Open the brazen gates, when love inſpir d. 
Or act, hate er the foe ſhe loy'd deſir . 
Silent ſhe ſat, with a diſtracted look, 4 xy 4rd 


Till paſſion gave her leave, and then ſhe ſpokes, , - 
In this unhappy war, and fatal ſtrife , n 
I know not which to · yield to, joy or grief. 
Tho? ' tis my fate to love my country's foe, 6 
bad not ſeen him, had he not been fo. . : 
Yet might they let their fierce contentions fall. 
And, making peace, make me the-pledge for all, 
Minos and I once join'd,. our wars might ceaſe, 
And that alliance fix a laſtisg peace. | 
Well might your mother's charms. a god bug 
If ever ſhe could charm, dear youth, like ou. 
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Happy |. thrice happy ! had I wings to fly 


I'd tell the dear difturber of my reſt; 

All that 1 feel, could it be all expreſt; 2 
And pdur my foul into the charmer'i breaſt; 
Gire all I can, to make him all my own, © * 
All de ſhould aſk, all-bot my father's crown. 


Ere I by treachery my wifi enjoy... = 
Ni Yet when a generous foe diſputes the —. 
vo It is not ſafeſt to reſiſt, but yield. - 
The tragie deſt*ny of his darling ſon 
Has brought at laft theſe fatal miſchiefs on: 
I» a juſt cauſe his vengeful ſword be draws, 
Strong im bis army to maintain his caufe. * 


Then let him owe his eonqueſts to my love. 


. 2 if the wary proceed. 
will thus be fafe; and l be bleſt; 


Ele he may chance to'periſh with the ret? 
gome raſh unknowing hand his ſpear may dart 
Akainſt my too tos vent rous hero's heart. — 

For who, without concern, his wounds could ee? 

Or who would wound him, if be knew twas be? 

Tia then reſol d; left ſuch a chance ſhould fall 
On him 1 love ſo well; If hazard ul. 

My country, and myſelf, one gift I'll join, . - 

And make the merit of his conqueſt mine. 

To will is nothing, when we can't fulfill, 
For wretched want of pow r, the things we will. 
The gates are kept with a fofficient guard, 
And cry night my father ſees them barr d. 
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To vonder tents, where the lo: d foe does Iye, 


This love ſtrall ceaſe, theſe ierce defires mall die, 
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Needs muſt my charming hero proſp*ous prove; = 


Thus thouſands will be ſav'd, who elfe mult bleed, 


\ 
% 


The Hiſtory of Love. 257 
'Tis he deftroys my bliſs; tis him I fear; by 
Would he were with the dead, or I were there. 
| Might I, (not inj'ring him) my bliſs purſue? .- = 
þ  Indulgent gods | but why invoke I you? ++ | © . 
: We own our gods; have pow'r ourſelves to bleſs, 
And from ourſelves derive our own ſucceſs. 
The only way to proſper is to dare, 
For Fortune liſtens not to lazy pray'r. 
Others, inflam'd with fuch a fierce deſiree. 
Have forc'd thro? all, to quench the raging fire, 
Shall any other then more res'lute prove? x 
Thro? fire and ſword I'd force my way to lor. 


| Yet to aſſiſt me here, I need not call 8”. 
For fire; 6r ſword ; my father's hair is all. * 
That, that muſt crown my joys, and make me bleſt, 

+ Beyond whatever elſe can be poſſeſt, 9 


Beyond what can be by my words expreft. 


% w, un e Low. 
PAST ORAL ELEGY 
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DEATH of DELLA. 


Duvam 3 Muſe, hs has ro bora . 
Dum ann vobit amnis agua. 


 Tibullur.- | 


Dag and md. 


| Thr. 
Long has diftraRting ſorrow made me rove 


Thro' ev'ry defart plain, and diſmal grove, . } | 


grill filent with exceſs of grief, and love. 

Freely your trembling legs beneath you go, 
And bend o'erburden'd with their load of woe. 
Stay, and this melancholy grotto chuſe, 

A proper manſion for a mourning muſe z- 


Lay your tir'd limbs extended on the moſs, 


And tell the liſt' ning woods of Delia's loſs :- 


| Here the fad muſe need no difturbance fear, 


For not a living thing inbabits here. | 
Muſic may give your ſorrows ſome relief, | 


|. And, yy Ut uing to you, ſhare your. grief. 


Tay,wretched wain, lye ere, and here lament 3 
Preſi not too far your ſtrength, already ſpent. _ 


| 

Ye 
Le 
Le 
Le 
Ch 
She 
We 
She 
Oh. 
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_ Daphb. What muſic now can my fad numbers bonn 
What muſe invoke ? alas! my muſe is loſt. N 
Long ſince my uſeleſs pipe was threwn aſide, 
10 4 
From her alone their inſpiration came, : 
She gave the verſe, and was the-ver{e's theme. 
For ever ſhould my ſorrows keep me dumb, 
Silent as death, and buſh'd as Delia's tomb, - 
Did not the force of love-unlook- my tung, 4 
Leſt her dear beauties ſhould remain unſung. * nl 
Her charms let ev'ry muſe conſpire to tell, | 
And that once done, let ev ry muſe farewell. . 
This the laft tribute of my verſe I bring, 
To fing her death, and then ub more to feng. | 
Be ftill, ye winds, or in-ſoft whiſpers blow, _ } 
4 


Ye purling ftreams, with gentle murmurs flow, 
Let lambs forbear to bleat, and herds to low. 

Let all in eaſy mournful numbers move, = 

Let all be ſoft and artleſs.as my loves — =» 

| on! the was.ey'ry-way-divinely fair, N 
Charming in perſon, and in foul fincere. 

She was, alas ! more than the muſe can tell, 
Well worthy love, and was below d a el. 
She was, alas l theſe tears that ſaying draws, * 
Oh! *tis a cruel, killiog word; She was. 
Now ſhe no more muſt tread the flow'ry plains, = 
No more be:gaz'd at by 'admiring fwains; .- 
No more the choiceft flow'rs and daifies chu, 
Or pluck the paſture far her tender ewes. - 
Say, ye poor flocks, ha often have ye ftaod, , 0 
And from her lovely hands receiv'd'your foods oO __ 
Now ye no more from-thoſe fair bands muſt feaſt, by” 
Thoſe hands, which gave the wers u frreeter taſte... 
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And cry with me, The ſhepherdeſs is dead. 
This the laſt tribute of my verſe i bring, © 
To. ing ber death, and then no more to ing. 


Weep for her loſs, relenting heaw'n, and keep 
Time with our tears ; heav'n ſeems apace to weep. 


In murm*ring drops the mournful rain diftills, 


And ſable clouds wrap round the ſides of hills. 


| The goat forhears to brouze, the tender ewe 
Will drink no longer of the falling dew: :?: 


Or cheer with warbliog airs the duſky day. 


Jein in my ſongs, but fing, like me, in vain. 
In doleful nates the murm'ring turtles coo, 
1 Each of them ſeems t' have loſt a Delia too. 
1 The melting air in mifts its ſorrows ſhews, _ 
45 And cold damp fwyeat the face of earth bedews. 


With tears the river gods enlarge their ſpring, 


|: Swans in ſad ftrains on ſwelling waters fing. 
13 fighs the god of winds his paſſion vents, 

| And all, all nature, for her loſs laments. 

| This the laft tribute of my verſe I bring, 
To ſing ber death, and then no more to fin. 
Ho often on the banks of filver Thames, 
My eyes on hers, and hers upon the ftreams, 


Ho often has a ſudden, ſide · long look, 

geem d to confeſs her pity when I ſpoke? | 
Pity I bad, tho I could never move, 

In ber cold breaſt, the leaſt return of love. 
Pity from ber more welcome did receive, 
— ET TITS. 


Mourn ber, by whom you were ſo often fed,” © 


No morning larks their mounting wings diſplay, 


On dropping boughs ſad nightingales complain, 


Has ſhe ſtood liſt' ning. when I told my flames? 


And it was ſome; ſome ſmall relief, to ſee 

She lov'd not others, tho? ſhe lov'd not me. 

Say, gentle Thames, how often have I ſtood, 
Viewing her dear reflexion in your flood ? 

When on her face I durſt not gaze for fear; 

How often have I look'd, and found it there? 

How often have I wiſh'd my verſe might prove 
Smooth as your ſtream, whene'er I writ of love? 
Say, how your courteous waves would never flo 
Ober any path where ſhe was us d to go. 7 
Now let your river, like my eyes, run oer, | } | 


* 


Inſult with fuller tides the deſart ſliore, ; 

And drown thoſe banks where Delia walks no more. J. 

This the laſt tribute of my verſe I bring, e 
To ſing her death, and then no more to ſing. b 

Blue violets and bluſhing roſes, fade, ! 
Fold your filk leaves, and hang your drooping head, } 

Shut up your ſweets, and ſeem, like Delia, dead. 

Let ſpring run backwards, and the vintage blaft, 

Let conſtant ſhow'rs lay all the country waſte. - 

Let flames unto the centre downwards tend, 

And let the floods, untoſs'd by winds, aſcend... 

Let all things change, and wear another face, ; 

Let nature not appear the ſame ſhe was. © 

Let fowl to dwell beneath the waters try, 

And let the wat'ry herd attempt to fly. 

Let wolves protect the flocks upon the plains, 

Let baſhful virgins woo diſdainful ſwains ; | 

Let ſavage death its cruelty purfue ; 

And, fince my Delia's dead, let me die too. - 

This the laſt tribute of my verſe 1 bring, 

To ſing her death, on then no more to fing. 


—— 


J 
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gee, where the god of love all nn 
His ſmoaking torch extinguiſh'd with his tears; © 
Well may he weep for his declining pow'r, 
His charm is done, ſince Delia is no more. 
Thro? her he conquet d, and thro” ber he reign'd; 
Her beauties. his decaying ſway ſuſtain'd, 
| Ard ſhe now gone, his empire is diſdain'd. 
See where Diana, with a ftately train 
Of poodly nymphs, deſcerds upon the plain: 

of them weeps, and leans, upon her bow, 

And mourns her fellow Delia wanting no wr. 
The goddeſs grieves to fee her train decreas'd, ba. 
And ſwelling fighs ſhake: ex'ry virgin breaſt... 
Unhurt, they let the ſtags befide them pals, . 


Nor follow boars that tempt them to the chace. 


In ſeveral forms of woe their grief they vent, 

And all with me for Delia's loſs lament. 

his the laſt tribute of my. verſa 1 bring, - 

Te Ang ber death aud then nn more le ng. 
Look yonder, where the lovely nymph is laid, 

' go, and on her earth recline, my head, 


Pour out your richeſt perfumes on her tomb. 
In ready wreaths for ev'ry lover's, brow. { 
Let flow'rs unknown before be daily, ſeen... 8 
To raiſe thei heads above the ſpacious, green · 
Millions of blooming ſwoets hey.carth ſurround, 
And balmy gums diftil upon the ground. 

Niere let the tuneful mouſe for ever ceaſe, 
To give unutterable ſorrow place. | 


x 


Come bither, all ye fains, with garlands.come, 
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Let ſighs and ſtreaming tears reſume their courſe, 

And my fad eyes be their eternal ſource. 
Vl go andchuſe ſome melancholy cave, 

As undifturb'd and ſecret as the grave. 
I'll feaſt mine eyes with nothing fair on earth, 
Nor ſhall my ears hear any ſound of mirth. 
Farewell, ye charming choriſters, that dwell 
In ſacred groves; ye warbling birds, farewell. 
Adieu, ye nymphs ; adieu, ye fellow ſwains, 
Ye ſilver ſtreams, ſweet ſwans, and flow'ry plains z 
Farewell, all happy days, and ſmiling hours, Sy 
Refreſhing valleys, and delightful bow'rs ; 
Adieu to ev'ry grotto, ev'ry grove, - 
Adieu to poetry, adieu to loye. | 1. Wy 
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